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PREFACE 




NTIL now the State possessing 
the moat inexhaustible supply 
of colonial* Revolutionary, and 
republican souvenirs has been 
almost o^ected. Indeed, few 
of the orig^al thirteen States can 
be compared with New Jersey 
in the number and importance 
of hs landmarks. Her sodety, too, was as intellectual 
as that which sprang from the rocks of Puritanism, and 
it formed a briUiaot pageant, rivalling the glittering line 
of the cavaliers. There is scarcely an acre of s<m1 in the 
northern part of the State not once pressed by the foot 
of the Revolutionary soldier, and there are few of the 
many hundreds of dwellings which have survived the 
march of a century that did not shelter at one time or 
another some of the heroes of '76, or the colonial dames 
and daughters who played scarcely less potent parts in 
the drama of our struggle for freedom. This is the only 
book to tell the true story of the old houses of New 
Jersey, and such a record possesses deep ^gniBcance for 
every American, as it has much more than a local or 
State interest. 

Of the glowing and passionate pictures of early days 
little more than the fiames and the sentiment linger- 
ing about them now remain. It has been the author's 
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pleasure to fill in the frames with the portraits and the 
scenes that history and tradition, as contained in hm&y 
recollection, in unpublished letters, and in local records 
surest Anecdote and gossip have supplied him with 
many a side-light on the great figures and their stirring 
times, and their chronicler will be satisfied if his story 
shall make more real the &ct8 with which &ncy delights 
to play. 

He believes he has used all diligence in the endeavor 
to make this book, within its scope, as complete and 
authentic as possible. To give a iull list of the books 
consulted would be impracticable here; he may only 
extend his thanks to all who have aided him in his 
research, and especially to acknowledge the courtesy 
of the following men and women : 

Mr. Edwin Manners, Colonel Edward A. Duer, Miss 
J. J. Boudinot, Mrs. Benjamin Schuyler Church, Miss 
Gertrude Parker Smith, Mrs. Susan G^rand d'Hauteville, 
Mrs. Sydney N. C^den, Miss C. Josephine Kingdon, 
Mrs. Oliphant Allison, Mr. Edward A. Stokes, Mr. 
David Murray, Miss Mary Clapier Coxe, Mr. James 
Buchanan, Mr. John B. Varick, Miss Sarah Van Sant- 
voord, Mrs. Augusta Dahlgren, Mrs. Charles H. Con< 
over, Mrs. Spencer Weart, Mr. Henry V. Condict, Mr. 
Francis B. Lee, Hon. John Whitehead, Colonel Richard 
F. Stevens, Mrs. Flavel McGee, Mrs; Emcline G. Pier- 
son, Miss Elenore R Green, Mrs. Thomas Sinnickson, 
Jr., Miss Julie Fouchi, Miss Anne H. Wharton, Mrs. 
Maud Wilder Goodwin, Mrs. Elizabeth K. Hale, Miss 
M. Antoinette Quimby, Miss Helen Vincent King, Mr. 
R. W. Woodward, Mr. Tumer Brakeley, Miss Mary 
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S. Austin, Miss Edna Toffey, Hon. Warren R. Dix, Dr. 
Leonard Gordon, Miss Fox Waite, Mr. Richard G. Sip, 
Miss Annie North, Miss M. Louise Edge, Miss Adele 
Sweeny, Miss Kate McFarlane, Miss Grace E. Peters, 
Mr. John R. Stevenson, Mrs. Joseph Revere, Miss Hulda 
&akeley. Miss Caroline Lalor, Miss Esther Burdick, 
Mrs. Susan Biddle, Miss Emily Paterson, and Mr. Liv- 
ingston Montgomery. 
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PROSPECT HALL 

JERSEY CITY 

WHERE COLONEL RICHARD VARICK ENTERTAINED 
THE MARQUIS DE LAFAYETTE AND HIS SON 

|T the end of almost forgotten 

L Essex Street, once the most 

i aristocratic portion of Jersey 

r City, there is still standing the 

f imposing remains of Colonel 

n Richard Varick's Prospect Hall, 

ff DOW &Uen to the low estate of 

Q an Italian tenement-bouse. The 

old mansion, which is of red brick and formcriy had a 

pitch roofi was erected in the year 1807 by the jolly 

anecdotal Paulus Hook feny-keeper. Major Hunt, whom 

Washington Irving mentions in his gossipy "Salmagundi" 

as a good story-teller. It was sold by him about a year 

later to Colonel Richard Varick, of New York, who, with 

Anthony Dey and Jacob Radcliff, two prominent leaders 

of the New York bar, founded the litde city of Jersey, 

which they fondly hoped would some day rival the great 

metropolis across the river. 

Colonel Varick was one of the most interesdng figures 
in our early history. He was General Washington's pri- 
vate and military secretary during the latter part of the 
Revolurion and a member of his household, and previous 
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to that had acted in a like capacity for General Philip 
Schuyler. Later he was appointed inspector-general 
at West Point, on the staff of Benedict Arnold, and he 
held that position until taken into the personal service 
of Washington. In early h£e he manied Maria Roose- 
velt, the eldest daughter of Isaac Roosevelt, the presi- 
dent of the Bank of New YoA and owner of the finest 
residence on Queen Street. After the war he became 
mayor of New York, and was in office during the city's 
brilliant period as the seat of government, successfiilly 
guiding its corporation into the new century. 

His city dwelling was then on Broadway near Reade 
Street, but at the time he purchased Major Hunt's prop- 
erty he was living or^ Pine Street in a new and very 
pretentious mansion. Owing to his shrewdness and 
sagacity and the many emoluments of his office, he 
accumulated a vast fortune for those days, — estimated at 
five hundred thousand dollars. When he crossed the river 
to establi^ a home at Paulus Hook, it contained few 
houses of any size, with the exception of the Van Vorst 
manor on the water-front. 

The ample Hunt bouse feeing the bay he immediately 
enlarged and improved, until in point of elegance it sur- 
passed many of the finest dwellings of Gotham. The 
proprietor of the "Frenchman's Garden" • at Bergen, 
Andr6 Michaux, — of whom a delightful fiction was cur- 
rent that he was the unfortunate Dauphin of Louis XVL, 
— was engaged to plan his garden, which ran to the water- 

* The " Frenchmui'i Garden," a Suhioiuble recreation ipot for 
earljr New Yorken, is now included in the pretent ■■ Macpelah Ceme- 
tery. " 
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heat. He must have succeeded admirably, for memories 
c^ the rare Bowers in grotesquely shaped beds, and es> 
pecially one long avenue of imported plum-trees, still 
linger in the minds of a few old Jersey citizens. It is 
said to have also contamed the first o( the Lombardy 
poplar-tKcs which were planted along the city's early 



Colonel Varick and his wife lived very quietly 
during most of their long residence in their new home. 
The coldest winter months they usually spent in New 
York. Sometimes in the summer they gave garden- 
parties to their city friends, who crossed the river ia 
periaguas manned by negro ferry-men. Among the 
fcmilies known to have visited them were the Glovers, 
Waddington's, and Bensons, — ^all old Broadway neigh- 
bors. Occasionally they gave coaching-parties to the 
many quaint Dutch villages at little distances from 
Paulus Hook. These gay journeys were often made 
in Washington's great plum-colored coach embellished 
with silver, i^ch his excellency had presented to 
Colonel Varick when leaving the city of New York for 
the new seat of government at Philadelphia. Some 
interesting mementos of this old coach are in Jersey 
City at die present day in the shape of mirror-frames 
&shioned from its mahogany side panels, and silver tea- 
^xx>ns made from the Washington arms and initials. 

Generally speaking, there was little gayety at the Hall. 
Afrer Mrs. Varick's death, which occurred before 1820, 
the colonel became more or less of a recluse, and the 
great door above the almost circular stoop was rarely 
opened except for old friends. In these latter years 
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there was no return to New York in the winter and the 
colonel and his small &mily of three black servants 
stoutly &ced the terrors of those bleak seasons of long 
ago, when the few houses of the small city were at the 
entire mercy of the cold Atlantic winds, and the floating 
ice in the Hudson made communication with the oppo- 
site shore impos^ble. The two or three octogenarians 
who dimly remember Colonel Varick at this period of 
his life tell of him driving about the city streets or roads 
in an antique chaise drawn by an old white horse which 
seemed its match in age. He was never alone, but was 
always accompanied by " King Varick,*' his ^ithAil 
body-servant, who had been with him through the Revolu- 
tion. This pompous individual, who rightly earned his 
name, used to proudly boast that he belonged to the 
quality. He earned the open contempt of the early 
citizens by his haughty demeanor, and in the morning, 
after visiting the wharf for his marketing, would often 
be seen flying homeward pursued by a modey crew of 
fish-women and urchins whom he had incensed with 
his remarks. 

Colonel Varick, accustomed as he was to the best 
society of his time, must have been disquieted by the 
class of people which came to reside permanently in the 
city for which he had predicted so brilliant a iiiture. 
Before the thirties few good substantial &milies made 
their appearance, most of the inhabitants being of 
so very low an order that missionaries came over from 
New York, notably Dr. Barry, the early pastor of Sl 
Matthew's church, to try and work reforms and abolish 
the bull-baiting and cock-fights which disgraced the 
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place. It was then considered unsafe for an unarmed 
man to be abroad at night, and a woman on foot after 
dark lost her reputation. A watch guarded the streets 
after the vesper hour, calling out at intervals the time of 
ni^t and all's welL 

The dty of Jersey which Colcmel Varidc knew was 
very different ftom the lai^ and constantly growing 
Jersey City of to-day. Grand Street, the principal 
thorough&re, was a wide, shady avenue with great old 
trees on either side, whose interlacing branches nearly 
shut out the sky. Throu^ it the heavy English mail- 
coaches, the successors of the old wooden flying ma- 
chines, came ftom the North, South, and West. Their 
destination, the Lyons Hotel, later called the Hudson 
Hoiise, was quite a &mous stopping-place for travellers, 
and affi>rded accommodation equal to any in the city of 
New York. Under the management of Joseph and 
William Lyons, some years before the establirfiment of 
Judge Lynch's Thatched Cottage Grarden, it had a nicely 
laid out park before it with many little rustic summer- 
houses on the water-frtHit. There guests dred after long 
and tedious stage-coach journeys could rest and enjoy 
the invigorating sea-breezes and the view of the beautiful 
shore line opposite. 

It was ftom this old<time hostelry, a small portion of 
which is still standing, that the Marquis de La&yette 
set out on his farewell tour of New Jersey. In its parlor, 
called the "Long Room," one hazy morning in Sep- 
tember of the year 1824, he was introduced by Governor 
Williamson to the chief officers and leading citizens of 
the State. There was one among the many comprising 
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the distinguisfaed gathering who needed no introduction, 
and that was Colonel Varick, whom the aged marquis 
joyiully embraced as an old iriend, and presented with a 
souvenir from La Grange, in the shape of a valuable piece 
of Shnes. The reception committee, following Cc^onel 
Varick's suggestion, had General Washington's coach 
brou^t out from the Varick stables to bear the old hero 
to Newark, and drawn by six white horses, with its cream 
brocade interior carefriUy dusted and its panels newly 
vami^ed, it is said to have made a most impressive 
appearance. General La&yette left the city of Jersey 
with a pTonuse to pay Colonel Varick a viMt on his 
return journey, which promise he kept before bidding 
good-by to America. 

An old resident who lived when a boy directly back 
of the Varick coach-bouse on Morris Street, then better 
known as "Dishwater Lane," remembers seeing the 
general and his son George Washington La&yette 
walking through the Varick Garden when on their way 
to pay this memorable visit. He distinctly recollects 
the personal appearance of the aged Frenchman and his 
youthfril son, and dwells on the curious crowd which 
followed them, eager to pay homage to the hero of the 
hour. 

During the last years of Colonel Varidc's life he was 
viated at Prospect Hall by many old friends, notably 
Josiah Homblower, the inventor of the steam engine, 
who is said to have often stopped at the Lyons Hotel, 
and Baron Steuben, who dwelt with fond recoUecdon on 
the scenes of half a century before, and talked over 
Hackensack, where the baron once purchased an estate 
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from the Zabriskc &niily acar Colonel Varick's birthplace. 
Upon his death, which occurred at Prospect Hall, July 
30, 1831, his funeral service at the house was attended by 
one of the latest gatherings of distinguished Americana 
the city has ever held. He was buried from the Dutch 
Church on Nassau Street, New York City. Owing to 
the honor of his having been for over thirty years the 
president o£ the Society of the Cincinnati, that organi* 
zation wore mourning-badges for a period of thirty days. 
His heir and nephew, who inherited his Jersey City 
property, was noted for his many vagaries, such as dum[K 
ing his uncle's library of law books into the water at 
the foot of Bay Street, selling Washington's coach for 
junk to a blacksmith on Greene Street, much to the 
iodignarion of his nei^bors, and burning a large collec- 
tion of valuable papers and letters. He resided in the old 
hall for many years, and after his decease it passed out 
of the &mily*s possesion to become a boarding-house 
and share the hic of many noble mandons of the period. 
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WHERE AARON BURR IS SUPPOSED 
TO HAVE ARRANGED HIS MEMOIRS 



AT is but a short walk from Pros- 
pect Hall to the northwest comer 
[ of Sussex and Hudson Streets, 
. where stood almost intact undl a 
' few years ago a three-stoiy brick 
[ house partly surrounded by the 
ghostly remains of an old garden 
I in the shape of three dead trees, 
which with the aid of a venerable high brick wall 
helped to shut the house away from the chance passer-by. 
It is not very likely that it ever attracted any one's 
curiosity, although there was something of an air of 
quiet mystery about it, and few knew or cared that it 
was once the shelter of the Yimous Aaron Burr. 

To Jersey City, in the summer of 1830, according to 
Burr's bic^raphers, who only maition the &ct briefly, 
the tired practitioner, weary of the din and heat of New 
York and a multitude of troubles, came to enjoy the 
pleasures of a comparatively retired situation. This house 
was then locally called the " White House," for its white 
color, which made it almost as much of a water-front 
landmark as the Edge windmill, loved by so many by- 
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gone generations of sailors entering the harbor. It miist 
have afibrded him a reiuge very much to his taste, for he 
remained there for the best part of the following three 
years. 

The White House was then owned by Colonel Varick, 
and rented by htm to a Mrs. Hedden, who at his solicita- 
tion gave lodging to Ids old Revolutitmary comrade. 
Mrs. Hedden was a gentlewoman in reduced circum- 
stances, and it is a most curious coincidence that once 
before in her life she had been the housekeeper of another 
famous and much maligned man, Thomas Paine, then 
living in the little house on Columbia Street, where he 
died.* 

The dwelling was very near the park of the Lyons 
Hotel, and had a fine situation. From its front win- 
dows a view of the panorama of passing merchantmen, 
higates, and sailing craft was ever before the eye ; and 
on hit days the inmates only needed to gaze fi'om 
them to learn the hour from St. Paul's church clock, 
that anrique mediator of the a&irs of men, whidi was 
consulted alike by the merchant prince and the poorest 
cleik in his counting-house, the gay Broadway gallant 
and the beautiful belle of " North River Society ;" in 
fact, all the world of old New York. Hudson Street 
was then a leaiy thoroughfare like Grand Street, and 
there on sunny afternoons a stately figure in an old 
Continental blue coat could be seen walking to and fro, 
taking his constitutional, seemingly lost in thought. An 
interested audience of children, quaint little figures in 
nankeen suits and cotton print gowns, curiously watched 
* Colomtna Street, New Yt^ City, U now Grove Street, 
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the old gentleman, and always stopped their play when 
he came out of the Hedden garden by the ^nt wicket 
gate. 

In 1830 the city of Jersey, or Paulus Hook, as most 
of its residents still continued to call it, was experiencing 
its first real and long-expected boom, owing to the many 
improvements talcing place under the plans of the " Jer- 
sey Associates." Towards the close of that year the 
citizens were priding themselves on the establishment of 
a post-ofBce, as all their letten had formerly been taken 
to New York or Newark, and also the opening of a 
shore route for stage-coaches to Paterson. It then re- 
ceived a great stimulus fi'om an influx of good femilies, 
which before that time had held aloof from the place. 
Cadwallader D. Colden,* a descendant of a &nous 
Knickerbocker &mily, and, like Colonel Varick, a former 
mayor of New York City, left his Ktnderhook summer 
villa for a house on Greene Street. He was interested in 
the construction of the Morris Canal, and that is the 
reason given for his having brought his &mily away from 
their long-established home. The Seeman brothers, 

* Cadwallader D. Colden in early life fonned an Indmicy with Robert 
Fulton which grew into an affecdon almoit fntemal. Before be came 
to reude in the dty of Jeney be is taid to have freqnently crotted the 
river, neglecting lui extentive law practice, to tpend hours with him at 
the Fulton fiictory on Morgan Street, where the celebrated " Clermont" 
wu built. 

Colden vrsi related to a large number of the most prominent New 
York and New Jersey &milies, and many of them found thur way to his 
Greene Street rendence to visit 1''"', He was very fond of society and 
the theatre, and his portrait was in the painting of the interior of the 
Park Theatre done by John Searlefor William Bayard, Esq., in i8z2. 
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sons of another well-known New York femily, also 
amved about this time. The wedding of one of these 
brothers to a young lady of Morris Street is still remem- 
bered. Barrels of wood sprinkled with oil burned on 
top of all the high sand-hills along the present Mont- 
gomery Street in honor of the celebration, and so much 
merriment did the wedding occasion that those who did 
not succeed in obtaining entrance to the rather small 
house danced in the street rather than give up their share 
of the fiin. Liberal reireshments were passed to them 
through the windows. Then there were the newly 
arrived Schuyler femily from Belleville, the Kissams and 
Townsends from New York, as well as the Deys, Wards, 
Dodds, and a few others of note. 

Very little is known of Aaron Burr's life in the primi- 
tive dty. A few old residents who gazed upon him in 
their childhood remember litde details about him. One 
tells of a black body-servant called " Kester** who waited 
on him, and another states that he arranged his memoirs 
in the White House. This seems to be corroborated by 
the &ct that Mrs. Heddai used to drive away those 
same little children who watched Burr on his promenades 
when they raised their shrill childish voices to too high 
a pitch by her garden wall While there Burr mingled 
freely witii the best people, although he was generally 
ostracised in New York. As his character has been 
much maligned, it is only hit to him to state that he 
won the respect and undying regard of his landlady, who 
vigorously defended him to any of the neighborhood 
who dared asperse his name in her presence. Dur- 
ing the last year of his stay he began his courtship of 
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Madame Jumel, who had previously played such an im> 
portant part in his life and that of his rival in her afiec- 
tions, Alexander Hamilton. Bun has been much de- 
emed for his treatment of the noted old FVenqh beauty ; 
and althou^ his sins were many, something of the 
best side of his nature, which acrimony and an almost 
world-wide unpopularity have so deadened, is shown in 
the &ct that she always spoke well of turn in her last 
years. Although it is not generally known, portly be- 
fore her death she offered her magnificent home, still 
standing at Washington Heights, New York, to a son 
of Alexander Hamilton's, to make some amends for her 
husband's unfortunate injury to that femily. 

In the several biographies of Aaron Burr there is but 
one mention of his life in Jersey City, and that is in the 
following interesting anecdote given in the memoirs 
which were partly arranged by himself and finished by 
J. Parton. It reads : 

" A little adventiire which he hid in one of thete lut yean will tem 
to ihow how completely he retained the youthful ipring ofhii ipttitt ancl 
muiclea when old men genenlly are willing priionen of the um-duir 
and chimney-corner. He wai (till living at Jeney City when Fumy 
Kembl« and her &ther played their fint engagement in New Ywk. 
They created, u many will remember, a '(enntion,' and the newt* 
papen teemed with articlet laudatory to thdr acting. Butt, who took 
a lively mtereit in all that was patting, went to tee them per&nn in the 
pUy of the Himchback, accompanied by a young gentleman, a student 
at law, to whom I am indebted for the nory. At that period the terry- 
boata Mopped running toon after dark, and Burr engaged some boatmen 
to be in wailing at the dock to row them back to Jertey after the play 



* The Jertey Qiy ferry-botts did not run after dark until 1834. 
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"The themtre (the P«rk Thettre) wm dttatsly crowded. It w«t 
whiipered Bboui that Aaron Burr wu preient, «nd he wu the target of 
a thootutd eagerly curiooa eyei. . . . Meanwhile the weather had 
changed, and by the time they reached thdr boat tn exceedingly violent 
ttonn of wind and rain wta R^ng, and it wa« very daHi. The wavei 
daihed igunx the wharf in ■ manner that wat not it all mviting to the 
yovnger of the two adveniurer*, who adrited Borr not to crota. 

" ' Why !* exclaimed the old gentleman, at he iprang lightly into the 
boat, ' yoa are not a&aid of a litde talt water, are you ? This ii the 
fan of the thing. The adventare ia the beat of til.' 

" (fit comptution embarked, and they pushed off. The warn broke 
over the boat and drenched them both to the ikin in the fir»t five minutei. 
On they went, againn wind, wavea, and tide, and after an bonr'i hard 
rowing, Bnrr all the while in htlarioo* Sfnrita, they reached tbe *h<He. 
Such a toogh, metry, indomitable old man waa Aaron Buir on tbe verge 
of fbnracore !" 

A few years after this adventure, and some time after 
Burr had closed his eyes on the world in the old Rich* 
mond House * at Mcrsereau's Ferry, now Port Richmond, 
Mrs. Hedden gave up her home in Jersey City, and it 
passed into the hands of Charles Durrant, who, tradition 
says, was the first man to ascend in a balloon in New 
Jersey. 

The White House was destroyed a few years ago by 
a drug manu&cturer, and a frame structure now stands 
on the site of the old garden. Along the Sussex Street 
side a portion of the high wall still remains. No longer 

* The Ridunond House wai the homestead of Judge David Merserean 
until 1 8 20. It was erected ahortly after the Revolution, on the nte of ■ 
Britioh &rt, and is ttill standing in Port Richmond to-day. The old 
knocker that Aaron Burr used embelliahet the great hall door, and the 
chamber where he died haa been little changed. 
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giant trees guard it from the garish sunlight, and its time- 
stained bricks gaze almost reproachfully at the passer-by. 
Perhaps it knows that behind it once stood a shelter of 
Aaron Burr that history has been content to let pass 
away unnoticed and forgotten. 
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THE VAN VORST 
MANSION 



WHOSE KITCHEN STEP WAS " A 
CORNER-STONE OF UBERTY" 



t S Jersey City grew and ^read its 
anns out into the salty meadows, 
a Dr. Barrow, of New York City, 
purchased a tract of land on its 
' outskirts, where he erected two 
I la^ Ionic houses, one for him- 
self, and the other, so tradition 
I says, for Cornelius Van Vorst, 
who became the owner soon after its completion. In 
style of architecture they were very imposing, and 
although their environment has greatly changed since 
tlieir erection in the late thirties, one at least, the Van 
Vorst Mansion, which has been occupied for nearly half 
a century by the well-known Edge &mily, still retains 
an air of distinction. 

In the days of the " courtly Cornelius" this old man- 
sion enjoyed great local fame for the generous hospitality 
which greeted those fortunate ones who crossed its 
portals. Its beautifiil garden, now only a memory, was 
a source of pride to the Jerseyites of yesterday. There, 
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shaded by dusky box and tall rose bushes, reposed the 
most mteresting kitchen step in America, whose history 
we are coming to. The Van Vorst family took great 
pleasure in the renown of their garden. During the first 
summer of Queen Victoria's re^ boxes of rare flowers 
and shrubs found their way from Wayne Street to Buck- 
in^iam Palace and Windsor Castle, as small tokens of 
admiration from an American gentleman to England's 
sovereign. Like attentions were bestowed upon other 
famous people, notably Martin Van Buren, who was 
then President. 

Cornelius Van Vorst was a descendant of the old Pa- 
troons. His father," Faddy" VanVorst, was quite a noted 
figure in the society of colonial days, partly owing to his 
ownership of a private race-course at Harsimus, then 
the delight of the sporting gentlemen of old New York. 
It must have been from " Faddy," of whom it is re- 
corded that he was a lover of fine horses and fine clothes, 
that Cornelius Van Vorst obtained his taste for lavish 
display, unusual at a time when everywhere in the 
Northern States the manner of living was comparatively 
simple. The interior of his mansion, with its immense 
square rooms, eng^;ed the attention of the first artisans 
of the country. The wide entrance hall was tiled .with 
marble, the walls were hur^ with damask papers from 
France, the window glasses and chandeliers imported 
from Venice, and the doors embellished with solid silver 
trimmings, all of which reminders of past el^ance still 
remain in the house. 

There, some distance ftom Jersey 0ty proper, and 
partly surrounded by luxuriant Ix^-land and narrow 
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strips of forest, crowned by the hills of Bergen, the 
&mily flourished in something of the style of that 
vanished race known as the old Southern planters. It 
is said of Cornelius Van Vorst that he was very fond 
of the people of the South ; and although it is a strange 
&ct, it is true, nevertheless, that many residents below 
die Mason and Dixon line found their way to Jersey City 
both before and after the Civil War. Among the most 
prominent were the Bacots, of South Carolina, one of 
whom married into another branch of the Van Vorst 
&mily, and the Greenes, of Virginia, who brought quite 
a retinue of " niggers" with them. One old-time Ken- 
tuckian, who was beauriiiil and distinguished enough 
to be a rival of Sally Ward, " the queen of the South" 
in her own city, remembers distinctly the appearance of 
the Van Vorst Mansion and its large garden in the year 
1850, as viewed from a window of one of the old omni- 
buses, then the popular mode of conveyance in the city. 
She tells of later visiting its curiosity, the kitchen step, 
which used to attract so many people to the Van Vorst 
garden gate, where, sad to relate, most of them were 
refrised admissicm by the gardener. 

Very litde has been written of this fcmous stone, 
though it was the pedestal of the Bowlir^ Green lead 
equestrian statue of King George IIL, which " Tory pride 
and folly" raised in the year 1770. The New Tori 
Journal, of May 31 of that year, mentions the &ct 
briefly that " the ship ' ^itannia' has arrived with statues 
of his Majesty and Mr. Ktt, now Earl of Chatham." 
A few months later the first statue was erected at the 
foot of Broadway, on Bowling Green, but the aristocratic 
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features of his Majesty, under their covering of gold-leaf, 
did not give much pleasure to the patriotic portion of 
the city's inhabitants. His countenance, which they at 
first thought "simpering and idiotic," began to look 
tyrannical under the glow of independence, and in the 
summer of 1776, the opening of the Revolurion, the 
" Sons of Freedom," unable longer to endure its gilded 
glory, assembled a band of patrioric citizens and hacked 
it to pieces with clubs and hatchets. General Washing- 
ton greatly disapproved of this riotous m31^ and 
directed in his general orders that such afi^rs'** shall be 
avoided by the soldiery and left to be executed by proper 
authority." 

Lead was very scarce in that first year of the war, and 
all the portions of his Royal Highness's noble effigy 
were collected and transported to Litchfield, Connecticut, 
where the ladies of the town, assisted by Colonel W^- 
glesworth's regiment, converted them into bullets. The 
soldiers that assisted on this occasion are open to the 
imputation of laziness, for, according to Governor Wal- 
cott's unique list of the number made, ** forty-two 
thousand" are credited to the ladies, and three hundred 
to the raiment. 

Where the base of the statue, a stone of Portland 
marble about five and a half feet long and four inches 
thick, then disappeared to is not known. A &w years later 
it found its way to Paulus Hook as the gravestone of 
Major John Smith, of the British army, who was buried 
near the site of the old St Matthew's, on Sussex Street, 
the first English church of the city of Jersey. When 
this street was levelled by the Jersey Associates in 1804, 
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the gravestone was upturned by some workmen, who 
sold it to the Either of Cornelius Van Vorst. He is said 
to have used it as a kitchen step for the old Van Vorst 
Manfflon on the water-front At his death it passed into 
the possession of his son, who ^preciated its interest by 
maldng it one of the attractions of his garden, so noted 
in the by-gone annals of old Jersey City. Shortly be- 
fore Cornelius Van Vorst sold his Jersey City property to 
the Edge &mily, he received an offer of a lai^ sum of 
money for his kitchen step from a descendant of Nfejor 
Smith, whose grave it had marked for a few peaceful 
years. The offerwas declined, as he preferred to keep in 
America lus " comer-stone of liberty," as he was wont 
to call it. On his removal from his mansion he liad 
had it dug out of the ground and sent to the New York 
Historical Society, in whose rooms all that remains of 
the gilded statue of Geo^ III. can be viewed to-day 
by the public. It sdU bears the marks of his Mzycsty's 
steed and the epitaph of M^ot Smith, which is as fol- 
lows: 

" In the menxiT7 of Major John Smith, 

of the XLU., or Royal Highland Reipment, 

who died 15 July, 1768, 

in the 48ch year of hii age 

Thia atone i» erected 

By the brave officers of that Regiment. 

Hi* bravery, generority, and humanity during an 

honorable aervice of 29 yean 

endeared him to the aoldiert, to his acquaintance*, and 

Frienda." 

This is, indeed, a noble chronicle to mark the headstone 
of any brave soldier, and reading it we cannot help 
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thinking kindly of the redcoat who once slept under the 
shadow of Eai^and's most cordially hated king. 

Among the traditions of the Van Vorst Mansion, there 
is one repeated, without much foundation, that Henry 
Clay once stopped there. Henry Clay might have visited 
in Jersey City for a short time when on his way to New 
York, as there were several among the city's Southern 
colony whom he numbered among his ffiends ; but they 
themselves surely would have known of it The old 
Kentuckian previously mentioned became well ac- 
quainted with him in the days before the war, when the 
South's most distinguished son was a frequent guest of 
the Gault House in its golden>time under Major Throck- 
mOTton's r^ffMe, and he tells deli^tfiil stories of him 
standing in tfae Gault House hall at dinner-hour and 
whispering to a merry audience the sodal status of the 
ladies as they descended the stairs, learned by the color 
of the stockings which showed above their satin^lippered 
feet ; and a^in of the kisses he demanded from every 
maiden and matron of his near acquaintance when he 
returned to the hotel after a fortnight's absence at Ash- 
land ; but she has no recollection that he ever came to 
Jersey City, and she surely would have known and 
treasured the remembrance. 

The Edge femily, who succeeded the Van Vorst's, are 
descended from the owners of the oft-written-of and 
pictured Edge windmill, * a quaint landmark of the early 

* The Edge windmill wu erected by Juac Edge in 1 806. Accord- 
ing to family tradidon ii wu tent in pordom from DerbTBliire, England, 
by hit fither, u r preient in appreciation of hit lon'i lucceu in the New 
World. Min M. Louite Edge hai in her poueinon one of the old 
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city, destroyed in 1 839 to make room for the New Jersey 
Railroad tracks. The interior as well as the exterior of 
their home has an air of stateliness which b rivalled by 
few houses in New Jersey, and the many antiques and 
historical souvenirs it contains give it some degree of 
the hmc it once had when its now destroyed garden 
possessed a " comer-stone of liberty." 

kdgen ti*ed by hue Edge. The accounts were kept in English cinrency 
imai I S 1 6, and miny of the entries are very interesdng. During the 
war of 1 8 ■ 2 flour was told at the mill for dghteen dollars per barrel, 
and in New York (^ty bread brought as high *» three shilliiig) ■ loaf. 



^obyGoo»^lc 



THE PRIOR HOUSE 

JERSEY CITY 

WHERE "UGHT-HORSE HARRY" AND 
HIS TROOP STOPPED FOR REFRESHMENT 
BEFORE THE BATTLE OF PAULUS HOOK 



on the Wayne Street marshes, 

[uarter of a mile from the Van 

irst Mansion, there stood until 

ew years ago an " unhonored 

1 unsung" Dutch dwelling 

ich played an important part 

the history of the Revolution. 

it above it, on the highest of 

the Bergen hills, Gfeneral Washington often spent hours 

gazing through his ^y-^lass at the movements of the 

shipping in New York harbor when the British were in 

possession of that city, and he, as well as many other 

prominent American generals, occupied it as a temporary 

head-quarters during the different periods of the war. 

The house, as well as the mill which stood beside it 
on Bergen Creek, was erected in the year 1760 by Jacob 
Prior, a resident of Bergen, who ground all the com of 
the locality, and at fiood-tide floated it on his scows to 
New York to be sold in the markets. It is not known 
whether he was a patriot or a loyalist Unfortunately, 
many of the inhabitants of the Jersey frontier were apt 
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to change their allegiance as occasion demanded. His 
dwelling was of rock cut from the primitive Bergen 
quany and stones foimd in the vicinity. It was two 
stories and a half high, and had a thatched roof. We 
know that the fireplaces were embellished with delft 
Scripture tiles, and the second story, where the sleep- 
ing aqiartments were, was reached by a primitive oaken 
ladder, for many of the well-worn tiles and the old lad- 
der itself were in the collection of historical souvenirs 
formed by the late John F. Mills, of New York. A 
gun made in the reign of Queen Anne, and bearing the 
name of Prior on a silver plate, was found under one 
of the boards of the first story floor when the house 
was being dismantled. How it came there is a mys- 
tery It is now owned by a resident of Jersey City 
Heights, who prizes it as a link to the Bergen village of 
Aat early period. 

From the beginning of the war until our army's re> 
treat to the Delaware, General Mercer, the veteran of 
Du Quesne, who fell covered with glory at Princeton, 
and General Greene, his successor in command of the 
Jersey shore, and the commander-in-chief of the army, 
often shared the miller's hospitality when in the vicinity. 
In 1779 Lord Stirling established his head-quarters 
there for a short while, and in the gray dawn of 
August 19, a memorable summer's day of that year. 
Major Lee, the &mous " Light-Horse Harry," stopped 
there with his tired troop of men for a few minutes 
before his brilliant capture of Paulus Hook, over 
which Congress waxed so jubilant, and of which 
Alexander Hamilton wrote in no extravagant terms 
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as " one of the most daring and insolent assaults to be 
found in the records of chivalry." 

British commanders, too, frequently stopped there 
when it was not in the posses^n of the Americans ; and 
the poor miller and his wife could not have ground their 
flour with much pleasure, owing to the thou^t that 
some foraging expedition might be nearing their dwell- 
ing to steal the fruit of their labor before it could be 
safely secreted. 

After the Revolution the " mill house*' became a great 
winter-time rendezvous for the lads and lassies of Bergen 
Town, who came to skate on the frozen mill-stream. 
About the wide fireplace in the living-room the Mercelis 
&mily, relations of Jacob Prior, and then owners of the 
mill, passed many a jug of hot milk and many a 
delft plate piled high with " kockjes" or jumbles to 
companies of merry guests. 

The boys of the thinly setded Paulus Hook also 
made many excursions there in both winter and summer. 
In the latter season the luscious apples in the orchard of 
the adjoining h.nn proved a great attraction. This Ham 
was then owned by Aaron Vanderbilt, a first cousin of 
the fether of 'WTiUiam H. Vanderbilt, "Old Commo- 
dore Vanderbilt," who founded the world-renowned 
Vanderbilt fortune, and who was then running his 
new steamboat "Bellona" from New York to &uns- 
wick ; where connecting post-chaises took passengers 
to Trenton and Philadelphia.* 

* Thii idveTtiKment appeared In the New York ptpen of 1819: 
" The Vice-Prcddent'i iteamboat NautiJut will leave New Yoi* 
every day (Snndayt excepted) from Whitehall Whar^ « eleven o'clock 
36 
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Aaron Vandcrbilt is said to have had a very irascible 
temper, aggravated no doubt by the ftequent robberies of 
lus fine " Baldwins" and " Monmouth Reds," and many 
were the wild chases he gave the urchins of his day, 
which, tradition almost laughingly says, resulted in his 
catching "neerie a one." Every £ill-time after fudte 
attempts at punishment he vowed vengeance on the boys 
when he caught them skating there the next winter; but 
when the winter came he had always fortunately for- 
gotten about his past injuries, and allowed them to skate 
in peace. 

In 1837, when the cut was made for the Pennsylvania 
Railroad, of which Commodore Vanderbilt's steamboat 
"Bellona" and connecting post-chaises were the fore- 
runners, the Bergen Creek, which supplied the inmates 
of the mill with a itieans of living, was filled in, and they 
sold the Prior property to the Kingsford &mily, the first 
makers of Kingsford starch. But the filling in of the 
creek did not seriously affect the skating, for the low 
meadows were still there to be flooded and frozen over in 
the winter-time, and, as the little city of Jersey grew, 
they were frequented by the young people.. All the best 
element of the city skated there in the thirties and 
forties, even to the young ladies of Madame Parabeau's 
Select School, which then occupied the Lyceum Building, 
afterwards tenanted by " Hasbrouck's Institute." 

A.u. From ha the pusengen will be received vrilbout delay into the 
mperior fist-Miling iteamboat Bellona, Capt. Vanderbilt, (or New 
Bnuuwick, from thence in Poitchaiiet Co Trenton, where they lodge, and 
arrive next morrung at ten o'clock in Philadelphia, with the comroodioiu 
and bit niling iteamboat, Philadelphia, Capt, Jenkini." 
37 
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One of the young ladies, who climbed the heists of 
Parnassus as well as the heights of Bei^en, wrote in a 
Etrewell to Jersey, published about this time, a stanza on 
the meadow skatmg-pond, which b^an : 

" No more dull we ikate on the beuidfiil lake. 

O'er which Wuhingtoo'i bunen once floated a&r ; 
No more dull we Icnter, and then homeward take 
Onr wa7 'neath the jewel-like fint gleaming itar." 

The calling of the flooded Jersey meadows a lake is 
rather a bold stretch of the imagination, but the poetic 
license of the time gave a very wide latitude to all senti- 
mental writers, and the young lady in question wanted 
to do honor to the town whose "sweet vesper bells" 
and ** feir groves" she was on the ve^ of leaving for- 
ever. 

The mill itself was destroyed in 1838, but the dwelling 
which had sheltered so many Amencan and British 
officers, notably the dark-^ced young Lee, "the pet of 
the army," on the dawn of his great military success, 
stood imtil the year 1880, when Benjamin Mills, then its 
owner, began the improvement of the section of the 
city included in the Mills map. 
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HOBOKEN 



WHERE COLONEL JOHN STEVENS PLANNED 
"HOBUCK, THE BEAUTIFUL," THE PLEAS- 
URE RESORT OF EARLY NEW YORK 



^ tht highest eminence of " Point 
Castile," whose *'grecne and white 
ctiffes"were supposed to be "cc^ 
per or silver mynes" by the fol- 
lowers of Henry Hudson, on his 
memorable voyage up the river 
which bears his name. Colonel 
John Stevens, the £unous in- 
ventor, built a handsome mansion soon after his purchase 
of Hobuck Island, in 1784, and called it the Castle. By 
many of his generation John Stevens was looked upon 
as a mild madman, so iar ahead was he of his age, and 
his purchase of such a large area of land as Hobuck 
Island created a sensation in the society of the times. 
Hobuck Island, or Hoboken Island, formed the largest 
part of the confiscated Bayard estate, and was much 
sought after when it was noised about that it was to be 
put upon the market. That noble gentleman. Baron 
Steuben, set his heart on obtaining it for the services he 
had rendered the government during the Revolution, and 
wrote to Governor Livingston for right of pre-emption ; 
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but Colonel Stevens was ahead of him, and became the 
owner of the whole property in Afarch, 1 783, for the sum 
of eighteen thousand three hundred and sixty pounds. 

The Stevens residence, mentioned by newspapers of the 
day as "Stevens Villa," was one of the most noted 
American homes of the last century, frequented as it was 
by the wealth and &shion of New York City, and indeed 
of the whole country. Mrs. John Stevens, nie Rachel 
Cox, the first bdy of the Castle, was a daughter of the 
charming Mrs. John Cox, of "Bloomsbury Court," near 
Trenton, whose &mily of beautifiil girls made a series of 
the most brilliant matches recorded in the annals of old 
New Jersey and Philadelphia society. The lovely Coxes, 
as they were sometimes called, were noted for their 
vivacity and high spirits, and afrer reading their letters, 
many of which have been published in historical works, 
we can readily believe it. It was Sarah Cox,* a younger 
sister of Mrs. Stevens, who wrote to a friend before going 
to a Washington Birthnight ball, that she would take two 
pairs of shoes, for, she says, ** I danced one pair nearly 
out at the last assembly, and I am sure if I could do 
that when it had nothing to do with the President, what 
shall I do when I have his presence to in^ire met** 

While on a visit to his future wife's home in Southern 
Jersey, Colonel Stevens's attention is said to have been 
first attracted to steamboat navigation, which came so 
near giving him a greater &me than Robert Fulton. 
Driving along the Delaware, near Burlington, In 1787, 
he saw John Fitch's boat pass up the river against the 

* Sanh Coz became the wife of Dr. John Redman Coxe, of FUladel- 
phia. 
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tide. His interest was so excited that he whipped up his 
horse and followed the hoat in his chaise to its landing, 
where he closely examined the engines and the mechan- 
ism of the pushing paddles. After jrears of labor in his 
workshop at Hobolcen, be constructed a small open boat 
worked by steam, hi in advance of Fitch's idea. It was 
such a. decided success that he was encouraged to go on 
and build the " Phoenix," a large boat after his own plan 
and model. She was completed but a few days after the 
world renowned " Clermont," designed by Fulton. 

Of Colonel Stevens's first steamboat an interesting 
description has come down to us from the pen of the 
late Frederick Dc Peyster, of New York. He wrote : 

"In the month of May, 1804, acconpuued by a fiieod, I went to 
walk in the Batteiy. A« we entered the gate from Broadway we mw 
what in thoae dayi wai conodered a crowd niniung towards the river. 
On inquiiy, we were informed chat 'Jack Stevens' (Joho Coz Stevens), 
aon of Colonel John Stevens, was going over Co Hoboken in a queer 
am of boat. On reaching the bulkhead by which the Battery wis then 
bounded, we saw lying against it a vessel about the nze of a Whitehall 
low-boit, in which was a small engine, but there was no visible means 
of propnlaiou. The vessel was speedily under way, my late, much 
valued friend. Commodore Stevens, acting as coxswain, and, I presume, 
the smutty-looking person who filled the duties of the en^eer, fireman, 
and crew was hi* more practical brother, Robert L. Stevens." 

Although Colonel Stevens's Inventions occupied nearly 
all his time at this period, he still found leisure to devote 
to the improvement of his large estate, and in this he is 
said to have been greatly helped by the taste and good 
judgment of his wife. Their castle of a simple colonial 
style of architecture contained over twenty rooms, and 
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it was Colonel Stevens's boast that each of its windows 
afibrded a prospect of surpassing beauty. Both the New 
Jersey and New York shore lines above the harbor pre- 
sented a very rural appearance in those days. Back of 
the slim line of wharves were low houses and church 
spires, and stretches of green fields and undulating mea- 
dow'lands rolled away into a gradually rising and wilder 
landscape. Mrs. John Adams had a few years before this 
period written that the country about her home, in what 
is now Varick Street, between Charlton and Vandam 
Streets, New York City, could be compared to hills and 
vales of lovely Devonshire, and the views from the higher 
eminence of Castle Point must have been superb. 

In 1804, following in the lead of " The Jersey Asso- 
ciates," the owners of near-by Paulus Hook, Colonel 
Stevens mapped out a part of his land and launched 
the enterprise under the name of *' The New City of 
Hoboken." Lots were offered at public auction at the 
Tcmtinc Coffee-House, in the city of New York, and 
general interest was aroused in a ^mM which subsequently 
became the most £tmous pleasure ground in the United 
States, and the delight of the poet, the artist, the actor, 
and the dreamer of old New York. 

So much was written about " Hoboken, the Beautiiul" 
in the first half of the last century that it became almost 
world renowned. In those sununers of its pt^ularity the 
gentleman and the toiler crossed over the Hudson's 
sparkling waters in the comfortable boat " Fairy Queen," 
from Canal Street, to enjoy the Hoboken scenery and the 
then delightful walks and forest glades cooled by ocean 
breezes. 
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Amusements and reireshments of almost endless variety 
were at the call of every visitor. There was the wonder- 
fiil circular railway called the " Aerial Ways," an im- 
provement, originated by Colonel Stevens, over the 
"Montagnes Russes" in the gardens of Beaujon and 
Tivoli, Fiance. A visitor wrote that it was pleasantly 
situated under a clump of tall forest trees. " There," he 
said, " you might observe a gay young gallant handing 
to seat some timid blushing miss and gently folding in 
the stray portions of her airy drapery, while he plants 
himself by her side ; and away they wheel round and 
round, until the feir one gently whispers 'enough.' They 
now descend and retire beneath the surrountUng foliage, 
to whiq>er (all very sweet no doubt) of bright days to 
come, while their envied seat is again wheeling in rapid 
revolution another fond and fluttering pair." 

Then there was " the green" in front of the old ** 76 
House," a building which had been a granary in the time 
of the Bayards. There the mountebanks lured the 
passeTS*by to their gayly colored booths, and one could 
view the wax figures from Paris, and a camera obscura. 
From " the green" one started on the river walk, which 
led past the gardens of Casde Point and the Castie itsel£ 
Wier and Smillie and many other artists have left us 
pictures of it. Engravings are still to be found in print- 
shops, although the beauties of Hoboken are forgotten. 
If the departing stranger desired a souvenir of the 
place, he could obtain it at the china shop on Wash- 
ii^on Street, where the sum of ten cents would pur- 
chase a Clew's Stafibrdshire plate as blue as lapis-lazuli, 
and embellished with a fine view of the Castie. Many 
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found their way there, for the mansion of the owner of 
Hoboken was considered a handsome piece of archi- 
tecture, and there are enough " Castle Point plates" in 
existence to warrant the belief that they were very 
popular. 

In those bright days, when the Castle was in the hey- 
day of its glory and Hoboken a place of poetic beauty, 
the lovely sisters of Mrs. Stevens, then matrons with 
£imilies of their own, often came to visit her. We 
cannot help wishing they had left us some letters de- 
scribing the gay doings at the Castle, as their early letters 
are so full of interest. Susan, the merry g^rl who wrote 
of going prepared to Washington's Birthnigbt ball with 
two pairs of slippers, could have amusingly written of 
the great hoax of the &mous baloon ascension, which 
through judicious advertising drew crowds to witness the 
ascension of a " lady," who proved to be a much enraged 
tabby-cat She could have also ably told of a great 
Fourth of July celebration, when hundreds of sky- 
rockets and other fireworks were set oflf in the garden, 
and of the dance which followed at the Castle, the New 
York guests coming across the water in barges decorated 
with lanterns, like their ancestors used to go to the 
pleasure gardens of Old England half a century before. 

Hoboken as a pleasure resort, and the early Casde 
itself, are now but memories. The present Castle was 
erected about 1 845, and is a ^miliar landmark to the mil- 
lions who cross the New York and Jersey City ferries to 
the railroad termini. Rising out of a grove of old trees, it 
is a most imposing building, and it is pleasing to think 
that it is always to be owned by a Stevens and can 
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come to a serene old age, smiling on generation after 
generation. Its interior is very elaborate, containing a 
tapestry chamber and several rooms in early English 
style. It has always been the abode of gracious hospi- 
tality, and many distinguished people have been enter* 
tained there. The late Mrs. M^tha Baprd Stevens 
dearly loved its many treasures and was never happier 
than when followed by old Peter, an aged Stevens slave, 
who died recently, she led the privileged guest through 
the elegant rooms, showing her &mous old silver, 
the Martha Washington relics, and the collections of 
waistcoats, laces, and the ecclesiastical embroideries. 
The Stevens home to-day does not miss the wide strip 
of pebbly beach, now pro&ned by huge piers and ware- 
houses, the immortal river walk, which has disappeared, 
where old New York came to promenade and recruit its 
wasted energy, and the forgotten green where the weary 
rested and sipped their sangarce punch and strong waters. 
These all belong to another period, but it can ever look 
proudly on the great institute which the wealth given by 
Hobokcn helped the hmilj to establish, almost on the 
spot where Colonel John Stevens, the planner of the 
forgotten " Hobokcn, the Beautiful" had his workshop 
and conducted his mechanical experiments. 
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WHERE JOHN JACOB ASTOR THE FIRST ENTER- 
TAINED THE UTERATl OF THE COUNTRY 



;CCORDING to the New York 
City directories, 1828 was the 
year that John Jacob Astor, the 
richest American of his day, 
' became a resident of Hoboken. 
I Previous to that time, during 
' the erection of the Astor Villa, 
t still standing in a rather dilapi- 
dated condition at the comer of Washington and Second 
Streets, he occasionally stopped at the ^mous boarding- 
house of the Misses Van Buskirk, on the wate^^nt, 
which is said to have obtained a finer patronage than any 
of the other hostelries of this old-time resort The " old 
maids Van Buskirk," as' the irreverent called them, in their 
black silk gowns and white mull caps, doing the honors 
of their parlors, were well-remembered figures by many 
of the last generation of Hoboken frequenters, now passed 
away. They were ideal boarding-house mistresses of 
the old school, when boarding-house keeping was the 
one remunerative recourse for reduced gendewomen ; and 
the pride they took in the (arc they gave their patrons, 
the trimness of their garden, and the skill they exhibited 
46 
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in preserving fruits and making pastries, gave them high 
recommendation in the eyes of all lovers of comfort and 
good living. 

The situation of the Astor Villa was very fine. It 
was partly surrounded by a ta^ garden, filled by the 
millionaire with curious foliage, shrubs, and flowers, 
brought to him from abroad as presents by the captains 
of his fleet of merchantmen. From its front windows 
an unobstructed view of the " 76 House" and " the 
green" could be obtained, and there the old gentle* 
man would sometimes resort of an afternoon to enjoy 
the festive scene and the constantly changbg parade 
along the river-walk. He is remembered as mingling 
6^1y with the fti^otten throng of pleasure-seekers. 
Often he would pause in his rambles to acknowledge 
the obsequious greeting of one of tus army of humble 
servitors; sometimes he stopped to converse with one 
of his friends, and again he would journey the whole 
length of the river-walk lost in thought and scowling 
at every passer-by. 

One of his fevorite resting-spots was a bench by a 
^oup of currant bushes at the side of the " 76 House." 
There, ^ned by the sea breezes, he frequently sipped 
his &vorite beverages and shut his eyes to enjoy the 
pleasant pastime of day-dreaming. The soft shadows 
would play on his wrinkled £ice, subduing and tranquil- 
lizing the hard features, and the world would pass by 
and whisper, " There sits the great Astor dozing !" 

Madame Jumel, a noted figure in early New York, 
when a very old woman, used to tell with great glee a 
story of how she refused to retum one of Astor's bows 
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when she met him one summer's day on the Hobokcn 
green. ** You would not ima^e, my dear," she used to 
say to the one who is responsible for the anecdote, ** that 
I snubbed the great Astor, but I did; and there was 
many a home in New York in those days to which all 
his money would not have admitted him." But most 
likely Astor cared very little for the snubs of a few 
aristocratic Gothamites of that day, for his own world 
of commerce and finance bowed and cringed to him, 
and the care and multiplication of his fortune was his 
one grand passion. 

Comparatively litde is known of Astor's life in Ho- 
bokcn, although tew private citizens have had more 
written about them, both true and untrue, than he has had. 
There is a tradition that his motive in coming there was 
to obtain a legal residence in New Jersey. This perhaps 
is true, but he must have found it very agreeable, for he 
occupied his handsome brick-^nd<wood villa for the best 
part of the succeeding three years, until his departure 
upon a European trip. It must often have occurred to 
the Croesus of his day, as he sat playing checkers under 
the shade of the large chestnut-tree in his garden, that 
he had been wonderfully successfiil in the checker game 
of life, from the time he opened a toy-store in a shanty 
on Pearl Street, throughout his career, until he became 
the possessor of millions. 

Fttz-Grcene Halleck, the brilliant poet and wit, of 
whom Astor was fond enough to leave him a remem- 
brance in his will, spent much of his time at the villa at 
this period, although he did not enter his employment 
as a clerk until some years later. 
■48 
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There, for all we know, on the Villa's porch, with the 
shore line of New York before him, he may have com- 
posed that beaudiul description of that city's harbor 
in " Fanny," which begins : 

"Sptrfcling in golden light hii own ronuntic b*j, 
Tdl ipre and glittering roof ind battlement. 
And white Mils o'er the calm bine waten bent. 
Green iile and circling ihon are blended there 
In wild beauty. When life ii old 
And many a scene ftvgot, the heart wiD hold 
Iti memory of thij." 

One Standing by the Hoboken water-front to-day and 
gazing at the great metropolis cannot help feeling some- 
diing of the charm of this early picture, which is indeed 
a painting in words ! 

Washington Irving and Martin Van Buren when 
in New York City often crossed the Stevens Ferry 
to visit him. Hoboken was a town which pleased them 
both, for they were very fond of the old Dutch 
settlements on the Jersey shore, and it was from 
the Van Home £imily, who lived in the " House of 
the Four Qiimneys," still standing in Communipaw, 
that Irving obtamed much of his matter on early 
Dutch customs for "A Knickerbocker's History of 
New York." Some writers have even gone so &r as to 
state that the book itself was written in the homestead, 
but a carefol perusal of Irving's letters shows this to be 
a fiction. 

The millionaire and his author friend, Washington 
frying, used to be constantly seen driving or walking 



^obyGoo»^lc 



HISTORIC HOUSES OF NEW JERSEY 

together in the vicinity of Hoboken. They were very 
popular in a score of nearby old Dutch households, and 
it is a noteworthy hct that they distributed many bright 
silver dollar pieces to proud mothers displaying iniants 
bearmg their appellations. 

Hoboken in John Jacob Astor's time was a great 
resort for the theatrical world, and to its sylvan solitudes 
many jaded Thespians came to recuperate before the 
evening performance. In the shady "Turtle Grove," 
made memorable by the feasts of the " Turtle Club," 
Lover's walk, and the wood of fir-trees by Sibyl's cave, 
the chance frequenter was always sure to run across some 
actor deep in his play-book, and speaking unconsciously 
a teltiiig passage, with only the fleeting birds and 
whispering leaves to voice approval 

Many a tragedy queen and king (for it was the trage- 
dies which held the boards the lon^t at the theatres 
in those days) Astor asked over to his villa, for those 
whose Others knew him inrimately say he was passion- 
ately fond of the society of the inhabitants of the mimic 
world, and the happiest moments of his life were passed 
in the pit of the theatre. He and his fiiend John K. 
Beekman were the joint proprietors of the old Park 
Theatre at one time, and were often referred to by the 
wits as the " Theatre Jacks." 

Few people passing the villa to-day, although un- 
changed in structure, with the exception of an additional 
story and modem roof, would ever dream that it was 
once the home of a man so noted as John Jacob Astor 
the first, but it is nevertheless true, and perhaps it was lus 
best-loved residence, though he built much grander 
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houses in after years. When he first came to Hoboken 
he had just retired in a slight measure from the strain of 
money-getting to enjoy his fortune, and this summer 
resort was, as a foigotten poet once wrote of it, — 

" A place of reit with iwajdog treei, 
A loTclj garden bj the tea, ' ' 
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WHERE "THE GREAT UTTLE DICKENS" 
WAS FEASTED BY JAMES GORE KING 

G the summer of 1832, the 
a year, when scared New 
•js were dosing themselves 
Di. De Kay's &mous pre- 
on of port-wine and Dr. 
lander's equally iamous one 
mdy as preventives, James 
King, the noted New York 
banker, and seventeenth president of the Chamber of 
Commerce, removed his &mily to his then only partly 
completed country-seat on the woody crest of the Pali- 
sades at Weehawken. 

The house, a severely plain two-storied structure, 
though large and roomy, was surrounded by one hundred 
and eighty acres of land lying between the Bull's Ferry 
Road and the river, and the adjoining Stevens estate on 
the south. After several years spent in beautifying a 
naturally 6ne situation, the place became one of the 
most noted re^dences in America, and was always visited 
by distinguished foreigners when stopping in New York. 
James Gore King, was the third son of Rufus King, 
the eminent statesman. He attended school in London 
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and Paris, and was graduated from Harvard in 1810. 
In early life he matried Sally Gracie, a New York belle, 
and daughter of the distinguished Archibald Gracie. 
His brother, Charles King, who became president of 
Columbia College, also married into the same £imily, 
uniting his fortunes with those of another daugluer, Eliza 
Gracie. At one time in his career he virtually controlled 
the operations of Wall Street, and earned for himself the 
soubriquet of " The Almighty of Wall Street." 

Instead of improving his large area of land at a great 
expenditure at one time, Mr. King went about it judi- 
ciously, and continued adorning and enlarging his gardens 
almost up to the time of his death in 1851. His 
wise plan seems to have attracted considerable notice. 
In an old number of the Merchant's Magazine and Com- 
mercial Review, Freeman Hunt wrote that Lord Ash- 
burton, when visiting the United States, was greatly 
charmed with Highwood and the " sensible manner" in 
which Mr. King had kid out his grounds. 

Many New Yorkers whose names are rocks in its 
social history were frequenters of Mr. King's New 
Jersey home in the first half of the last century. His 
most intimate friend for a long period of years was 
Daniel Webster, who could often be found at High- 
■ wood, when away from his New England home. 
Among the tinselled names associated with the mansion 
is that of Madame Brugiere, — a forgotten queen of 
New York society, who was a welcome guest of the 
Kings. At her pretentious residence, No. 30 Broad- 
way, on the Bowling Green, the first &ncy dress ball 
was given in the United States. The invitations to 
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thb a&di were printed on strongly scented paper, and, as a 
wit has said, ** the town was in a flutter of perfume for a 
week." Her lovely daughters, Eloise, Nathalie, and 
Juliet, were poetically called " the Graces of Brc^way." 
Among the most irequent guests could be mentioned 
the name of Nicholas Biddle, " The Kmg of Philadel- 
phia." He often brought his femily from the Quaker 
City to sojourn with his old friend. 

In the spring of 1842, when Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
IKckens were the social lions of New York City, they 
several times crossed the river to be entertained at High- 
wood. It has been said that the old merchant prinM, 
who was a ffcat admirer of the EkigUsh author, was one 
of the planners of the &mous *' Boz Ball," which was 
given at that place of memories, the Park Theatre, on 
St. Valentine's night of the same year. Everybody who 
was anybody in the " upper ten thousand" attended, and 
the tableaux vivants which appeared on the stage from 
time to time during the evening were fine enough to 
furnish food for conversation many months afterwards. 
Subscribers to the ball who were prevented from attend- 
ing in some instances scdd their tickets for sums ranging 
from twenty-five to fifty dollars. 

Reading over a portion of a list of the 6ishionable 
world who were there, one tmly realizes that the me- 
tropolis is a city of kaleidoscopic changes, for few of the 
oftcnest-printed New York names of to-day appear. 

An old blue-blooded dame, of ancient lineage, who 
used to reside in one of the grand old mansions &cing 
St John's Park, wrote not many years ago in some 
reminiscences on old New York, that all the old &milies 
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were dead, and their descendants crushed on the rocks 
of advcr^ty. The many forgotten ones who shone at 
the ^ Boz Ball" proves her lament to have been ht from 
whimsically pessimistic* 

Althou^ Dickens wrote that the Americans were by 
nature "frank, brave, cordial, hospitable, and affecdonate," 
and he had many ptoo& of all these qualities while in 
their midst, his mind was not above petty ridicule. 
Time has kUled the sting of his fiunous description of 
an American reception, giycn to the world in ** Martin 
, Chu2zlewit," and in it we can see to-day only a very 
miftbfiil picture of the " Boz Ball," and the entertain* 
mcnts arranged for him which succeeded it. 

Many of the celebrities who visited our country in 
the early days of the nineteenth century have been criti- 
cised for their lack of good breeding. Frances Anne 
Kemble, better known as Fanny Kemble, was received 
at all the best bouses in New York City during her 
triumphant engagement at the Park Theatre in 1832. 
Three years after that date the publication of her 
Journal created a veritable sensauon when her former 
friends learned her true opinion of them and read her 
strictures on their dress, habits, and manners. 

Another woman not as noted, but guilty of greater 
vituperarion, was the garrulous Mrs. Trollope. In her 

* The Sdutjlen, Ajnun, Colu, Lndbeaten, Randolph*, Ljdigi, 
Lord*, Hamiltooi, Hunten, Bancrofti, tnd EricMoni were unong the 
■rittocndc fkmiliet who resided on St. John'i Park. They all poueued 
keyt to iu gatca, from which the public were rigorouilj excluded. 
During the firtt year of iti ezittence it wat cultiTRted and tended by Uie 
negro lervuita of Mveral promineDt fiuniliei of Triuhy ^riih. 
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" Domestic Life of the Americans," wripen from observa- 
tioas in the newly-settled western country, she charac- 
terized America with a caustic goose-quill. 

Philip Hone, the distinguished New York City mayor, 
whose diary is as welt known to all true Knickerbockers 
as that of the celebrated Pepys, gives an interesting 
glimpse of Highwood in an account of a jlarewell break* 
&st ^ven there to Mr. and Mrs. Dickens on June 8, 
1842, before their departure for Ekigland. He says : 

" We had a breakfiut worthy of the entertainen and the entertained ; 
and luch itrawbeniet and cream ! . . . The hotue and the grounds and 
the view and the librsnea and the conaervatoriea were all more beautifbl 
than I hare ever teen them." 

On the King estate was a wild ravine where a stream 
known by the name " Awiehawken" dashed over a part 
of the femous duel ground,* which has been called the 
most interesting spot in the county of Hudson." There 
handsome young Philip Hamilton in the dawn of his 
manhood fell by the hand of George Eacker three years 
before his &ther met a like ^e 6*0™ Aaron Burr. His 
seccHid on that occasion was his cousin Philip Church, 
who had rccendy returned from England with his htttci, 
where he had been studying at Eton. These two grand- 

* Captain Deai owned the property on which the duel g^tnuid wai 
ntaated. It u uid of him that he alwaya kept lome member of hit 
houaehold watching &om the Deas homestead for the appeuance of 
potable dueliiti, tmd when any were ughted he hlmielf would nith to 
the duel ground, and, according to Mr. Winfield, in hit " [fittory of 
Hudson County," by hit maviier in made ot fortittr in rt, often 
healed wtnmded honor and ciiablisfaed peace. 
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sons of Greneral Philip Schuyler are said to have been 
strikingly alike in personal appearance, and their remark- 
able attachment, which ted them to be seen constantly 
tf^ether, is one of the pleasantest memories in the 
annals of the society of the period. There, too, came 
many a hasty man of honor who fered better than the 
unfortunate Hamiltons, — De Witt Qmton, Richard 
Hiker, whom the wits in "The Croakers" accused of 
shooting his own toes. Commodore Perry, Captain Heath, 
and many others of a list too long to enumerate. 

Above the duel ground, nestling among a fine grove 
of ancient oak-trees, was a litde tavern, or way-house, 
called the "Boliver Inn," which should go down in 
history with the spot it gazed upon. The passing 
&rmer or market woman always stopped at its bar for a 
"boliver," or la^ double schooner of cider, sold for 
&e small sum of a penny, and many times in the early 
daM^ when the rising sun was tinting the clifis of Wee- 
hawken and gildmg the oak-trees an ag^eved gentle- 
man and his second would appear at the door and rouse a 
sleepy landlady to get them a break&sL 

This is not the £unou5 inn, or Mount^n Pavilion, as 
it was called, at the top of the Hackensack Road, where 
Daniel Webster sometimes boarded in the summer-time, 
** to live in heaven," as he used to declare. That was 
quite a fashionable hostelry in its day, and greatly fre- 
quented by the wealthy residents of New York, who 
came there to enjoy the air and the view. 

Much has been written about the glorious view, which 
led James Gore King and many other New Yorkers to 
purchase summer homes in Weehawken. Verses arc to 
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be found in many old papers and periodicals of the 
period. A wit in the Nrw Tork Mirror of July 7, 1832, 
wrote the following squib on it, which is interesting 
enough to be preserved : 

" Let Willii tell, in gUttering prate. 
Of Puit uid it! tempdng thowi j 
Let Irving, while iiii hacf glowi. 

Praise Spain, renowned — romantic ! 
Let Cooper write, until it pallt. 
Of Venice, and Iwr marble walli. 
Her dungeon*, bridge*, and canali. 

Enough to make one frantic ! 

" Let V9jegiuri Mac-Adamize, 
With book*, the Alps that climb the sltiet. 
And ne'er fbi^, in any wiae, 

Geneva'* lake and dty ; 
And poor old Rome — the proud, the great. 
Fallen — Men &om her high eitite. 
No cockney *ee«, but he mu*t prate 

About her — what a pity ! 

" Of traveller* there i* no lack, 
God know * ea ch one of them a hack. 
Who ride to write, and then go back 

And publiih a long (tory 
Chiefly aboat themselve* ; but each 
Or in ditpraiie or praiae, with breadi 
Of truth on either ude, will preach 

About «ome place'* glory, 

" For me — who never «aw the ran 
Hu courae o'er other reborn run. 
Than those whoie fimnchiie well wai won 
By blood of patriot n 
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Fair teitile Fnace may nmle in vun ; 
Nor win I leek thy ruiai, Spain ; 
Altuon, thy freedom I diidain. 
With all thy monarch'* clurten. 

" Better I love the river*! nde. 
Where Hudion'i aounding waten glide. 
And with tfadr fiiU nujodc tide 

To the great aea keep flowing : 
Weehawk, I loved thy frowning height, 
Snce fint I hw, with fond delight. 
The wave beneath thee niihing bright. 

And the new Rome Kill e 



After Alexander Hamilton's death a monument to 
his memory was erected on the King estate by the St. 
Andrews Society of the State of New York, which 
stood until a short while ago. In the past it was a spot 
of great interest to the morbidly sentimental and ro- 
mantic. Young maidens and old maidens came over 
fi'om pleasure excursions at Hoboken and the " Elysian 
Fields" to view it, and old Federalists who had known 
Hamilton often spent hours by its side in mournful 
ccmteroplation. A quaint story is told of two old 
gentlemen, who are remembered as making ftequent 
journeys there. One was an American and the other a 
Frenchman, and when not talking of Hamilton they 
always seemed to be wrangling over the respective merits 
of Washington and Napoleon. " Great man, Wash- 
ington, Pierre," one would say; and the other would 
always answer, " Yea, great Washington ; but, ah • my 
Napoleon !" — and so year after year they fought a senile 
battle of long standing neither ever won. Highwood 
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was destroyed by fire several years ago, and the beau- 
tiful estate of the distinguished King family would 
be only a memory but for the name of the " great little 
Dickens," who was feasted there. 
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THE SIP MANOR 

JERSEY Ciry HEIGHTS 

WHERE LORD CORNWALUS 
STOPPED WHEN IN BERGEN 



JJN the heart of Bergen, the oldest 
European settlement in New 
I Jersey, and now a part of Jersey 
. City, is the ancient Sip home- 
' stead, which has weathered the 
[ storms of two and a half cen- 
turies. It was erected in the 
I year 1666, by Claas Ariance Sip, 
and still remains in the possesion of one of his male 
descendants, having been held by the &mily with a lai|;e 
grant of surrounding land under Dutch, English, and 
American rule. 

Grazing at it to-day, although a city has grown up 
around it and modem houses built on the site of its 
garden almost shut out the sunlight from its genial 
door-way, one with any imagination is sure to obtain 
some slight impression of the past. This " town of the 
hills," as its inhabitants called it, was then the home of 
a ho^itable, kindly race of Dutchmen, living in the 
midst of plenty in the simple manner of their Holland 
ancestors. 

During the Revolutionary War Bergen was frequently 
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visited by the foraging parties in search of provisions.* 
Marshy Bergen Neck was the scene of General Wayne's 
unfortunate expedition to capture a herd of cattle be- 
longing to the British, upon which disaster the gallant 
and equally witty Major Andrt wrote his satirical poem 
entitled, " The Cow Chase," whose opening verses ridi- 
culing Wayne — a tanner by trade — were on the lips of 
every Tory wag who saw Ramngton's Gazette of De- 
cember 13, 1780. They read: 

* Proruioni were not the only thingi Knghl by the Bergen fynffog 
partiet. To ud the ra^ringi of the Aroeriam troopi in the winter of 
1777, GoveTDOT IJviiigiton made the following nggeitioti u an ittae 
of the Airw Jersfj Gttxttte fix December of that yeu-. " I am 
afiaid that while we are emjdoyed in fiinuihing our battalioni with 
dothing, we ibrget the county of Bergen, which alone ii tnfficient 
am^y to provide them with winter waittcott* and hreechet bom die 
redundance and nperfluiiy of certain woollen haluti, which are at 
preaent applied to no kind of ate whatioevcr. It ii well known that 
the rani ladiet in that part of New Jeney pride thenuelve* in an 
incredible number of petticoati, which, like hoiue fiunirare, are dij- 
played by way of oatentation for many year* before they are decreed to 
invett the bodiea of the &ir proprietor!. Till that period they are never 
worn, but neatly piled up on each ude of an immenae eactitoire, the 
top of which it decorated with a most capaciotu bran-clatped BS>Ie, 
teldom read. What I would, therefore, humbly propote to our tu- 
periors ii to make prize of theie fiiture female hatnlimenti and, alter 
proper traniftvmation, immediately apply them to icreen from the 
indemendet of the weather thoae gallant malet who are now fight- 
ing for the libertiei of thdr country. And to clear chii meature 
from every itnputatioii of bpulice, 1 have only to observe that the 
generality of the women b that county, having for above a century 
warn the hriecbei, it is highly reasonable that the men should now, 
and especially upon so important an occasion, make booty of the 
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" To drive the kiue one tummer mora. 
The tanner took hu wtjr. 
The calf ihiU rue that u unbora 
The jumUing of that day. 

" And Wayne deacending tteen ihaH know. 
And tauntingly deride. 
And call to mind in ev'ry low 
The '■nnitig of hit hide. 

" Vet Bergen cowt ihaU nuninate, 
UncDUflont in the nail. 
What mighty meant were used to get 
And lose them after all." 

In 1776, almost four years before this event, the 
august Lord Comwallis and a troop of redcoats passed 
through Be^en and supped and spent a night under the 
low sloping roof of the old Sip Manor, waited on, no 
doubt, during their stay by the sweet-^ced daughters 
of the house of Sip, for there are traditions in many 
Bcigen Neck &mtlies that the marauding British soldiers 
when visiting farm-houses geiKrally would not permit 
the black hoiisehold slaves to wait upon them. Com. 
wallis probably had some difficulty tn making his un- 
willing hosts understand him, for at the time of the 
Revolution few of the inhabitants of Bergen spoke 
English, and even as late as 1820 there were many who 
had not mastered the language. It is well they could 
not, for he is said to have been on the trail of General 
Washington, whom he did not succeed in capturing. 

Life in the old Sip home in this last century, although 
primitive, could not have &iled to be happy. The soil 
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was rich, crops were abuodant, and there weie many 
guilders, rix dollars, and double and single stivers 
in the secret drawer of the carved wood "kos," or chest, 
containing the most treasured of the £imily possessions. 
Skating parties by daylight, or at night when the moon 
was high, husking bees, and the playing of old Holland 
games were the winter-time amusements of the young 
people. Occasionally in the spring and summer months 
the young men would row their sweethearts across the 
river to New York to view the " Stadt Huys," the ** Vlye 
Market," and the " Common," where the great ladies pa> 
raded in silk and satin gowns made by the skiliiil New 
York " mantua-makers" and wonderful to the eyes of 
the simple Dutch maiden, who spun and dyed her 
" linsey-woolsey" petticoats by the home fireside. 

Very often, so quaint old records say, there were fights 
with the Paulus Hook ferry-keeper, who wished every 
one to patronize his flat-bottomed boat, called a "pirouge" 
or " periagua," and many a frail craft bearing its happy 
frei^t of young people, or some frugal vrouw taking 
her garden produce to sell to the tavern-keepers, was 
wished ill-luck on its perilous voyage. 

The good huysvrouws' first accompU^ments were 
their skill in cookery and the rearing of their &milies in 
the way they should go. The groetmoeders, like their 
groetmoeders in Holland, took great delight in their 
flower-gardens, and Bergen was a land of sweetness in 
the summer-time. The Dutch garden of the dgbteenth 
century in Beigen differed very little fi'om its sister 
across the river. Ilicy both had the same plots of 
flowers in the shape of stars, crescents, and circles, 
64 
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bound by the shrub dear to the hearts of our ancestors, 
which an old writer has so aptly called "the gallant 
boxwood." The hausbloemen themselves were the 
same as those which grew in the neighboring English 
gardens. An old lady of Bergen, who used to work 
in her half-acre ** sweet plot," sheltered by a great 
black silk calash to preserve her complexion from 
^te bri^t sunli^t of those mornings of yesterday, 
once compiled a list of the flowers which flourished in 
her mother's garden, and, besides riie loved tulip, it ccay- 
tained ragged-robins, lady's-slippers, princeVfeather, Can- 
terbury-bells, love-in-the-mist, sweet-phoebus, mourning- 
brides, and many other of the quaintly named flowers of 
"mcrrie England" once to be found in any old-&^ioned 
garden. 

The Sip garden was femous in the annals of old 
Bergen and contained all these beaudful and flagrant 
inmates, and many more besides. Governor Peter 
Stuyvesant is said to have admired its lai^ variety of 
flowers when drinking spiced wine under the shade of 
of a willow within its borders. He was generally chary 
of his praise, and knew what a garden ought to be, as he 
kept many a score of negroes at work cm his own fine 
garderis surrounding White Hall at the Battery and his 
manor on the Bouwerie. 

Many of the trees surrounding the Sip homestead had 
interesting histories. Greneral Lafeyette, when visiting 
Colonel Varick and making a Mur of Bergen, once 
planted two elm-trees close to the house, and these stood 
until a few years ago, when they were cut down, owing 
to the annoying pests of small bugs which fl-equented 
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them in the summer-time. The gnarled and aged willow 
under which Grovemor Stuyvesant sat was also destroyed 
when the ate for the house close by was opened. It had 
a iiirther history in the tale which has come down to us 
that Lord Comwallis hanged three ^ies irom its 
branches the morning he lek Bergen after his stay with 
the Sip femily. 

In later years Judge Peter ^p, the gtand&thcr of 
the present owner, Mr. Richard G. Sip, often entertained 
Mayor Golden, of New York, under its melancholy 
foliage at a ftiendly game of chess or cards. 

One of the pleasantest customs of the Sip Manor and 
many of the homes of Bergen was the nightly gather- 
ing of the &mily to keep " schemeravard," or twilight 
While the last light lingered in the sky, or perh^s 
by the ^ow of a bayberry candle, the old people and 
the young people would draw the black settle close to 
the fire and talk over the events of the day. 

In the summer-time they met under the sloping roof 
of the *' back stoop," covered with the trumpet-flower 
and honeysuckle vines. It was then each told of joys 
and sorrows, and asked advice for the morrow. As the 
light &ded, groetvader and groetmoder grew reminiscent 
of the land of dykes and windmills beyond the sea. 

We can picture them there that ni^t after the scarlet 
line of Comwallis's army had grown blurred and indis- 
tinct in the brown of the King's Highway. Are those 
tears in the eyes of Lysbet and Annetje as they whisper 
over the htc of the poor spies lying cold and stifif on 
pallets of dead leaves in the garden, and do they smile 
when they tell of the admiring looks the handsome 
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young redcoats gave them ? We shall not know, for 
" schemcravard" is deq>ening, and the darkness will soon 
completely hide them. 

When we look again they have vanished, for they aie 
only the ghosts of memories of those once 6ir Bergen 
maidens who are "in den Hease outslopen," as the 
Be^enites used to say for those who sleep in God. 
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JERSEY CITY HEIGHTS 

WHERE LAFAYETTE AND WASHINGTON ATE 
UNDER THE SHADE OF AN APPLE-TREE 



[BOUT a. hundred yards away 

from the Sip Manor, and just off* 

Bergen Square, on what is now 

known as Academy Street, is 

' an imposing stone dwelling, 

I covered with aged ivy vines. It 

' used to be called, by the early 

I residents of Bergen, Apple-tree 

House, owing to the feet that Generals Lafeyette and 

Washington dined under the shade of a great old apple* 

tree in its orchard when planning the retreat through 

the Jerseys. 

The house was then owned by Hartman Van Wage- 
nen, a member of a prominent Bergen femily, whose de- 
scendants retain it to-day. At the time of its erection, in 
the seventeenth century, it was one of the largest buildings 
in the village, and although slightly modernized in the 
first half of the nineteenth century, is still a fine specimen 
of an old Dutch homestead. General Washington often 
stopped in Bergen during the first year of the war. 
There is a tradition that he presented a lace handker- 
chief to a member of the Van Winkle femily when 
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viuting the Stuyveaant tavem, at the foot of Glenwood 
Avenue. This time-kissed dwelling to^lay, peering from 
behind aged vines and gnarled shrubs, seems to call out 
to the passers-by, " Look at me, I am the last tragic bit 
of the Beigen of true Dutchmen." The Tuers and 
Dey houses are also said to have been vi^ted by him^ 
as well as the fiimous " Three Pigeons Inn," which the 
brave Sergeant Cbampe rode past on his wild-goose 
chase after the deserter Benedict Arnold. But there is 
abundant proof that Washington did stop with La&yette 
at the Apple-tree House, and there are many mute relics 
in existence, cut from the wood of the tree which shel- 
tered them, that would tell us the story if they could. 

Nothing is known to-day of the maimer Van 
Wagenen entertained his distinguished guests. Pre- 
simiably one of the dishes that his "black wenches" 
served them was the delicacy of oyster-crabs stewed in 
wine, a Bergen viand of which, accordmg to an early 
resident of Paulus Hook, by the name of Granny Cutter. 
Washington was very fond. This quaint character, a 
market-gardener's daughter, who died many years ago. 
and is only dimly remembered by the oldest citizens, 
used to relate how, on the day of the Father of his 
Country's inauguration as first President of the United 
States, she spent the morning securing oyster-crabs, which 
were ordered for the great chiefs dinner. Many other 
interesting tales she told, which are still repeated, of the 
time she sold her cock-a-nee-nee, or taffy sticks, under 
the hazlenut-trees which grew on the site of the City 
Hall of New York. The spot was then a gathering- 
place for dealers of all kinds. Peddlers of knick-nacks, 
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flower-women with stands of growing plants, and fruit- 
venders. Bananas were practically introduced to New 
Yorkers there, the fruit selling for one dollar a dozen. 

The Van Wagenen apple-tree obtained quite a senti- 
mental interest in the succeeding years. It was blown 
down and uprooted by the great gale of September 3, 
1821, which did much damage to the &rms throughout 
the State- People came from aU over the surrounding 
country to obtain pieces of its wood, to be made into 
treasured souvenirs. Many trinkets were wtuttled out 
of its branches by the clever youths of Bergen, and 
numerous must have been the apple-tree presents ex- 
changed at the following Kerstija, or Christmas-time. 

In 1824, when Greneral Lafeyette had arrived in 
America and was the hero of the hour, several of the 
public-spirited citizens decided to present him with a 
cane cut from the wood of the &mous apple-tree, when 
he passed through Bergen on his Jersey tour. He 
reached the junction of the five roads about noon-time 
of the twenty-third of September of that year, followed 
by his suite and a cavalcade of prominent New Jersey 
officials. His coach, drawn by six white horses, was the 
fiunous vehicle presented by General Washington to 
Mayor Varick, and his approach was the signal for the loud 
cheering of a large majority of the inhabitants of Be^;en, 
who luul assembled to welcome him and see their cane 
presented by good Dominie Comelison, the pastor of the 
old Bergen church. 

Wander back o'er the years with me and gaze on the 
forgotten company. The multitude of Dutch people in 
their primirive dress thronging the roadways and perched 
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on &nn wagons and the roof and balcony of the Half- 
Way House, where the agn of the White Swan swung 
on its rusty hinges ; the soldiers in th«r brilliant uniforms 
with brass buttons flashing when the sun finally burst 
throu^ the dark clouds ; stately Governor Williamson 
on his la^ bay horse ; and then the grand old La6iy- 
ette, bowing right and left and gracefully acknowU 
edging the salute of the humblest urchin there. Now 
Dominie Comelison steps forward with the cane, which 
has been elegandy mounted with gold, and bears this 
inscription : " Siaded the hero and his fiiend Washing- 
ton in 1779; presented by the corporation of Betgen in 
1824," and a silence &lls on the crowd as he b^ins the 
following address : 

" Genenl, — In belutf of my fellow-citiMM I bid you ■ heany ind 
cordial welcome to the town of B«rgen, a place throu^ which you 
travelled during our Revolntionary ttrugglei for liberty and independence. 
Anodated with our illuitrioiu Wuhington, your example intpired cour- 
agf and patriodnn in the heart of every true American. You, ur, I«ft 
your abode of case, affluence, tad happineu, to endure the hardthipa 
and privitioni of the camp. To enumerate your martiU deedi it at thit 
time unneceuary, yet they awaken and call forth our warmeit gratitude. 
Aa a tribute of esteem and veneration, permit me, nr, to otk the fkvor 
of your acceptance of diii amall token of rcapect, taken &om an apple- 
See under which you once dined and which once afforded you a ahelter 
from the piercing rayi of noonday ; and although it poaaeatea do healing 
virtue, may it ttill be a support. And may you, nr, after ending a liie 
of nsefulneia and [aety, be admitted into the regions of everlasting joy 
and felidty." 

Draw nearer now, as the marquis is voicing his thanks 
in low and rather quavering tones, and all will want to 
remember hearing the great man speak, although a &w 
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present are not veiy fiuniliar with any but their own 
Holland tongue. Very soon all will be over, and in the 
words of some £uthful reporter on the Sentaul of 
Freedom, ** the cavalcade now resumes its march under 
die loud and hearty cheers of the inhabitants of the 
ancient village." 

Over the dusty road with its many bridges it slowly 
creeps through meadow and bogland filled with autumnal 
flowers and foliage, on to Newark, where, filling the 
common, a vast concourse is assembled, and gayly dressed 
girls stand by a decorated floral bower, ready to sing 
these verses, composed for the occasion by a local poet : 

<' Welcomel Freedom'i favorite ton. 
Welcome I fiiend of Wuhmgtou ; 
For thoagh hii nm in glory's tet. 
Hit ipirit welcome* La&yette. 

" Welcome ! Friend in adven« hoon. 
Welcome! to fiur Freedom's bower; 
Thy deeds her lont will ne'er forget. 
Ten millions welcome Li&yette." 

On Lafeyette's retum from his Jersey tour he is said 
to have visited Apple-tree House, and from the many 
trees in old Dutch gardens credited to his planting, he 
must have spent at least a day with diflcrent admirers in 
Bergen. 
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GREENVILLE 

WHERE PRINCE WILUAM HENRY, THE SON 
OP GEORGE HI., IS SAID TO HAVE DINED 



JJN old Pamn^u^ a scattered 
' Dutch settlement frequently vis* 
. ited by hunting-parties from New 
. York City during the eighteenth 
' cenmry, a Captain Thomas 
I Brown, who had won some dis> 
. tinction in the French wars, 
I built, in the year 1760, a large 
mansion, costing many thousand pounds, which was one 
of the finest dwellings in New Jersey. 

Tradition says Captain Brown was the son of Engti^ 
parents residing in Bergen County. While still a yoimg 
man he married Anna Van Busklrk, a great heiress, who 
inherited from her parents, Lawrence and Feytie Van 
Buskirk, a large portion of a tract of land ^tuated at 
old Minarchquay {commonly called Pamrapaugh), now 
Greenville, about three miles south of Jersey City, ex- 
tending from New Yoric to Newark Bay. It was on 
the choicest portion of this land, some years after his 
wife's decease, that Captain Brown erected his great man- 
sion, which, with its immense rooms, wide double gal- 
leries, and profusion of English and French frirniture. 
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silver plate, and other luxuries, became quite noted, 
notwithstanding a rather isolated atuarion. Travellers of 
distinction journeying between New York and Philadel- 
phia were generally entertained at its hospitable board, 
and in the spring and ^ it was always the scene of 
extensive hospitality. 

There is a halo of uncanny mystery around the career 
of Captain Rown, for he was one of the principal slave- 
dealers of the New World. Shipload upon Upload of 
human freight are known to have been ccmfined in the 
underground cellar of Retirement Hall, and many of 
the old manacles and chains were in place in its walls 
until a few years ago. Search among the records of 
colonial slave-dealers reveals very little about him. 
Hie one bright spot in his life, looking at us from 
this sombre page of history, is the marriage of 
his only daughter and heiress, in October, 1772, to 
Andrew Gautier, a member of a prominent New York 
femily.* 

Oh, those picturesque early weddings of the long ago ! 
In this instance the bridegroom was seventeen, and the 
bride a year younger. A quaint pair they must have 
made : the youthfiil bridegroom in his white velvet suit, 
embroidered with gold, and white silk stockings, then 
the costume generally worn by the brid^rooms of the 
gentry, and the timid and shrinking bride just esc;^>ed 
irom the nursery and the care of her black mammy, in 
the stiff brocade gown with wide panniers, and the 
high head-dress of the period. If we look back over 

* Andrew G*utier wu then in hii eaiiy teem, and had recently been 
a icudent at King'i Collie. 
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that long vista of years we can perhaps obtain a glimpse 
of the wedding-company leaving Old St Paul's, then 
New St Paul's on Broadway, where the dust of Cap- 
tain Brown is now resting in the vault of the Ten 
Eyck's. Many a good old Huguenot &mily, whose 
ancestors had walked the quaint and crooked streets of 
La Rochelle, was present, for the Gautiers had once 
been prominent members of L'£glise du St. Esprit, the 
&mous Huguenot Church on Pine Street, New York 
City. We can see members of the proud Le Roy 
£miily, whose descendants have held conspicuous social 
positions in New York for two centuries ; the Freneaus, 
De Lanceys, AUaires, and Pintards, all so closely allied 
with ties of blood and friendship ; the Vincents, Jays, 
Auboyneaus, Jouneaus, Neaus, DroiletSj and many 
other ghostly figures bearing prominent names, which 
the dust of years have hidden, in that forgotten com- 
pany. Ladies in wide silken beflowered gowns, and 
gentlemen in sadn small clothes and bcniffled coats, 
entering ^ded or mah<^any coaches for their ride to 
Whitehall, where Captain Brown's periaguas are in 
waiting to bear them across the bay to the feast pre- 
pared at Retirement Hall. 

In the immense kitchen, separated from the house 
proper by a distance of several feet, another feast is said 
to have been prepared at a later date for the gay little 
midshipman who afterwards became William IV., then 
in New York under Admiral Digby. 

Tradition says that it occurred one stormy evening. 
Several boats fiill of redcoats, one of them containing 
the yotmg pruice, having left the Black Horse or the 
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Rose and Crown,* the &mous Tory resorts on Staten 
Island, were driven by a squall over towards the Com< 
munipaw shore, and made for the little wharf near Re- 
tirement Hall, where they demanded refreshmcnL 

Prince William Henry, the third son of Geoi^ HI^ 
was the hero of the hour among the British and Tories 
on his landing in New York in September, 1781. The 
arrival of a son of the sovereign gave them iresh hope 
of subduing the erring colonists. F£tes and dances 
marked his arrival in the city, the direst belles taught 
him to skate on the Collect pond, and a writer of the 
time has pictured him followed every step he took by 
Tory entertainers and Hessians singing high Dutch 
tunes and dancing rigadoons. 

It is not known whether Captain Brown was at home 
to receive his unwelcome guests, but he must have 
groaned on hearing of the occurrence, for he was one of 
the few notable exceptions in Bagen County who had 
espoused the patriot side. Tales have been told that 
during the war many a fugitive irom the British found 
shelta in his dark and mouldy slave cellars when hotly 
pursued, and that he frequently made contributions of 
money to the cause. 

Several years before peace was proclaimed Captun 
Brown was stricken with paralysis, and had to be helped 
about by a body-servant. Out on his great wide gal- 
leries he spent much of his time watching for the white 

* The Ro*e tnd Crown utctd, which icocmI *t New Dorp, Suten 
Iibmd, nndl the lut decade, wu Ibr ■ dme, in the lummer of 1776, the 
hetd-quanen of no len a pertonige than General Howe. The Black 
Hone, which remauu near b^, iheltcred hit itaff. 
76 
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sails of the ships which never came, for his West Indian 
trade had been mined by the hostilities with the mother- 
country. He died in 1782, as peace was returning to a 
devastated land, five years later his litde hdress, Mrs, 
Andrew Gautier, closed her eyes on the world that had 
beamed so benignly at her when she became a bride at 
sixteen. Retirement Hall was retained by members of 
the Gautier femily imtil 1829, and then passed into other 
hands. • During the latter part of the past century it 
had rather an evil reputation, several of the &milies 
who had leases of it declaring that the figure of an 
old man always looking to sea constandy haunted 
its front galleries at midnight, and strange noises like 
groans and the clanking of chains often emanated from 
its cellars. Although modernized from time to time, 
it still ret^s much of its old-time aq>ect. It has been 
occupied for the past few years by the Greenville Yacht 
Club, but the owners, the Lehigh Valley Railroad Com- 
pany, are contemplating its removal. 

* llie Gautier bmily in New York City were detcended from the 
Gandoi of Sunt Blencard, in the Province of Lanquedoc, Prance. 
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WHERE ALL NEWARK SOUGHT COMFORT DUR- 
ING THE DARK DAYS OF THE REVOLUTION 



tT th« comer of Broad and Wil- 
t liam Streets there fbnneriy stood 
\ an old vine-covered building 
J with massive walls and wide 
7 window-sills, which pertiaps in 
n its day was the best loved and 
w most venerated residence in New 
g Jersey. It is now but a hiding 
memory to the oldest Newark residents, for it was de- 
stroyed in 1 835, just one century after its erection. Few 
to-day remember the stories which cluster about it and 
form one of the most interesting portions of the history 
of the old borough. 

Into its wide old hall, which echoed to the tread of 
hundreds of &mous people before and during the Revo* 
lution, a sad-&ced divine in black velvet elegance, leading 
by the hand a laughing girl in wedding finery, came one 
bright morning in the long ago, when it was a new 
dwelling and its history a blank page. They were the 
Rev. Aaron Burr • and his lady, as we read of them in 
* IVetident Buit, at die time of hit niuriage, wm in hit thirty -chird 
yen, uid hii bride had jiut retched nineteen. She wm t New Bi^- 
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old records, and to this new home had come on their 
honeymoon. 

The Rev. Aaron Burr was at that time the president 
of the infent College of New Jersey. It had been re- 
cently removed to Newark from Elizabethtown. His 
young wife, Esther, fourteen years his junior, was the 
daughter of the noted Rev. Jonathan Edwards of Stock- 
bridge, Massachusetts, who subsequently, like his distin- 
guished son-in-law, became the head of New Jersey's 
seat of learning. Tradition asserts that the marriage 
created much excitement in the sparsely populated village 
of that day, and a £uiit echo of it has lived until the 
present century in a letter of one of the students of the 
college, who wrote home to his ** mammy" that he could 
not tell ** Mrs. Burr's qualities and properties, although 
he had heard she was a very valuable lady." 

In one of the second-story rooms of tbe old house 
this ** valuable lady" became the mother of the &mous 
Aaron Burr, and the happy woman holding him as an 
tn&nl could never have dreamed of his meteoric career 
in which misfortune and a degree of greatness were so 
strangely mingled. The Burrs lived in the Parsonage 
until the removal of the College of New Jersey to 
Princetown, in 1756, and its next occupant was David 
Brainard, a younger brother of the famous missionary 
Brainard. He seems to have tarried in Newark only 
a short while. After him came the Rev. Alexander 

land beraty, uid it Md to bare been angularly lovely in both miDd 
and body. She died at the age of twenty-live, outlmi^ her hiubaad 
one year, and leaving two children, Sarah and Aaron, both bom in 
Newark. 
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Macwborter, a young merry-eyed Scotchman, once a 
student in the college, and then fiiesh from the tutelage 
of the Rev. William Tennent,* the Monmouth (Uvine 
who had become &mous throu^ his death-trance and 
journey to heaven, which he vowed had occurred when 
ill in New Kunswick. During the first years of Mac- 
whorter's pastorate, Newark and the adjoining Eliza* 
bcthtown, from their nearness to New York City and 
the Staten Island shore, were the common grounds for 
feraging parties of both armies. The minister in those 
thrilling times was a much more important personage in 
the New Jersey communities than nowadays. As news- 
papers were scarce, and many of his parishioners had not 
enjoyed the advantages of the simple course of education 
then in vogue, he was generally lookel to ibr news of 
the army. From his high pulpit on Sabbath morn- 
ings he cautioned and counselled about worldly as well 
as spiritual matters, and during the week his house 
was generally overnin with his flock, ofttimes seek- 
ing advice on the most trivial of every-day afiEurs; 
in hct, he was the good and benign ruler of the neigh- 
borhood. 

Many were the timorous ones who hastened to the 
Parsonage to be under the sheltering wing of Domtnie 
Macwhorter's &mily when it was noised abroad that the 
British were approaching. Under their protection they 
felt as secure as they would have been behind the portals 

* While completing hii studiei at Freehold, under the guidance of 
th« Rev. WilUam Tennent, Alexander Macwhoner met hii &te in the 
penon of Muy Gumming, ■ diopter of a poor bat hi^7 req>ectable 
merchant of that town. 
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of a secret closet, and there was a ^nious one in Newark 
in the old Wheeler Mansion, a portion of which is still 
standing on Mulberry Street. The dominie was seldom 
at home, for he was a chaplain in the army, and assisted 
at the council of war which decided on the memorable 
crossing of the Delaware. 

As early as 1775 he visited a district in North Caro- 
lina to win over the people in that part of the South 
uniiiendly to the Revolution, and so persuasive was his 
eloquence that he made many converts. 

Newark, in the Revolutionary period, had few houses 
and inhabitants, yet it was already known as a beautiiiil 
and luxuriant country. In a letter written by Colonel 
Israel Shreve, a young officer then at Wyoming, to Miss 
Mima Baldwin, a daughter of one of its prominent 
&milies, he speaks of it as " a very pleasant and agree* 
able village, where they truly enjoy die innocent pleas- 
ures of tme friends, whose company are more near and 
dear than all other." Another interesting epistle which 
has come down to us irom a private, Caleb Miller, who 
wrote to his mother from Chatham, tells of a longing to 
hear the Newark church-bells, which, be says, " have a 
sweeter tone than any he has heard hereabouts," and 
hopes the day will soon come when "he can feel the 
green covering of his native village." We cannot help 
wishing that this young man of a religious and some- 
what sentimental turn of mind had left us some de- 
scription of the tme Dominie Macwhorter and die 
Parsonage he knew. 

During the first part of the war Macwhorter was for 
a short time the chaplain of General Knox's army at 
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White Plains. The jovial and good-natured Mre. Knox, 
always becoming so devotedly attached to every one 
she admitted to her friendslup, longed for his council and 
sympathy at a later period when at PtuckamiiL It 
was there she lost her young daughter, Julia,* whom 
the elders of the Dutch Church refused a sepulture in 
their chuTch-yard, considering the &ct of the Knoxs 
being members of the Congr^donal Church of New 
England sufficient to warrant their un-Chrisdan-like 
action. 

Greneral Knox and many other &mous commanders 
passed ni^ts at the Parsonage when in the vicinity of 
NewaA, and in the low dining-room, where Mrs. Burr 
used to listen to the laughter of the young Aaron, at a 
later date. General Washington and Governor Livingston, 
the " Don Quixote of the Jerseys," met to talk over affiiirs 
of state. 

From what can be learned of the Rev. Alexander 
Macwhorter's life during the war, his fortunes were at a 
pretty low ebb, but he obtained his reward after peace 
was proclaimed, and the great building which his parish- 
ioners erected for him on the "home lott" of Robert 
.Treat, the chief founder of Newark, was one of die 
latest and most beautiful churches in New Jersey. A 
recent writer says of it : 

■" The gnve of Julia Knox ti about twenty-five feet wen of the Ke- 
fenned Dutch Church in Iluckamin. A tombitone it itill to be leen bear- 
rag the fblloffing ahnoct illegible imcription : " Under thi* (tone tn 
depouted the Reouint of Julia Knox, as infinit who died the tecond of 
July, 1779. She vnu the second daughter of Henry and Lucy Knox, 
of Botton, in New England." 
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• • It nindj to-diy ■ noble eridence of the Chriitiaii zeal of the good 
men and women who, aeulj ■ centuiy ago, built h ; ind it b ■ grand 
and appropriately ntoated monnment to the memory of thote mo«t 
wMthy and eatimable pcnonj who rocked the commonity in ia cradle.*** 

The good dominie lovingly watched it every day dur- 
ing its erection, and even selected the trees in the New- 
ark woodland to be felled and used for the interior. 
After it was permanently c^iened for public worship 
in January, 1791* never was a parson so busy joining 
hands in marriage as this brave divine in the suc- 
ceeding months of spring ; and it has been written that 
he never could leave his home of an evening so many 
were the happy young couples who rode from distant 
ferms on horseback to have him marry them. To give 
a list of the people united in the Parsonage afterwards 
becoming distinguished, one would need to recite a 
good portion of New Jersey's history. As the &mou8 
historian Mrs. Lamb once wrote of it, "In no other 
house in New Jersey were so many people made happy 
or miserable." 

=^ Tile Rev. Dr. Mtcwhorter'i description of hia church when fim 
ciHiipIeted ha* come down to ui. He nid of it: " Iti itimiTiMniu ire 
one hundred feet m length, including the uec^e, which prcjectt ei^t 
feet. The tteeple u two hundred and four feet hi^. Two tien of 
window*, fire in ■ tier, are on etch dde ; an elegant large Venetian win- 
dow i* in the rear behind the pdijAt, and the whole i* fhrniihed b the 
in*ide in the moct hand*ome manner in the Doric order." 
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NEWARK 

WHERE THE GREAT STATESMAN TALLEYRAND 
ENJOYED THE DELIGHTS OF JERSEY'S GARDEN-SPOT 

;LMOST across the way from the 

Parsonage was a long, two-storied 

dwelling, shaded by several old 

trees, of which very little has 

' been written, although for about 

I six months it was the home of 

' no less a personage than his 

I Princely Highness the Bishop 

of Autun, better known in America as Monsieur de 

Talleyrand. 

Charles Maurice de Talleyrand-P^rigord, destined to 
become one of the world's most renowned diplomatists, 
was at the time a member of the large fraternity of 
France's expatriates living in America. In February of 
the year 1794, the passage of the Alien Bill forcing him 
to leave England, he sailed for New York City, where 
he engaged in a mercantile business for a short period. 
John Barker Church, Alexander Hamilton's brodier-in- 
law, then a prominent figure in the London social world, 
furnished him with the money to reach our shores and 
keep him while here. At Down House, on the Thames 
near Windsor, and at the Churchs' London residence in 
84 
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historic Sackville Street he had been a welcome guest, 
and was something of a lion at the card-parties given by ^ 
the £isbionable Mrs. Church. It is related of him that 
he enjoyel sitting at a table where his slt^t deformity 
t£ a club>foot could not be noticed, and on such occa- 
»ons hb wit and repartee were always more brilliant. 

Talleyrand won the regard of the hospitable Churches, 
and when he left London the following letter, writ- 
ten by Mrs. Church, introducing him to her fiiends Mr. 
and Mrs. Breck of Philadelphia, reposed in hk port- 



'•LoMiMiN, Feb. 4, 1794. 

" An alMcence of ten jtm hu not impured the memory of Mr. and 
Mn. Breck't civilities nor the hotpinlicy with which they recdved me 
when ■ ttnmger at Bouon, knowing them to be what I detcribe I reqoett 
that Meta, de Tatlj^ud and de Beaumer may be of the number of thote 
admitted to the pleature of lh«r acquaintance. Bnrope hu iddom 
paned with penont of more infbnnation, and who go more incBned to 
appreciate the merit* and numnen of your countrymen. J am, there. 
line, anxioiu that they *honld have admittance to your &mily. Theae 
gentlemen intend to redde in America till Prance i* at peace, when they 
may be rettored to that eminence &om which the unfortunate erenta 
in that country have deprived them. They were members of the con- 
atitnent anembly ; the advocates of Moderate Uberty, and fiiends of 
oar fuflcrmg fiiend, I^nyette. 

" Wjil yon excuse my taking this liberty, but I really so well know 
die goodnesi of your bean dut I fear an apdogy would displease yon. 
Mr. Church unite* in compEmentt with me. Your old fiiend and 

" Angilica Chukch. 

'• Pray recall roe to Mr*. Breck'* remembrance. I with I conld be 
id to her here and that >he would command me." 



^obyGoo»^lc 



HISTORIC HOUSES OF NEW JERSEY 

After giving up his business in New York City he 
proceeded to the capital, then the genial City of Brotherly 
Love^ ever kind to foreigners, and established himself in 
Oellers's &mous tavern on Chestnut Street, where he 
made himself known to the leading citizens, who lost 
no time in their haste to entertain so great a celebrity. 

William Cobbett wrote of him at that time as being 
on intimate terms with Thomas Jefferson, the head of the 
French Action, and all the Frenchmen in the city. He 
became somewhat of a meddler tn our national a&its, 
and his liking for political controversy brought him only 
the poor reward of ostracization from the government 
circles. In the fiill of that ^ear he arrived in Newark, 
where he was destined to remain for some time. Who 
knows but that the peaceful town, bright with summer 
garniture, may have brought to the mind of the ci-devant 
bishop pictures of early days at St. Sulpice, or Rheims, 
and so lured him to stay awhile. 

The house which h? there occupied was near the south- 
east comer of Broad and Fair Streets, and subsequently 
became known as the David Ailing house, where fine 
fiimiture was made, especially that " beautiful soh. and 
most elegant sideboard of an entirely new pattern," de> 
^gned for La£iyecte's rooms in the home of Judge Elisha 
Boudinot on the occaaon of the old Revoludonary gen- 
eral's fereweli visit to Newark. 

In the thirries, according to a local paper, it was a 
two-story-and-a-half brick structure, surrounded by a 
garden which extended to a small Revolutionary shanty 
on the comer, and a portion of it remained standing 
until quite recently. During the period Monsieur de 
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Talleyrand spent there it was kept by a French emigre, 
whose name is lost to posterity. All that Is known 
of him being the hct that he boarded several of his 
exiled countrymen and that his house was designated by 
the townspeople as Frenchmen's Place. 

Newark in 1794, ^om the accounts which have come 
down to us, was a very different place from the little 
village of Revolutionary days, with its few primitive 
and scattered dwellings. It was the chief market cen- 
tre of the State, and was rapidly becoming noted for the 
number of wealthy and cultured &milies drawn there by 
a charmingly rural situation, coupled with many of the 
advantages of large towns and cities. Travellers who 
passed through it and recorded their experiences in dia- 
ries dwelt with rapture on its wide roads, its orchards and 
gardens, and, above all, the advanced state of its society. 

Among the funilies then most prominent were the 
Bumets, <^dens. Plumes, Boudinots, Morrises, Law- 
rences. Ten Broecks, Brownes, Bniens, Huntingtons, 
Coes, and Johnsons. Captain Porter, the father of 
Admiral Porter, spent a summer about this time with 
the Gouvemeur family at their homestead on the Passaic, 
and becoming so enamoured with the village, came there 
for several succeeding summers, braving the €at mos- 
quitoes, which Washington Irving wrote of so wittily,* 

* In " Memonndaini for ■ Toor to bf entitled ■ The Stnnger in 
New Jeney, or Cocknej Travelling,' " indnded in tbe "Silnugondi 
Papen," Newark ia mentioned aa fbllowi : 

" Newait — noted for iti fine breed of ht moaquitoei — iting throu^ 
die tliickeit booti — Ardi7 GiK>rd and hit man Caliban — jolly &t iellowa 
— ■ knowii^ trareller always judge* erervthing by the innkeepers and 
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and later, Peter I. Van Berckcl, Minister Plenipotentiary 
from the states of Holland, became one of its inhabi- 
tants. There were several distinguished English resi- 
dents, notably a youth visiting the Fairen femily, who 
is said to have been a near relative of the &mous actress 
of that name, and Colonel Hawke, a descendant of Ad- 
miral Hawke. Francis Rabineau, a mimature-paintcr of 
some note, also resided there. Fox4iunts and dances 
were the principal amusements of the gentry ; and we 
must not fo^et dicatricals, for several times the boys 
of the Academy, as^ed by the young ladies of die 
town, essayed the roles of Mrs. Ichabod's comedies, which 
in the latter years of the eighteenth century won so much 
applause at the old Greenwich Street Theatre in New 
York City. 

One quaint custom, often brining provincial France 
to the mind of Talleyrand and his fellow-boarders at 
Frenchmen's Place, was the keeping of a town shepherd, 
who could be seen almost any day with his many 
flocks of sheep and guardian dogs in Orange Grove, 
Lover's Walk, or on the common in the heart of the 
village. 

History has left us no record of what the brilliant 
grand seigneur thought of the fox-hunting Newarkers, 
but he must have been as well received there as in Phila- 
delphia, for George Washington wrote to the Marquis 

vraiten — let down Newuk people (U fiu aa boner — leuned diita- 
tatioQ on Archy Gifibrd'* green cot, with philotophiol reatoni why 
the Newu-kitet weir red wonted nightcap*, and torn thdr note* to the 
■oath when the wind blow^—Newark Academy fbU of window*— «in- 
■hine excellent to make little boy* grow." 
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of Lansdownc, in the latter part of August of that year, 
" I hear that the general reception he has met with is such 
to compensate him, as &r as the state of our society will 
permit, for what he has abandoned on quitting Europe." 
No doubt the dowagers and maids of Newark of that 
time were glad of Monsieur de Talleyrand's presence 
among them, for then, as now, a title carried a certain 
amount of lustre, and many a &ir Jersey daughter could 
have sung with the country girl in a comic song of the 
time, called " The Marquis Ragadouz." — 

•• Oh, mind jroor p'l uul mind yoor q**. 
Here comet the Mtrqnit Ragttdooz. 
Of ill the dtndiei whom I know, 
I much prefer him for a bean," 

But whatever heart Mon^eur de Talleyrand possessed 
was safe in France, and while the Newark citizens were 
paying court to him his mind was no doubt dreaming 
and planning the future coups of statesmanship which 
made him so £unous in after years as the chief adviser 
of many a r/gme. 

While in Newark Monsieur de Talleyrand most likely 
prosecuted those studies of American institutions and com- 
merce which resulted in his widely read essay, "Une 
Memoire sur les Relations Commerciales des 'Exz.ts Unis 
Vers, 1797," published in France when he was one of 
the shining lights of Madame de Stael's &mous salon. 
It is said he invested some of his meagre wealth in a 
commercial enterprise when in America, by taking shares 
in a trading vessel's cargo going to the West Indies. It 
is to be hoped that the vessel was not the " Black Prince," 
89 
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fitted out by a Mr. Camp, a merchant of Newail:, which 
sailed away about ttus time with so many Jersey fortunes 
to be swallowed up by the treacherous sea. 

Before Mon»eur de Talleyrand bade good-by to 
Jersey's garden<spot, it is traditionally asserted that the 
picturesque dreamer and explorer Francois Auguste, Vis- 
count de Chiteaubriand, came over 6om Philadelphia 
to see hinif but it seems doubtful that a man of Talley- 
rand's craiiy nature, of whom Napoleon once said that 
" he treated his enemies as if they were one day to 
become his friends, and his fi'iends as if they were to 
become his enemies," could have been pleasing cnou^ 
to the young and poetical Chateaubriand, to draw him 
from the £iscinating Quaker Oty. 

It is said that Monsieur de Talleyrand taught a French 
school during his stay in Newark; but this does not 
seem to agree with the &ct that he and his friends at the 
Frenchmen's Plat^ kept a stable of horses, and, accord- 
ing to a Newark Frenchman known to the last genera- 
tion, that Talleyrand wore a diamond in his shirt-front as 
large as a pea. At any rate, he was a ^cinating figure in 
the city's early history, when Broad Street was truly the 
gardeiMpot of New Jersey. 
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NEWARK 

WHERE COMMODORE STEPHEN DECATUR CAME 
TO TAKE PART IN THE NEWARK FOX*HUNTS 



grand old mansion &cing 
litary Park, recently acquired 
the Essex Club from the 
ite of the Peters &mily, was 
:ted in the early part of the 
century, and was once the 
Qe of John Decatur, brother 
the £imous Commodore 
Stephen Decatur. There the hero of Tripoli, when on 
leaves of absence, several times came to enjoy old-time 
Newark hospitality and share in the delights of the chase. 
Newark, with its miles of gently undulating him- 
lands along the Passaic, which trade and modem enter- 
prise had not then desecrated, was an ideal fox-hunting 
country for long over half a century after the Revolu- 
tion, and the sport was indulged in to a greater extent 
in this vicinity than anywhere else in New Jersey. 
Many of the prominent &milies kept their own coursers. 
Young ladies took delight in their hard-won trophies, 
and ftom the frequency those one-time ^voritcs, " The 
Jockey Club, or a Sketch of the Manners of the Age," 
and " The Female Jockey Club," were advertised in 
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early newspapers, they must have found their way into 
every pretentious library. 

The Gifibrd tavern, with its gaudy ugn-board of 
hunters and hounds hanging over the nordieast comer 
of the present Broad and Market Streets, was a great 
rendezvous for the sporting element of the town. 
There many Southerners, especially Irom Vi^nia, came 
up to spend a month or two, bringing their Bunilies, and 
Archy Gifibrd,* the jolly landlord, was as well known in 
Westmoreland and Fair£ix Counties as many a greater 
man of his generation. By the wide fireplace in the 
table-room, over mint juleps, mugs of brister beer, or 
bowb of hot toddy, many of the la^ meets were 
talked over and arranged, and it is sa& to say that John 
Decatur always led in the discussions, as he was one of 
Newark's greatest devotees of the sport. In the assembly- 
room the hunt balls were held. These a^rs must have 
rivalled the &mous assemblies of Philadelphia, which 
met in the Pantheon room of Oellers's tavern. Hie 
latter were so strictly conducted that no stranger was 
admitted without a ticket signed by one of the managers, 
and no gentlemen allowed to enter in " boots, colored 
stockings, or undress." A Pemberton Ramsey, of EUza- 

* Archer Giffbrd it Mid to have been « nev relative of the GiScffd 
who wu hott of the College Inn at Princetown, which flouriibed in the 
begjnnitig of the pait century. Thai forgotten landlord was a noted wag 
in hit day, and alio a poetical dabbler. I^ advertiteinenti m old p^eta 
are alwayt in verse, and hit quaint dgn-board which uted to hang oot- 
nde of Iiit tavern, and wu in eziitcnce oniil a few years ago, b(»« the 
following amunng intcription : 

*' Kind traveller, come reat your thint — 
At thli the peer of college inn*." 
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bcthtown, wrote tt> a fiiend in New York of his having 
attended one of the Newark assemblies a week before die 
death of " the Immortal Washington." He found " a 
fine company present," and one lady by the name of 
Runyon — who, shades of scandal ! was said to be the 
dau^ter of a tailor — ^"wore a shocking low-cut but 
fashionable bodice." There, also, in the afternoons, L 
Mitchell, the town dancing<master, gave instrucdrai 
in the terpsichorean art Dancing was more difficult 
in those days of intricate fancy steps than at present 
In an old early eighteenth century copy of Wood's 
Newark Gaxetle and New Jtney Advertiser (which was 
the first paper printed in Newark with the exception of 
Hugh Gaine's one issue of his Gazette, published on 
September 28, 1776, when he was in hiding from the 
British of New Yo^) there appears this quaint adver- 



" DANCING. 

" The (ubKriber retimi hii unfeigiied thanki to Ut former emplo^en, 
and fiiendi in genenl, for &von tnd encouragemeno ■Iretdy received, 
■nd in&nui th«m thit he will open iiii clui mi Monday the 9th of May 
sen in Giffiird't Anembly Room, where he will aa fonnerl)' teadi 
Dancing lerioni and conuc — 

■• Such kdie* and gentkineD, a« wish to employ him for their im> 
prorement in the polite and &a)iionable accomplubment of long aiugjng, 
will be waited apon at their own lodpngt. 

"I. MrrcHBix." 

One cannot help wishing that he could have obtained 
a peep at one of the classes in "serious and comic 
dancing," for no doubt the ladies m their ti^t frocks, 
and the gentlemen in their equally tight breeches, looked 
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as grotesque as the figures in the ludicrous prints called 
" Waltzing," sold in great numbers at the time the " Sal- 
magundi Papers" were mildly terrorizing North River 
society. 

In the summer and &ll-time large House-parties used 
to be held at the Decatur mansion, the guests coming 
from all over the country by stage-coach, or in great 
private vehicles. The drivers, footmen, and postilions 
in their gayly colored liveries must have been a ^ht 
well worth gazing on. A servant who ran away 
from his master in the nearby small city of Jersey, 
in 1820, and was advertised for in Newark, wore 
what would now be considered a comic opera attire 
of blue roundabout jacket, blue pantaloons, pink 
striped vest, yellow short trousers, and a pair of 
Wellington boots. 

Although Commodore Decatur was more noted as a 
hero than as a huntsman, his brother John was reputed 
to be the finest mount in Sussex County, and many 
anecdotes were related in his day of his prowess in the 
hunting-field. One of these, regarding a run with a Mr. 
Williamson, I have taken from some anonymous remi- 
niscences in an old daily paper, to show the keen interest 
in fox-hunting at that time : 

" Upon th« occwon of ■ fbx-chtie which tenninated oa the Ann of 
the late Heoty L. PaTkhnnt, of Eliubethtown, both ■ninng u the 
death, Decatur, fauteid of undertaldiig to decajntate ReTsaid at the 
nether end with a knife, with the aid of a good tet of teeth detached 
the bnuh, much to the diiappointment of bit fiiend Willjanuon, obtain- 
ing the bnuh or tail of Reynard, which ia ctmaidered the higheat point 
of bontv with tporttmen." 

94 
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We cannot help looking back at the gay meets at 
Newark in which the Cortlandts, Schuylers, Rutherfords, 
Jays, Porters, Kimballs, Kearneys, Roosevelts, Patersons, 
of the surrounding summer colonies, and so many of the 
residents and members of the French coteries of Eliza- 
bcthtown took part, without something of a spirit of 
exhilaration if we dwell long on the picture. The 
crowd of ladies and gentlemen on mettlesome horses, 
starting from the pump by the GiSbrd tavern on a mild 
canter, and then dashing off at fiill gallop over High 
Street westward through field and woodland, past the old 
(^en place, rising out of leafy elms and spik«l poplars 
like some nobleman's seat with its terraced grounds, on 
whose balustrades proud peacocks strutted. 

Yoicks ! yoicks ! we hear them call, and then comes 
the echo of a horn, almost ilute-Uke in the distance. 
The whtppcr-in cracks his whip, the dogs are in full cry, 
the horses are headed in another direction, and the whole 
of the scarlet-coated company gallops off into the sunlit 
distance. 

There is a tradition that the wide hall of the Decatur 
House held the bmshes of two hundred foxes ; and it 
may be true, as the halls of all the great houses of Newark 
always contained the sporring trophies of the different 
members of the &mily. On the lawn were several can- 
non-balls given to his brother as presents by Commodore 
Stephen Decatur. They remained as garden embellish* 
ments during the ownership of the house by the well- 
known Condit &mily. 
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NEWARK 

WHERE COLONEL PETER SCHUYLER, A HERO OF 
THE FRENCH AND INDIAN WAR, RIVALLED IN HIS 
MODE OF UVING THE SCHUYLERS OF ALBANY 

E Passaic River, sometimes 

Jled the Avon of New Jersey, 

>rmerly held many old home- 

eads on its banks, interesting 

their histories. A few of 

lem, sombre and melancholy 

agedies in rotting timber and 

eather-stained brick, stUl repose 

above its once silvery waters, now polluted by refuse from 

the great ketones of Newark and Paterson, but most of 

them are remodelled or are destroyed and forgotten. 

One among the former, whose original grandeur is 
still a memory, is feir Petersborou^, the home of Col- 
onel Peter Schuyler. It was erected about 1735, of 
bricks imported from Holland, and In its day was the 
finest of all the residences &cing the Passaic. 

Colonel Peter Schuyler was hiaed in the Canadian 
campaigns against the French and was a son of Arent 
Schuyler, the first owner of the Schuyler plantation in 
New Jersey. He was also a nephew of Peter Schuyler, 
mayor of Albany, who, when in England, became a 
96 
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6ivorite at the court of good Queen Anne. It is re- 
corded that he so ingratiated hicnself in the royal lady's 
hvoT that she offered to knight him, and presented him 
with a velvet-lined trunk oif plate and some diamond 
ornaments. The title he refused, quaintly expres^ng 
himself that it might make his ladies vain, but the plate 
and diamonds he accepted, and portions of the gift are 
still in the possession of his descendants. 

In Arent Schuyler's time the femous Schuyler copper- 
mines were discovered. An old slave, who was ploughing 
not hi horn the first homestead, which is still standing in a 
modernized condition, turned up a heavy g^een stone, and, 
wondering at its oddity, took it to his master. Schuyler 
sent it to New York for analyzation, and it was found to 
contain a large percentage of copper. This find opened up 
a great source o£ wealth to the &mily. Like the good 
&iry in the tale, Schuyler told his slave to wish for three 
diings which were possible, and he would procure them for 
him. The poor old negro asked, first, that he might always 
live with his master ; secondly, that he might have all the 
tobacco he could smoke; and thirdly, that he mi^t 
have a gaudy banyan or dressing-gown like his master's. 
"Oh, ask for something of value," Schuyler said to him, 
so the story goes; and the black man, after he^tating a &w 
minutes, replied, " Well, give me a little more tobacco." 

John Schuyler, Peter's brother, inherited the Schuyler 
homestead and copper>mines at New Barbadoes Neck.* 

* The fint neaja-enpat wett of the Hndton River wu erected here. 
It wu « Newcommen engine, and, according to Dr. FnmUin, co*C one 
tkooMiid ponndi. Itwuin tuein 1755, anddenroj'edattheb) 
of the Rerolationar}' War. 
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He had machinery brought irom England to ^cilitatc 
operations, and shipped great quantities of ore to Bristol, 
to be made into copper pans and kettles. Most likely 
many of them found their way again to the Colonies and 
were used by the good housewives of New Jersey. 

There are traditions that the Schuyler brothers were 
often called by the neighboring residents, the " Schuyler 
Kings." From the luxury with which they were sur- 
rounded, and their elegant style of living, they rivalled 
their &mous Albany cousins, and even their sovereign, 
George IL, who was more frugal in expenditure than 
many a rich commoner of his reign. 

Petersborough proper, like noblemen's seats of the 
period, was surrounded by many smaller buildings, in- 
cluding, so an old description says, "An overseer's 
house, coach-house, boat-house, greenhouse, ice-house, 
stables, bams, negro quarters, and summer-houses." The 
large park was stocked with deer and rare varieties of 
game, and the gardens were filled with shrubs and trees 
imported ftom En^and. 

Elegant iumiture and articles of virtue graced the 
interior of Petersborough. But few known pieces re- 
main to testify to its departed grandeur. In the rooms 
of the New Jersey Historical Society, at Newark, there 
is a most curious and interesting portrait of Colond 
Peter Schuyler, painted very much in the early manner 
of Benjamin West, and dubbed " the Portrait with the 
Spectre." Standing directly in ftont of it one sees a 
grand and noble-looking man in the uniform of the 
" Jersey Blues," with a fece that is calm and benign. 
Viewing it at an angle, this &ce is entirely obliterated 
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and in its place is a youth's &ce, lean and ferret-like, 
of a gray hue, which matches his wig and piercing 
eyes. There is something very unreal and ghostly 
about it, so much so that even the librarian, who has 
it for a constant companion, declares that nothing 
would induce her to remain in the room alone with 
it after dusk. 

It has been said that Colonel Peter Schuyler once lived 
at Elizabethtown ; and this may be true, as he owned the 
large residence there which had formerly belonged to 
Governor Philip Carteret. This mansion was sold to him, 
or lus &ther, — historians differ on the point, — ^by Colonel 
Richard Townley, who married Elizabeth Carteret after 
the death of the governor. Peter Schuyler converted it 
into a tavern, and as " The Ship" it became a noted gather- 
ing-place for the aristocrats of the beautiful town named 
after the lovely wife of Sir Greorge Carteret, of whom the 
inde&tigable gossiper, Samuel Pepys, wrote in his diary 
as a most virtuous lady. 

Great entertainments took place at Petersborough in 
its early days, but none could have been more interesting 
than the welcome-home fete which occurred there when 
the aged hero returned from Quebec, in 1757, a prisoner 
of war on parole. His brave qualities and his goodness 
to the men under his command in the disastrous northern 
campaign were lauded to the skies, and wherever he 
went in the months following he was greeted with plaudits 
as flattering as those lines presented to him by a young 
lady of Princetown : 

" Wdeome, Schaykr, every shepherd ung*. 
See, for thy browa, the kurel it preptred." 
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Colonel Peter Schuyler had one child, a daughter, 
who married Archibald Kennedy, Earl of Casselis and 
a gendeman of great wealth. He was the owner of the 
estate known as ** the Duke's Farm," at Aha^mus, and a 
fine man^on on Broadway, New York City. A£ca 
Schuyler's death, in 1762, Petersboroug^ came into his 
possession, and became widely known in Revolutionary 
times as Kennedy's &rm. 

Archibald Kennedy was very intimate with the 
Kearney &mily, who lived at the old Kearney manor 
house close by. This aged homestead is now owned 
by a descendant of the Kearney &mily, Mrs. Susan 
Grand d'Hauteville, of the Chateau d'Hautcville, par 
Veley, France, who has carefully preserved its interior 
and exterior as she knew it in her youth. He is also 
said to have been an intimate firiend of John Rutherford, 
who built the recently destroyed Egerston Manor at Boil- 
ing Springs, now Rutherford, one of the greatest seats of 
hoq>itality in New Jersey.* 

After die war, Kennedy's bim was cut up and sold 
off in small portions, and to^by the beauty of the spot 
where Colonel Peter Schuyler rivalled the Schuyters of 
Albany in his el^ant mode of living has entirely (Ap- 
peared. 

* Egemon Mtiioi, oi* Rntberfbrd, New Jeney, wu turned ifto' ■ 
BaoSi-j Mat of the Ruther&rdi, in Scodand. It wu mock frequented 
b^ Chief Jtutice John Jay when in March of relaxation from hi* 
jndiGial labon. 
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NEWARK 

WHERE GOUVERNEUR KEMBLE ENTER- 
TAINED THE FAMOUS "SALMAGUNDI SET" 



]|0T fat from Petersborough there 

[ stood until about 1850 a vener- 

I able mansion, beloved by the 

reading world as Cocklofr Hall. 

I There Christopher Cockloft* 

I Aunt Charity, and the whole of 

the interesting Cocklofr hmWy 

I were created by Irving and his 

friends in the early days of the hst century. 

The walls are all that remain of the old dwelling, 
and they are embedded tn a comparatively modem build- 
ing, bearing little resemblance to the historic " country 
box," called Mount Pleasant, willed by a member of 
the Gouvemeur femily to Gouvemeur Kemble, the inti- 
mate of Washington Irving and host of tlie &mous 
** Salmagundi Set." 

CHd Cocklofr Hall, so charmingly described in the 
** Salmagundi Papers," was erected previous to the year 
1750, by Nicholas Gouvemeur, a gentleman prominent 
in New York and New Jersey, and George Washington 
is said to have stopped there when in the vicinity during 
the Revolution. It was a two-storied structure of im* 
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mense width, surrounded by terraced lawns sloping to the 
river. Nicholas Gouvemeur * had accumulated wealth 
in a mercantile business, and was a man of exceptional 
taste, from the tales of the omature of his home. 
Some of his account-books are in possession of the 
Whiting &nuly, who now occupy the Hall. He was 
very fond of the feathered tribe. Over the front door, 
&cing the river, there was a laige g^ass aviary con> 
taining several scores of the then rare canary birds. 
The great entrance hall itself was papered with the rich 
and beautiful tropical bird paper still to be seen in a few 
old houses here and abroad. 

In the Chinese drawing-room, or in the summer- 
house, whose three windows looked inland, that the pro- 
prietor, as Irving says, " may have all the views of his 
own land and be beholden to no man for a prospect," 
many of those laughable papers on "North River Soci- 
ety," were planned and written. When they appeared 
they delighted and terrorized the society of the young 
metropolis. The contributors to the " good natured vil- 
lany," were James Kirke Paulding, under the name of 
LangstaC and Washington and William Irving, who 
figured in its pages as Anthony Eve^reen and William 
Wizard respectively. These wits were helped in their 
work by the criticisms of the other members of the 
ancient club of Gotham, which included the owner of 
Cockloft Hall, dubbed the Patroon, Henry Brevoort, Jr., 
and oftentimes other of Irving's friends. 

We can imagine how ^ad this group of young literati 

* Nicht^ Goavemeur wu ■ gnndiOD of the Abnham Gourenteor 
who muried the diaghter of Gorernor Jacob Ldder, of New York. 
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were to leave their ofiBces in dingy New York buildings 
on Saturday afternoons in the summer-time and seek 
Kemblc's peaceful retreat on the Passaic. The mterest- 
ing Paulding, who in his later career became Secretary of 
the Navy, must have been thinking of his many happy 
journeys there when he wrote the introduction to his little 
squib called "The Lay of the Scottish Fiddle," for the fol- 
lowing lines bring a picture of them very vividly before us : 

'• Now crotied they noble Hudton'i tide. 
In tieamboat, young Columbia'* pride. 
And meet it it the poet uy 
They paid no fjnriage by the my. 
Through Jeney City itnu^t they wend. 
And Bergen hill-top* (low ucend, 
Wlience he who it poMeated of eye* 
A galknt protpect often ipiei. 
Far off the noiseleu ocean rolled, 
A pnre exptue of burniahed gold. 
And nearer (pread a nrions view 
Of oljecti beaatifbl and new ; 
Fair Ha<ientack, Futaic imooth, 
Who«e gentle mtmran cweetly loothe ; 
And Newark Bay, and Anhur't Sound ; 
And many an island ipread around 
Uke &t green tnnlei &it atleep 
O'er the idll mr&ce of the deep. 
And Gotham might yon lee, whoie (^rea 
Shone in the lun like meteor firet. 
The vetself lay all ude by tide. 
And Ipread a leafleu fbrett wide ; 
And now and then the Yo heave O I 
Borne on the breeze, all «ad and ilow, 
Seemed like the requiem of trade. 
Low in iti grave Ibrerer laid." 
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Oh, those pleasant journeys of the long ago ! We 
can hear the gay voices of the merry party on the coacb> 
tc^. How they must have enjoyed the flora and feuna 
of the wide sweep of country beyond Bergen Hill. 
The Swartwout brothers,* a &w years later, ^>cnt a vast 
fortune improving these marshlands in hopes of making 
it a great home market garden for New York! Did 
the &ir Matilda Hoffinan,! whom Irving loved so de- 
votedly at this time, and whose untimely death doomed 
him to walk life's pathway alone, ever sit beside him 9 
There is no one alive who can truly answer us now. 
The road to Newark at that time was called by many- 
waggish travellers the "road to Venice," there were 
so many bridges to cross and mires and pools to sink 
into. When the mu<tbespattered road finally landed 
them at the Hall, they indulged in " madcap pranks" and 
"juvenile o^es" for the rest of the afternoon. Irving's 
nephew and biographer, Mr. Pierre M. Irving, tells us 

* John and Samuel Swutwoot pnrchaKd over four thooMiid aat* of 
manhknd back of Bergen Hill in 1815. In three yean they ipent 
about three hundred thouaand dollan in fighting the tide* and improving 
the land for an enonnoni vegetable garden. The venture wat anything 
but a tucceu, and proved the finanrial rnin of the two brothera, who 
were prominent in early New York. 

j* Matilda Hoffipan wai the dai^ter of a dittingnithed lawyer of 
New York, under whote guidance Waahingtou Irving read law, and in 
whoM &mily he wat very indmate. " Fair Matilda," for whom Irving 
formed tuch a terioui attachment, wai noted for her ethereal beauty, her 
tweet nature, and cultured mind. Her death, which occurred in hia 
young manhood, wrecked hia whole life, but did not dry up the sweet 
apringi of hii natore, and, ai one writer ku laid, fidled to harm hia 
gcnennu and beautiful aonl. 
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that at the age of sixty-six Washington Irving exclaimed 
to Gouvemcur Kemble, in alluding to their scenes of 
past jollity, ** That we should have ever lived to be two 
such re^>ectable old gentlemen !" 

However interesting Irving and his friends may be to 
US, we can only associate them with Cockloft Hall 
through the £ict that they peopled it with so many odd 
and entertaining characters. Who wants to think that 
his Pindar Cockloft, spending his life in writing epi- 
grams and elegpes, and then hiding them in his chests 
and chair bottoms, did not exist, and that old Aunt 
Charity, who died in "antiquated virginity" from an 
attack of the fidgets over a pension Fran^aise which she 
could not investigate and get to the bottom of, never 
rustled through Cockloft parlors and distributed her 
" yerb** teas from " fomous wormwood down to gende 
bahn"? 

In many of the " Salmagundi Papers" there are de- 
scriptions of the aged abode of the Cockloft femily, 
and from what is known of the old dwelling, " which 
groaned whenever the wind blew," they could not have 
been entirely the work of a brilliant imagination. We 
are told that Cousin Christopher had a great propensity 
to save everything that bore the stamp of &mily an* 
tiquity, and from the vast quantity of old furniture 
in the house when Irving and his fHends vbited it, some 
one in the departed Gouvemeur £unily was very much 
like him in that respect 

CMd Cssar, the &ithful servant, who ruled his crochety 
master, most Ukely had a prototype, and it is known that 
the Grouvemeur stable held a great chariot, almost the 



^obyGoo»^lc 



HISTORIC HOUSES OF NEW JERSEY 

duplicate of the one owned by the Cocklofts, " made in 
the last French war, and drawn by old horses indubi- 
tably foaled in Noah's ark !" 

As the " Salmagundi Papers" made the place &mou8, 
it is no more than hii to Launcelot Langstaff to close 
this chapter with a few of his own descriptions of the 
once fcmous spot. He says, — 

" The nuiuion appem to hive been coiuecnted to the jollj' god, 
and teemi with monumenci ucied to conviviality. Every chest of 
dnwen, dothea-prcM, and cabinet ia decorated with cnormoui china 
pnnch-bowU, which Mn. Cockloit hai paraded with much ostentation, 
pardcnlarly in her ftvorite red damaik bedchamber, in which a prelector 
might, with great latia&ction, practiK hia experiments on fleets, diving- 
bdls, and submarine boats. 

" My allotted chamber in the Hall is the same that was occupied in 
days of yore by my honored imcle John. The room exhibtn many 
memoiials which recall to my remembrance the solid ezcdience and 
amiable eccentridtieaof thalgallantoldlad. Over the mantel-fMce baogi 
the portrait of a yomig ■ lady dressed in a flaring, long-waisted, blue nik 
gown ; beflowered and befiirbebwed and becnfied m a moat abundant man- 
ner t she holds in one hand a book, which she very complaisant)/ neglects, 
to turn and smile on the spectator ; m the other a flower, which I hope, 
fcr the honor of Dame Nature, was the sole production of the painter's 
imagination ; and a little behind her is something tied to a blue riband ; bot 
whether a little dog, a monkey, or a pigeon must be left to Ae judgment 
of fiitnre commentators. — This little damsel, tradition tays, wu my unde 
John's third flame i and he would have in&lHbly run away with her could 
he have persuaded her into the measure ; but at that time bdiet were not 
so easily ran away with as Columbine ; and roy unde, fiuling in the 
p<»ni, took a lucky thought, and with great gallantry ran off with her 
picture, which he conveyed in triumph to Cockloft Hall and hung it in 
his bedchamber as a monument of his enterpriatng spirit." 

Writing of his cousin Christopher's &mous cherry- 
tree, which stood until a few years ago, he says, — 
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" Another ot:ject of hii pecnlur afiection u an old Engliih cheiry- 
tTM, which kuit aguntt a comer of the Hall ; and whether the houie 
supports it, or it nipporti the house, woold be, I believe, a qnettion of 
aome difficulty to decide. It is held sacred by fiiend Christopher be- 
cause he planted and reared it himself, and had once well-njgh broken 
his neck by a fitll from one of its branches. This is one of his &vorite 
■tones, and diere is reason to beljeve that if die tree was oat of the way, 
die old gentleman wonld forget die whole of the aflair — which would 
be a great pay. . . . 

" He often contemplates it in a half-melancholy, half-moralizing 
humor. 'Together,' he says, 'have we flourished, and together shall 
we wither away ; a few yean, and both oar heads will be laid low, and 
perhaps my mouldering bones may one day or other mingle with the 
dnst of the tree I hive planted.' " 

Poor old gentleman ! little did his chronicler dream 
that it would outlive his own unwhitened hair, and shade 
for many years a new Coddo& Hall, a child of the 
beautiful retreat of the Salmagundi set 
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WHERE SUSANNAH LIVINGSTON SAVED THE GOV- 
ERNOR'S STATE PAPERS BY ACTING FOR THE BRITISH 

J the Newark Road 
ILlizabethtown, and 
ff into Livingston 
the Morris turnpike 
Aed, there are few 
ny pretentions until 
the well-preserved 
i estate of William 
Livingston, a New York lawyer, who became New 
Jersey's fiunous Revolutionary governor. 

The hundreds of trees this worthy imported from 
France and England and planted with his own hands 
are now grown to mammoth giants. In his own time 
he would sit on his "piazzy" and lament that they 
gave him very littlp shade, and were small adornment 
to his home. If he could see them tonday he would be 
content, for in their proud virility, standing on well-kept 
lawns, and interlacing their branches over one of the most 
beautiflil bits of roadway in America, they rival many of 
the noble armies of trees about the storied homes abroad. 
Liberty Hall was erected in the year 1772, and at out- 
break <^ the troubles with England received its name. 
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It is traditionally related that William livingston 
selected Elizabethtown for his pennanent residence 
owmg to the advanced state of its society, the greater 
portion of which was rich and cultured. This no doubt 
influenced him somewhat, but at the time he removed 
there with his &mily his finances were at a very low ebb, 
and he himself wrote to a friend that he sou^t the 
country in justice to his children. 

William Livingston was intensely patriotic, and a 
story is told that he forbade his daughters the pleasure 
of tea*drinking after the mother-countiy's tax on that 
luxury. His secmid daughter, Susannah, was a 6unous 
wit, and the originator of the hackneyed Revolutionary 
bon-mot* about scarlet fever being caught &om the 
coats of the British. She often concocted a beverage of 
the Chinese herb on the sly, colored it with strawberries, 
and told her "deceived papa" that she had taken to 
drinking stTawberry>tea. 

The " Livingston graces," as the three eldest Livingstrai 
girls, Sarah, Susan, and Kitty, were sometimes called, 
were general fevorites in New Yorit and Jersey society. 
They drew so many gallant cavaliers and venturesome 
belles to IJberty Hall, where they were buried in a se- " 
questered part of the globe, as they expressed it, that the 
governor, who prided himself on being a simple Jersey 
&rmer, had to occasionally read to the gay companies 

* In New YoA Cky at the time of the Britiib evicoatioi), while 
converang with Major Upham, one of Lord Dorchester'a aida, the ex- 
preaMd the hope that the redcota would toon depart ; " fat," laid ibe, 
" among onr incarcerated beUet the icarlet fever nnut n^ tmdl yon are 
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his poem on the choice of a rural life, in which he asks 
to be delivered 



" Prom ladiei, lap-dogi, courden, girten, itan. 
Fops, fiddlen, tynmu, emperor*, uiil czart." 

Nor did the graces languish for want of company in 
their own nei^borhood, for the young men of Francis 
Barber's academy often rode over from the village to 
see them. One of its pupils, a blue-eyed and &ii-haired 
boy from the West Indies, by the name of Alexander 
Hamilton, brought letters of introduction to their fiither, 
became a member of their household, and entered into 
a 'close intimacy with them lasting through life. 

In the April of 1774 Sarah, the eldest dau^ter, was 
married, in the great parlor of Liberty Hall, to John Jay, 
a rising young lawyer of New York. She was a great 
beauty, and shared her husband's later triumphs in France, 
Spain, New York City, and Philadelphia. When pre- 
sented at the French Court, Marie Antoinette is said to 
have taken her hand, a mark of great condescension, and 
gazed ardently into her eyes, remarking that she was one 
of the Purest women she had ever looked upon ; which 
can be believed after studying the many portraits and 
prints of her in existence. It is recorded that the bril- 
liancy of her complexion gave rise to much speculation 
in Revolutionary society. Even the French Minister, 
Monsieur Gerard, went so fer as to lay a wager with Don 
Juan de Miralles, the brilliant soldier of fortune who 
died at the Ford Mansion in Morristown, that her color 
was artificial. A scheme was laid and a test performed, 
and the not over-gallant Frenchman lost his bet. 



^obyGoo»^lc 



LIBERTY HALL 



The honey-moon of the Jaya was rudely interrupted 
by the troubles with the mother-country, and one month 
after their marriage we find the young husband attending 
the first meeting of the citizens of New York, called there 
to consult on measures proper to be pursued in conse- 
quence of the late extraordinary advices received from 
England. The stm^le for American independence was 
in sight, and John Jay and his brilliant &ther-in-law 
were soon to be conspicuous actors on the stage. 

Some time after William Franklin, the last of Jersey's 
royal governors, had been deposed, and William Livings* 
ton at the head of the a&irs of state was flitting hither 
and thkher over the country, the British troops began 
the first of their long series of fora^g expeditions in 
the vicinity of Elizabethtown and Newark. These 
raids eventually led the Livingston £tmily to desert their 
Hall for a retreat in Parsippany, spelt in old newspapers 
Parcipaay, ferther away from the hostile neighborhood. 
Throughout the long war the governor saw compara- 
tively little of his dear ones, due to his active service 
requiring him to be much of his time in the saddle. 
To add to the uneasiness of his &nuly, a large reward 
was offered by the Tories for his capture, and many were 
his hair-breath escapes. 

All through those dreary summers and drearier 
winters Liberty Hall was not deserted altogether, for it 
was occasionally visited by raiding parties, and now and 
then served as a shelter for some passing troop. Between 
the needs of the two armies almost everything the house 
contained was either pillaged or destroyed, and when the 
£uiiily again ventured to return to it as an abode, in 
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1779, gentle Mrs. Livingston - was in de^air for the 
necesdties of life, while Susan wrote to her friends in 
her usually sprigbdy feshion, bemoaiung the housdiold's 
sad &te, and declaring that even the " window-panes and 
hinges" had been taken away. 

It was in the latter part of the same winter that this 
brave and charming girl, whose early life had more than 
its share of romance, saved her Other's despatches and 
correspondence with Washington and minor officials 
from the hands of the redcoats by exhibiting her talents 
as an actress. No one knows whether the moon was 
flill or the night dark and misty when two British regi* 
ments, one thousand strong, under the command of 
Lieutenant-Colonel Stirling, found their way from Crane's 
Landing, on the outskirts of the town, through February 
slush, to the home of the rebel governor, hoping to 
surprise and capture him in bed. The tale has come 
down to us that the first division arrived after midnight, 
and awoke the starded £imily from their slumbers only 
to find that their intended victim, having learned of the 
plot, had prudently left his dwelling some hours before 
their coming. Angered and infuriated, they rushed 
through the rooms, commanding the trembling &mily to 
search for his despatches. It was then that Susan rose so 
bravely to that occadon, leading them into every nook and 
comer but the right one, where the papers lay carefiilly 
folded in a little secretary, and pleading with them to 
spare a lady's private correspondence when they at last 
arrived at its locked cover. " If you will leave it shut," 
she said to the oflScer in charge, wringing her hands, ** I 
will promise to give up my Other's papers;" and the red- 
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coat and his companions, beguUed-by her pretty &ce, 
and scenting some romance, followed her with his men 
to the library, where from the hi^est book*shelf she 
took down quantities and quantities of old law-briefs, 
neatly tied up and important-looking, which the eager 
men stu&d into their forage-bags, in the belief that they 
were securing enough matter to turn the whole rebel 
army topsy-turvy. 

After they had all left with their bulky burdens of 
paper, and the great hall door was again locked, we can 
imagine how the clever Susan must have been hu^ed 
and congratulated on the success of her ruse, and if we 
could have gazed on the finale of the comedy we would 
have most likely seen an escited girl in one of those 
gayly flowered night-robes the wealthy belles of New 
Jersey wore at that time, pirouetting through the Hall 
in the gray dawn of the coming day. 

In later years, after the exciting times of the war were 
over, Liberty Hall was visited by many distinguished 
Americans, among them Mrs. Washington and Mrs. 
Morris, who stopped there on their way to New York 
for the Present's mauguration festi^aries. 

At the banning of the next century Susannah's 
daughter hoodwinked her mother in the same room 
where she herself had acted so cleverly before the Brit- 
ish, and eloped from a window with her true love, 
William Henry Harrison, then not approved of by the 
&mily, but who afterwards became the ninth President 
of the United States. 

Some time later the mansion passed out of the pos- 
sess-on of the livingstons and fell into the hands of 



^obyGoo»^lc 



fflSTORIC HOUSES OF NEW JERSEY 

strangers. Fate, not content with giving it such an in- 
teresting history, connected it with another romantic 
episode, for it was purchased by Lord BoUngbroke. 
This nobleman ran away from England with die young 
daughter of Baron Hompasch, and dragged an honored 
name in the dust by leaving a forlorn wife in London. 

When it was again for sale, Mrs. McKean, the daughter 
of the governor's brother, acquired it. She was at that 
time a widow, and subsequently married Count Niem* 
cewicz, a Polish Uttiratmr. In her time the man^on 
was slighdy modernized by an additional story and a new 
wing, but its venerable appearance was not destroyed. 
She changed its name to Ursina, which is still retained 
by its present occupant, John Kean, the great-grand- 
nephew of the governor, but to the chance frequenters 
who revere the past it will ever be Liberty Hall, the 
home of the patriot William Livingston and his &mily, 
and especially the charming graces,* Sarah, Susan, and 
Kitty, who were so distinguished for their beauty, wit, 
and vivacity in the days of the colonies and the young 
republic. 

* Smamiah livingitoii mtnied John Clevci S)rmmc*i ■ Juidc« of 
the New Jeney Sufavme Court. 

Kinjr Liviagnon muiied Matthew Ridley, of Btddmore, uid tfier 
hii deceue became the wife of John liTingiton, of livmgtton Mtnor. 
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ELIZABETH 

WHERE GENERAL WASHINGTON MET THE 
COMMITTEE OF CONGRESS AND LUNCHED 
ON THE DAY OF HIS INAUGURATION 



jfERHAPS the most noted man* 
uon in EUzabethtovn proper is 
Boxwood Hatl, the home of 
' Elias Boudinot, the President of 
I the Continental Congress, and 
I who as such signed the treaty 
of peace with Great Britain at 
i the close of the Revolution. 
It was erected a few years earlier than Liberty Hall, 
and rivalled the great houses of Cavalier Jouet, Broughton 
Reynolds, Robert Ogden, William Peartree Smith, Dr. 
Jonathan I. Dayton, and other wealthy Elizabethtown 
residents of the period. Its great carved mantels and 
many other of its interior embellishments were pur- 
chased by one of the &mily in France ; and there are 
traditions that the immortal Washington — ^who was 
more of " a glass of fashion and a mould of form" 
than many of his biogn^hers have made us believe — 
praised the beauty of its Aimishings. 

From the cheerful boxwood, loved and planted by our 
ancestors, whether occupants of palaces or cottages, Elias 
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Boudinot named his residence. All the plants which 
formerly surrounded it have died or been transplanted, 
and yet the name still cUngs to the old building. It is 
now a peaceful refuge for elderly women. 

Eltas Boudinot was a descendant of a prominent 
French Huguenot femily which had fled from France 
to the New World on die revocation of the Edict of 
Nantes. He served his coimtry in many capacities, and 
was the founder of the American Bible Society and other 
beneficent institutions. In early life he married Hannah 
Stockton, a sister of Richard Stockton, the Sgner. 
Tim marriage drew together the interests of two very 
wealthy and prominent New Jersey femilies, and die 
alliance was afterwards made stronger by the gay and 
charming little Annis Boudinot's c^ture of the heait 
of the distinguished Richard. Petite Annis Boudinot, 
in a rose-hued gown,* holding a flower in her lender 
fingers, as an old painter has pictured her for us, seems 
to smile at the modem world like some quaint and very 
unreal figure on a Watteau &n. She was a poetess, 
and quite a noted one in her day, her odes to femous 
people rivalling the like productions of Miss Lawrence, 
of Burlington, the half-sister of Captain £.awTence, of 
** Don't ^ve up the Ship" £tme, Mercy Otis, of Massa> 
chusetts, and beautiful Nelly Forman, of Forman Place, 
near Freehold, who became the wife of Philip Freneau, 
the poet of the Revolution. 

Boxwood Hall held an interesting household in the 
dark days of the Revolution. There was the dis- 

* Sereral of Mrt. Stockton'* gowne were recently exhibited it a lout 
exhilntion held in St. Mark's pvith hall, jeney Cit}', New Jenejr. 
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tinguished Ellas, very often absent on business of state, 
cultured Mrs. Boudinot, Elisha, his brother, who lived 
with the &mily until his marriage with Kate &nith in 
1778, when he removed to Newark, and the idolized 
daughter, Susan, who was a girl of great spirit and the 
apple of her fether's eye. It is said of her that on one 
occasion Boxwood Hall was levied on by a party of 
the enemy, and ^e showed her mettle by scornfully re- 
marking to the commanding officer that one of the mem- 
bers of the household had asked for Kitish protection. 
" It was not by your advice, I presume," the redcoat is 
said to have ^ed her; and she fearlessly replied, 
*• That it never was, I can tell you." This brave ^1, 
whom her father writes of about this time as his ** little 
lamb," in after years became the wife of William Brad- 
ford, Attomey-General under Washington, and lived to 
be the last <^ the " Washington circle," as that brilliant 
group of celebrated women surroimding the President's 
wife was called. 

Towards the close of the war great was the joy of 
Elias Boudinot's ftequent home-comings £com Philadel- 
phia, ydttrt he was striving to frame a new government. 
While there he was continually loi^irig for his femily. 
In one of his letters, written in the felloi 1 782, he says, — 

" I with I had tay newi worth ccnunuiuctdiig, bnt we are quite 
iMTTcn. The negotiadon for pace it VcTHulle* goes on ilowly, but I 
hope the coming winter will revive it with ipirit — I am homeaick for 
Elraibethlown." 

It was almost a year later when he realized his hope 
and was free to return to Boxwood Hall for a lengthy 
period. Much of the charm of his home-coming 
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was lost by the sadness which filled Elizabethtown at 
that time, although the colonies had become free and 
independent States. Many Tory &milies he had known 
intimately were in exile and their homes for sale, old 
friends had died, and the house of worship, court-house, 
school-house, barracks, and a great deal of property in 
the borough had been destroyed by the redcoats during 
the war. Walking throu^ &miliar streets, he felt as sad 
and solitary as his intimate friend, Governor Livingston, 
who complained, on returning to liberty Hall, that the 
village of Elizabethtown was full of " unrecommended 
strangers,guilty-looking Tories, and very knavish Whigs." 
But this state of a&irs did not long continue, and the 
general appearance of the town soon b^;an to change. 
Lotteries were devised to rebuild the public buildings, 
and many new femilies, several belon^ng to the exiled 
French nobility, arrived to establish permanent homes. 

The author has in his possession one of the original 
handbills printed by Shepard KoUock for "the great 
Elizabeth Town and New-Brunswick lottery." It no- 
tifies the public that it is arranged " for the purpose of 
raising a sum of money to be applied towards finishing 
a building to be erected by the first Presbyterian Con> 
gr^ation in Elizabeth Town and one erected by the 
Presbyterian Congregation in New-Brunswick for the 
purpose of Divine worship, in room of those destroyed 
in said places during the late war." Jonathan Dayton 
and Aaron Lane were its managers, and the scheme pro- 
vided for three thousand seven hundred and twenty-nine 
prizes. The old handbill, printed in large type, is about 
the size of a newspaper of to-day, and it and its fellows. 
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when issued, were distributed in shop and tavern, and to 
all prominent persons in the town. 

About this time, too, the " Indian Queen," * &mous 
in the annals of EUzabethtown, was built. Thaddeiis 
Kosciusko, when on his second visit to America, and 
many other noted people, enjoyed its hospitality. Ac* 
cording to an old diary, at least one birth*night ball 
was held there, when the youth and beauty of the 
neighborhood danced tintil dawn. In its early days it 
had been used as a private dwelling by a Tory, and the 
surrounding garden contained foreign shrubs and fiiut- 
trees stolen from near-by Whig residences during the 
war. So heralded abroad was the &me of its good &re 
and 6ne liquors that its tap-room was never empty, and 
it is a tradition that the proprietor advertised a chair always 
in readiness for any gendeman who had to be conveyed 
to his home. 

During these years many distinguished people visited 
Boxwood Hall before Elias Boudinot and his &mily 
left it to establish a new home in Fhiladelphia,t then 
the seat of government. 

In General Washington's triumphal journey to his in- 
auguration at New Yoik, April 30, 1 789, he met the com- 
mittee of Congress there and partook of an elegant lunch- 
eon. This femous meal was served on a fine service of 
china and silverware imported firom London, many pieces 

* Thit uvern moat likely recdved in name from the ^y of " The 
lodiui Qaeene," a funoiu tragedy by Sir Robert Howard and John 
Dryden. Samuel Pepyi wriiet of it in hit diary, " that for ihow it 
exceed*, ao they My, Henry VIII." 

-f- Efiaa Boudinot'i home near Pbiladetphui wu known as Roae Hill. 
"9 
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of which are in the possession of one of his descendants. 
Among those who ate in the great dining-room on this 
occasion were the President to be. General Washington, 
Richard Henry Lee, Theodoric Bland, and Arthur Lee, 
of Virginia ; General Knoz, the Secretary of War, from 
Maine; Tristam Dalton, from Massachusetts; Wil- 
liam Samuel Johnson, from Connecticut ; Charles Car- 
roll, from Maryland; Grovemor Livingston, aS New 
Jersey ; Ralph Izard and Thomas Tudor Tucker, from 
South Carolina ; Egbert Benson, John lawrence, John 
Jay, Chancellor Livingston, and others, from New York. 
It took two hours to serve the courses, one chronicler 
tells us, and when it was over, the " Father of his 
Country" was escorted by a great proces^on to East- 
town Point, where he embarked in a barge bedecked 
with ribbons, and was rowed to New York City by thir- 
teen sailors dressed in white. 

Much of the charm of the old Boxwood Hall of 
to^lay has been destroyed for antiquarians and lovers of 
the past by the addition of two hideously ugly modem 
stories, but the lower rooms have not been desecrated to 
any great degree. The immense fireplaces, where fires 
once glowed so brightly for Washington, are now the 
same, the great brass knocker he touched when entering 
the Hall still gives dignity to the old door, and the 
memory of his noble presence frUs the lofty, spacious 
rooms. 
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EUZABETH 

THE SCENE OP THE WAR-TIME WEDDING 
OP "CATT' SMITH AND ELISHA BOUDINOT 

I CROSS the way from Boxwood 
- Hall, on the south side of Jersey 
I Street, is the old Holland brick 
' mansion of saintly Governor 
' Jonathan Belcher, of whom the 
ft incomparable Whitefield wrote 
V when stopping with him, " He 
g was ripening for Heaven apace." 
In Governor Belcher's time many men of importance 
in the colonies were entertained there, but it is safe to say 
that the most notable gathering its walls ever sheltered 
occurred many years after the death of that worthy. 
The occasion was the wedding of Kate, or " Caty," as 
some of her ftiends spelt her name, daughter of William 
Peartree Smith, then its owner, and young Elisha Bou- 
dinot. It was celebrated in the fall of 1778, in the midst 
of war-rime dangers and alarms. William Peartree Smith 
was a graduate of Yale College, and a life-long intimate 
of Governor Livingston. He belonged to a notable New 
York &mily, and was a grandson of one of its early 
mayors. His fether, "Port Royal" Smith, Govemor- 
Grencral of Jamaica, is known to have been a friend of 
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Governor Belcher's, and William Feartree corresponded 
with the good governor in his early manhood, and was a 
strong supporter of his pet project, the young College of 
New Jersey. He is said to have removed ftom New 
York to the commodious Belcher Mansion out of love 
for the memory of his &mous friend, and there, in the 
years before the Revolution, his sons Belcher and Wil- 
liam and his only daughter, Kate, grew to manhood and 
womanhood. Tradition says that Kate Smith was a 
lovely girl at the time of her marriage, and had enjoyed 
a better education than most of the women of the day. 
Her mother was the daughter of a wealthy sea-captain, 
who had taken her to London with him on one of his 
trips, and while there she had mingled freely in learned 
society, and enjoyed the friendship of Dr. Watts and 
other distinguished men of the London world. She was 
thus a fitting helpmate for a literary man. William 
Pcartree Smith was a writer of both prose and poetry, 
and at one period edited a paper with Governor Liv- 
ingston. 

There had been many notable weddings in Elizabeth 
during 1778. In the spring beautiiul Nancy Ogden 
married Lieutenant-Colonel Barber. From a sketch of 
him done by a brother-officer on the field, he was her 
mate in good looks.* Two other belles shortly after- 
wards married French officers, and there are no records 
of the many Tory maidens of high and low degree who 
were won by the flash of gold epaulets and scarlet coats. 
But no wedding had created such a frirore before its 

=*= From thit iketck Jamea Herrmg ptinted a ponndt of Cokmel Barber, 
which became well-known throuf^ Stephen H. (^mbell'i engraving. 
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celebration b prominent Whig circles as that which was 
to occur at the old Belcher Mansion. It was early 
rumored abroad that Washington and his staff were to 
be there, and as many officers as could safely leave head- 
quarters, for there was ever a dread of a surprise from 
Skmner's notorious raiders irom Staten Isl^d or the 
Tories of the surrounding country. 

When the eventfiil day in October at last arrived, the 
realization &a exceeded the anticipation of this wedding, 
if we can believe all the tales of the ceremony that have 
wandered down the years to us. Many a great bowl of 
punch made of cosdy old wines, necessary for nuptial luck, 
stood on Governor Belcher's old celleret, built in the house 
and still in existence, for gentlemen drank in those days, 
and the first gentlemen in the land were there. Reading 
Emeline Pierson's charming sketch of " Old-Time Jersey 
Weddings," it takes but little imagination to picture the 
grand old rooms of the Belcher Mansion aglow with 
many lighted candles and filled with the noise and 
gay badinage of a courtly company, and the rustling 
of stiff brocades. The sweet-faced bride flits before us 
in her towering white head-dress, decorated with jewels, 
and a gorgeous gown, which may have been one of 
those " London Trades," or, in other words, an article 
procured in some way from the loyalists, either by mcmey 
or in exchange for grain or garden produce. Govemor 
livingston, who dearly loved to keep his world in order, 
was always ranting about them in his letters, declaring 
that women would willingly sacrifice a second Paradise 
for the sake of their adornment. Then comes the 
bridegroom in his gay wedding-suit, surrounded by a 
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merry group of bridesmaids and groomsmen. Among the 
guests wc see Generals Washington and La&yette, young 
Alexander Hamilton, the master of ceremonies, charming 
Lady Kitty Stirling and her cousins, the Livingston girls, 
and many other noted figures, as we strain our cars to listen 
to the ghostly tinkle of the old-time wedding-music. 

Great was the courage and daring of the patriotic 
people of those days, when any festivity, unless enjoyed 
in secret, was as Uable as not to bring a band of marau- 
ders to the door. About a fortnight after the ceremony 
the British did learn of the Boudinot-Smith wedding, 
and the house was visited by a party of soldiers, who, 
upon learning of the absence of the bridegroom, spite- 
fiilly destroyed the fine fiimiture and femily portraits, 
some of them i»inted by Sir Godfrey Kneller. They 
so terrified the young bride on this occa^on that her hus- 
band took her to Newark, where at the close of the 
war he built a great mansion. In after years, when he 
had become a &mous lawyer and a judge of the Supreme 
Court, he entertained the aged Marquis de Lafeyette, on 
his second visit to America, the venerable widow of Alex- 
ander Hamilton, Henry Clay,and many other noted people. 

The old Belcher Man»on, has known few vicis- 
situdes, with the exception of the raid and those occa- 
sioned by the ruthless hand of time. It is now in ex- 
cellent condition, having been restored and beautified 
by its present owner, Mr. Warren R. 'Dix, a descendant 
of the noted Chevalier D'Anterroches,* a resident of 

* Joieph Louii Chevilia D'Anterrocha, or Count D'Anterrochei, u 
hit tombetcme m St. Johu'i chorch-yard, Eltzibeth, recordi, wu a moM 
romandc md intereatiiig figure in New Jertej't Rerohitionuy hittory. 
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EUzabetbtown. In the possesion of the Dix fiunily 
is a beautiful old brocade gown, in almost perfect con< 
dition, which belonged to Mrs. Jonathan Edwards, who 
viwted at the Belcher Mansion over a hundred years ago. 
It is a worthy rival of the Boudinot wedding-gown," 

Hn fiuber wu Jeui Kan, Coont D'Anterrochet, tnd hii mother wit 
I^^ Jeanne Pran^tuse Tetiier de Cbautue, a near relative and probabljr 
s coutin of Madame de I^&jrette. A« he wu a younger ton, hia parent* 
dettined him £)r the priesthood, and he wu aenc to the chnrcblj houie 
of hi* tmde, Alexander Caeaar D'Anterrochea, Bishop of Comdon, u 
a jontb, to prepare for a clerical lift. The reitnim there and hit dutie* 
became very irkaome to hia buoyant temperament, and he ran away to 
Ei^jland and joined her army. Arriving in America ai a Britiah enrign, 
in 1777, hia aympathiea were aoon on the udc of the Colonitts, and he 
» taid to have regretted hit wilfbl precipitancy which had placed him in 
(och a peculiar poiition. About the time of the battle of Saratoga he 
was taken priaoner by the Americana. At hia capture he tent for pen 
and paper and wrote to La&yette. The marquia came to him po«t 
hatte, and they fell into each others arm* and embraced with rapture. 

Joaeph Lonit waa toon released on parole, and, having obtained hit 
freedom, immediately set out to lose hts heart. 

The story of his meeting vriih the maiden who afierwardt became 
hit wife, near the Chatham or Passaic bridge is almost as poeric as the 
gallant Batsompierre's adventure with his washer-girl near the Pedt Pont 
<ni the road to Fontaineblean, only this Frenchman of a later day found 
his &ir lady ^ain and made her hia wife. 

The honae where he lived, in Elizabethtown, is still ttandii^, and 
waa known to past generationa as the Malherbea Mansion, having been 
erected by a Monrienr Malherbea, of Martinique. 

* The wedding-gown worn by Kate Smith wu alao uaed by her 
daughter, Catherine Boudinot, on the occanon of her marriage to Lewis 
Atterbury, of New York, Later it wu the bridal-robe of her daughter, 
Mra. Stimaon, and wu latt worn by Mn. Stimson's daughter, Mrs. 
Loomis. It is ttiU in existence, but entirely changed from its ori^nal 
appearance. 
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still in existence, and worn by the brides of that femily 
for four generations. It is the most precious link left to 
that fitr-off war-dme wedding, when so many notable 
guests assembled in the old home, once the delightful 
abode of Jersey's most noble royal governor. 
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HAMPTON PLACE 

ELIZABETH 

WHERE GENERAL WINFIELD SCOTT RETIRED WHEN 
THERE WERE NO MORE WORLDS TO CONQUER 

SHE house best loved by the 
% old residents of Elizabethtown 
the Scott House, often re- 
I &rred to as Hampton Place. 
I For many years, during intervals 
I sometimes short and sometimes 
I lengthy, it was the home of Gen- 
1 eral Winfield Scott, the greatest 
American general of his day. It was erected at about the 
same dme as the neighboring mansion on Scott Place, 
but owing to a few alterations in its structure in the latter 
part of General Scott's life, it does not impress the casual 
observer with any great antiquity. Without a history 
it might not secure a passmg glance. It could best 
be described, like the " shy looking house" in " Barnaby 
Rudge," as " not very straight, not large, not tall ; not 
bold&ced with great staring windows, but a shy, blinking 
house, with a conical roof going up into a peak over the 
ganet window of four small panes of glass, like the 
cocked hat on the head of an elderly gentleman of 
one eye." 

Dr. Bamet, a surgeon in the American army, was 
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the first occupant. He is credited with introducing vac- 
cination into the town. From what can be learned of 
him he had many patients who were subject to his whim- 
whams and humors. It is related that when the British 
raided his home, on the day they were seeking the 
bridegroom at the Belcher Manuon, they took a fine 
string of red peppers from his fireplace, and he be- 
moaned their loss more than his broken fiimiture and 
smashed mirrors. There is alsc' another amiimig tra- 
dition that the patient who disturbed him, when in a 
crotchety mood, for some imagined ailment was as lia- 
ble to receive a box on the ear as a phial of medi- 
cine. In Dr. Bamet's time the willow-trees which for- 
merly surrounded the house were planted. They were 
slips from a tree at " La Grange," and were brought 
from abroad by his nephew when on a conrinental tour. 
At the beginning of the nineteenth century the house 
was sold to Colonel John Mayo, of Virginia, the Either 
of Mrs. Scott Elizabethtown, like Newark, was then 
a great summer resort for Southerners, and the colonel, 
a true exponent of the elegant aristocracy of Richmond, 
kept open house for the nei^borhood. His equipages 
were always finer, his Emily's clothes more costly, and 
their style of living grander than those of any of his 
friends, and like the gentlemen of the old Southern type, 
he lived and died satisfied. In those summers of the 
long ago Mrs. Scott and her sisters daily went to a little 
French school in a house near the creek, now destroyed, 
then presided over by Madame Topray, a beautifril 
French refrigee, whose romance, if she had one, is for- 
gotten. The women among those old French refiigees 
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of EUzabethcown have all come down to us as &ir and 
beautiful, and they flit throu^ its unrecorded pages like 
the scents of lavender or rose-leaves clinging to old gar- 
ments, — ^feint, but very sweet indeed. We know they 
were welcomed and found peace there, for in St. John's 
church-yard there is one headstone that shelters the bones 
of the Demoiselle Julie du Buc de Marencille, bom in 
the island of Martinique, whose brother recommends the 
Cart of her tomb to the " hospitable inhabitants" of the 
town. 

Although Mrs. Scott blossomed to womanhood in 
Elizabethtown, and spent some of the first years of her 
married life there with her dashing husband, it is with a 
later period that she is always associated, — those lonely 
stretches of years when he was away on the fields of 
batdc, and the glad time when he came home to join 
her for good, like Alexander, with no more worlds to 
conquer. 

We are wont to revert to the scenes of earlier years 
in old age, and there are many who walked the shady 
streets of Elizabethtown in the days when the South's 
secession was being talked over who retain in their mem- 
ories the picture of a tall old gentleman of command- 
ing figure, with white locks gleaming from imder his 
hat and an army coat thrown over one shoulder, shaking 
his head sadly to groups of friends at the street comers, 
and saying, " It will never do ! It will never do !" 

General Scott was very fond of society, and rarely sat 
down to a meal without company. During his periods 
of rewdcnce at Hampton Place the visitors' roll con- 
tained na; ,es representing celebrities fiom all over the 
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country and abroad, who journeyed to gaze on the 
laurcI-cTowned hero. He was always very fond of the 
conversation of intelligent and refined women, and was 
especially gallant and courteous to old ladies. From 
the time of his young manhood, when touring abroad 
and meeting the aged Lady FranklaiKl, our own Rebecca 
Franks, one of the Tory belles of the Meschianza, to 
whom his gracefiil compliments were so pleasing, until 
his death, he was a maker of pretty speeches. These 
were the more appreciated by their recipients, as the 
general opbion was that his manners were rather gruS^ 
owing to a haughty nervoiis temperament which never 
bore contradiction with any show of compliance. A 
story illustrating his gallantry is related of a lady, the 
widow of one of his former aides, that once, on receiving 
the same compliment he had paid her on many occasions, 
— " Madam, you are as beautiiul as the morning," — she 
smilingly repUed, "Nay, general, you are a flatterer, for 
your sun never gets any higher or lower, — ^wrinkles and 
dim eyes go best, unfortunately, with the evening." 

General Scott was a loyal son of his native State, 
Vii^inia, and to a chance visitor at Hampton Place, 
who asked if he was bom in New Elngland, he is 
said to have shown the door. The lovely Virginia 
belles who used to adorn his balcony the last summer he 
spent in Elizabeth, before his retirement from the army 
at die outbreak of the Civil War, are still talked of by 
old Elizabethans. To enter his heart one only needed to 
talk of old Dinwiddie County, whose every product he 
lauded above all others. He was very fond of his 
horses and dogs, and quite fitting for the final words of a 
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soldier and a true Vir^ian was his last whispered Dies' 
sage to his old coachman before death robbed America 
of its greatest general at the West Point Hotel in the 
q)ring of 1866, — ** Peter, take good care of my horse." 
Among the other distinguished occupants of Hamp- 
ton Place in later years was Mr. Archibald Gracie, son 
of the old New York merchant of that name. The 
Giacies were related to the King iamily, of Highwood, 
and Pre^dent Charles King of Columbia Coll^ was a 
warm friend and frequent visitor of General Scott. Its 
last owner for a number of years has been Mr. R. W. 
Woodward, to whose unBtiling kindness and interest in 
its history many a frequenter of Elizabeth is indebted. 
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PERTH AMBOY 

WHERE BENJAMIN FRANKUN PLEADED WITH HIS 
SON TO ESPOUSE THE CAUSE OF THE COLONISTS 



BWEET Perth Town, as the 
[ early proprietors of East Jersey 
used to write of their capital in 
I documents now musty, still 
I holds on its venerable streets 
I many old houses worthy of 
I norice. Perhaps the most in- 
I teresting to the stranger who 
visits this slumbering city, is the Palace erected by the 
Lord Proprietors for His Excellency William Franklin, 
captain-general and govemor-in-chief of the Province of 
New Jersey. This was begun in 1764, and was first 
occupied by this brilliant son of one of America's greatest 
men, Benjamin Franklin, in 1774. 

It was fitting that the last of New Jersey's royal gov- 
emors should be the most royal of all in the matter of 
lavish expenditure. During his brief occupancy of the 
Palace, before the storm of the Revolurion burst on his 
startled ears, he exceeded all his predecessors in the 
grandeur of his entertainments, — the delight of the 
Royalist aristocracy, which left Perth Amboy in almost 
a body after the war. 
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Gazing at this massive pile, — a true memory of the 
Georges, — situated on its commanding height, from which 
can be seen a glorious stretch of woodland and the smooth 
flowing waters of the Raritan entering the Arthur KuU 
Sound, where the notorious Captain Kidd once sailed his 
black-flawed galley, we are entranced by the charm of 
long-dead yesterdays, and our minds grow retroactive 
as we wander back in the years to the Perth Amboy of 
William Franklin's day. 

In the year 1763 the young governor, then in his 
thirrieth year, " a handsome and witty specimen of man- 
hood," as one of his firiends has pictured him, reached 
the dty from New Brunswick one cold February day, 
escorted by the Middlesex troop of horse and some of 
the Perth Amboy gentry in sleighs. 

The New Tori Gazette chronicles that he took pos- 
session of the government "in the usual form," the 
ceremony being conducted " with as much decency and 
good decorum as the season could possibly permit of." It 
is recorded that he immediately hired one of the best 
houses in town, at an annual rental of sixty pounds, and 
there he lived some tune. He is said to have mourned 
over the feet that Perth Amboy was so fer ftom Phila- 
delphia, as the long distance cut off intercourse with 
many of his intimates. After weighing the matter, he de- 
cided to remove to Burlington, where he resided perma- 
nently until 1774, when he came back to Amboy to 
live in the Palace which the generous proprietors had 
built for him.* 

* Undl Governor Pnnkliii'i urival it wu occupied by Chief JoMice 
Smyth. 
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During Governor Franklin's first residence in the city 
there are traditions that many of the most blue-blooded 
of the gentry were anything but cordial to him, there 
having been much ill feeling over his appointmenL It 
is said that he was openly flouted in public and at the 
assemblies, and the tale of his ilt^tinmte birth was often 
whispered behind his back. But when he arrived at the 
governor's Palace, almost ten years later, everything was 
changed. Everywhere he was greeted with open arms 
and friendly demonstrations, for the Tory city felt secure 
in having a ruler who was so loyal in his alle^ance to 
his king, and their attentions to the governor made those 
last months of British supremacy in America among the 
most brilliant in the social history of old Amboy. 

Those were the days ofpomp and el^ant ceremony. A 
few years ago in the attics of many old residences there 
were great utk-lincd chests and iron-clamped trunks of 
uncertain age, garnished with grotesque cupids, roses, and 
what-nots, since gone to antique-hxmters, whose moth- 
eaten contents of ei^teenth-century finery could have 
told us many an interesting tale if they were gifted with 
the power of speech. What antiquarian would not 
have enjoyed hearing of the sylvan revels at " Love 
Grove," that portion of Amboy Point which the pro- 
prietors described as being " covered with grass growing 
luxuriantly, the forest trees as dbtributed in groups, di- 
ver^iying the landscape with Ugbt and shade, and all 
nature wearing the fresh a^ct of a new creation." 
There the picturesque governor and his court, dressed 
like a group of old Dresden figures, would come to watch 
the frolics of the populace, while the wind chanted low 



^obyGoo»^lc 



THE FRANKLIN PALACE 



songs among the great tree-tops, and twilight softly stained 
the water. Then the theatric^ perfonnanccs in die town 
hall or on the lawn of the Palace, the dances and card- 
parties ; with slow-moving minuets and many formali- 
ties. Almost uncanny the brocade and silken gowns 
feel if lifted from their tombs of must, flavored with 
foigotten India scents and long dead flowers. Each 
could tell us a story no doubt. One may have seen 
the £iir dame old mother gossip says tried to steal the 
heart of the governor away from his good lady. 
Another may have been present at one of the din- 
ner-parties at the Rda(x to which the guests were 
bidden on little slips of paper * three inches long and 
four inches wide. And still another may have been 
wOTn solely to charm the governor's blue eyes, which 
looked ever kindly on the &ir sex. But it seems almost 
a sacril^ to dream over them. The hands that put 
them t(^ether have been folded these hundred years, and 
the ones that wore them are not even memories. 

To the Palace, shortly after his return from abroad, in 
1 775, Benjamin Franklin, then the great statesman and 
scientist, journeyed to persuade his son to withdraw ftom 
the royal cause. Though we do not approve of the 
son's course, we cannot help admiring the fidelity shown 
under the battery of such a master of eloquence, for 

* One of Coventor PnnUin'i dinner invitMtioni ii in the ponetnon 
of the New Jenef Kstoricil Sodety, at Newark. It u thought to be ■ 
BnrGngton invitation. It readt : 

"The Governor and Mrt. Franklin present their comptimenti to 
Mr*, and Min Campbell, and Deure the Pleararc of thor Company to 
Dinner To-moirow, Friday monitng.** 
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he declared he would rise or &11 by the Kttish gov- 
eminent in America. His &ther threatened, stonned* 
and expostulated with him to no puipose; and filing 
to convince lum of the impropriety of his conduct, 
left him a saddened man. He grieved continually over 
his failure to show his son the error of his ways, and 
later wrote in a letter to a fiiend the saddest words a 
fether could pen, — " I am deserted by my only son." 

In the first days of the following year a letter written 
by the governor to the Earl of Dartmouth, declaring 
that he could not speak confidentially to his subordinates 
on government afi^irs, was intercepted by Lord Stirling, 
and led to the adoption of measures by that officer to 
prevent his chiefs escape, although history gives no 
evidence of his having formed such an intention. He 
was virtually placed under arrest, but through the solici* 
tation of the chief justice of the Province was per- 
suaded to give his parole, and for some months continued 
to occupy the Palace in Perth Amboy and exercise 
nominally the duties of his station. Later, having re- 
ceived advices from the mother-country which he thought 
warranted the immediate attention of the assembly, he 
issued a proclamation convening that body, which gready 
excited Congress, and led to the seizure of his person 
shortly afterwards. Tradition asserts that he was made a 
prisoner in one of the upper-story rooms of his Palace 
by a detachment of militia commanded by Major Deale, 
who had him led off to Burlington, " tearing him from 
wife and £imity," as he wrote in a highly indignant letter 
to the assembly, in which he also "thanked Grod for 
spirit enough to &ce the danger." 
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When the governor's coach and guard had disappeared 
down the road, Mrs. Franklin started her women to 
packing the contents of the great rooms ; and later, when 
die British were in possession of New York, most of 
her effects were safely shipped to that place. 

After the poor lady and her servants had left Perth 
Amboy, where she had spent the first and last years of 
her married life, the Palace became the head-quarters for 
any British general happening to be in the vicinity. 
On its wide lawns, where the governor had given his 
garden-parties to the aristocracy, detachments of la- 
ments, graceful grenadiers, stalwart Hessians, and High- 
landers in native costume constantly paraded. 

Shortly after the war its interior was destroyed by fire, 
and it was sold to John Rattoone, who restored and 
enlaced it. Early in the new century it was purchased 
by a syndicate, which added a wing to the south side of 
the building and established a hotel under the name of 
die Brighton House. For a few years it was much fre- 
quented by the wealth and fashion of the country, but it 
lost its popularity at the b^inningof the War of 1812. 
Joseph Bonaparte at one time cast a &vorable eye on it 
for his American home, and spent several days at Com- 
modore Lewis's negotiadng for its purchase, where he 
left a substantial present in the shape of a crown and 
necklace of pearls and topazes for the family's kindness. 
He could not secure the house and lands of the Paterson 
femily, then owned by Andrew Bell,* which shut off 

* Mr*. Andrew Bell ii remembered by aevenl of the long reaidenti 
of Perth Amboy. In the litter part of her life the became an invalid, 
and rarely left her curtained bed, which itood in one of the lower roomt 
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hU view of the river, and he is said to have left Perth 
Amboy for TrentOQ in one of his Gallic rages over 
what he deemed Mr. Bell's unkindness in reRising to 
part with his home and lands. 

In later years the house and laige estates came into 
the possession of Matthias Bruen, whose ghost, according 
to the tale of one of his superstitious decendants, used to . 
haunt the great Palace made Eunous by so much good 
company. Promptly at twelve o'clock the rumbling 
wheels of a coach would be heard coming up the drive- 
way, the sycamore-trees would sway and moan, the dogs 
would bay, the doors throughout each floor would creak, 
and the heavy hall one fly (^>en to welcome its ghostly 
master. This phantom gendeman in li& is said never 
to have carried a penny on his person, and always made 
payment in checks, even when purchasing a ** bunch of 
bass or pickerel" from the fish-venders of old Amboy. 

It was inherited by Dr. Alexander M. Braen> who 
gave it to the Board of Relief of the Presbyterian Church 
in 1883. For fifty years it is to be the home of disabled 
Presbyterian cle^;ymen and their &miUes, and after that 
can be disposed of by the board. Although it has lost 
much of its grand appearance, it is still a palace, and to 
the travelled lovers of old Perth Town one of the most 
interesting in the world. 

of the prctent benidfiil PatencHi muiiioii. Every child in Penh Ambo^ 
of her day Imew her *■ white almond jar," which her Uacic maid waa 
alwtyi commanded to get out to regale her little rititon. 
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PERTH AMBOY 

WHERE "MADAM SCRIBBLERUS" TAUGHT CAP- 
TAIN JAMES IJIWRENCE OF "DON'T GIVE UP 
THE SHIP' FAME THE LOVE OF POETRY 






tLMOST under the shade of the 
great Franklin Palace is quaint 
I little Kearny Cottage, nestling 
f like a sparrow under the wing 
y of an eagle. It was erected 
I about 1780 by Michael Keamy, 
' and is still occupied by a mem- 
I ber of his £iniily, — ^a thing not 
unusual in this old township a decade or two ago. 
Up to the time of the Civil War, life there was closely 
run on the lines of an old English vill^, — the wooUei^ 
draper's daughter never thinking of speaking first to the 
lawyer's wife, — and the equality among the classes which 
now reigns was then a thing unknown. 

The Keamys belon^d to the Irish gentry, and soon 
after their arrival at the ancient capital became one of the 
important ^milies of the place. Members of one of 
the younger branches left there some time previous to 
Grovemor Franklin's rule and established themselves on 
a narrow jetty of land 6rther down the coast. They 
called it Kcamy-Port, now corrupted to Keyport. These 
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Kcamys, of Kearny Castle, Kcaray-Port, of which 
one-time el^ant re^dence only a small portion remains, 
were socially prominent in New York as well as in the 
Jerseys. At the former place one of the younger sons. 
Major James Keamy, wedded the beauti^l mother of 
PhUip Freneau, the poet of the Revolution.* It is to 
this Mrs. Kearoy, nie Freneau, who carefully preserved 
her letters and papers, that we are indebted for a few 
pleasing glimpses of the first mistress of the Keamy 
Cottage, — Mrs. Michael Keamy (Elizabeth Lawrence), 
better known to Perth Amboy and the literary world 
of her day as ** Madam Scribblerus." She sometimes 
dgned herself ** Pinderina," in the romantic feshion of 
the period, when writing to the press or to her indmate 
fiiends, who included the most prominent people of cul- 
ture in the young republic. 

This interesting figure, whose little rush-light of renown 
long ago flickered out, was a daughter of Judge Law- 
rence, of Burlington, and a half-^ster of Captain James 
I^wrence of " Don't give up the ship" &me,f for whom 

* Agna Wittan, a Jeraey bemrr, mamMl Pkne Prenean, of New 
York, in 1748, and became the mother of Philip Prenean, the poet of 
the Revolution, four yean later. The Prenean numnon, on Prankfen 
Street, wu one of the bshJonable resont of the early Prench aocteiy of 
New York City. Ai early a« 1716 the ftmily u recordetl u pnnni' 
nent in the chy, and it ii leveral timet mentioned in the btereating 
jonmal of John Pontaine, a kiniman of the celebrated Commodore Maury. 

f The home where Elizabeth I^wrence (Madam ScribUema) lived 
at a girl i« ttOl itanding in BorHngton, at the (xwner of Main and 
library Streeti, and it now the reiidence of Mr. Jamet Birch. Cap- 
tun Jamea Lawrence waa bom there, and in later yean it became the 
rendence of Governor Bloomfield. An old legend it still repeated in 
140 
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she seems to have entertained an ardent affection, not- 
withstanding about fifteen years' disparity in their ages. 
There in the rooms of her cottage, which look so small 
from the outside, but seem to widen mysteriously when 
one enters, she tells us in one of her &ded scribbles that 
she taught this future hero the love of poetry. It is in- 
ferior to many of her verses, yet from its interest should 
be preserved. It reads : 

" Mj bnTC, brtve Jim'* ft •«lor Jick 
Upon the treachercnu let, — 
A Milor who love* poetrjr 
All taught to him by me." 

It is to be hoped that young Lawrence was pleased 
with this poetic teaching when visiting his sister, of 
whom one of her intimates wrote : " She occupies the 
highest seat on Parnassus." Others in her Perth Amboy 
world did not take their occasional doses of the muse 
at all patiently. Betsey Parker, who hvcd once over 
at the Parker Castle, wrote to her sister, " Oh, why won't 
Madam Scribblenis stop her scribbling?" And her own 
household of growing boys is said to have openly 
scoffed at her effusions. 

But Madam Scribblenis still wrote on, despite the jeers 
of her friends and &mily ; and she must have ridden her 

BarBogton in reference to ht occnptaey by dte I^wrence family. At 
one period of the Revolution, when lome Biitiih «hip« were on thdr 
way to Philadelphia, they fired on Burlington, and a cannon-ball ttmck 
the building, which wu tilten u a tign that one of the family would 
die at the hand« of the Briiiih. In the tragic death of Captain Jamei 
Lawrence the omen or foreshadowing proved true. 
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gallopiog muse at a rapid pace, if the one unpublished 
volume of her works, still in existence, entitled the 
seventh, is anything like its forerunners. In that, amid a 
chaotic mass of dolorous cities and the chapters of a 
novel entitled "Altamont and Lothario," written in a 
good imitation of the style of the once &mous Madam 
D'Arblay, who set the London world agog when she was 
" Little Bumey," there are many references to the current 
events of the time and the country's &mous citizens. 

During her girlhood she had spent several winters in 
Philadelphia, and in the first years of her marriage she 
made two or three journeys there to visit old friends. 
Among her intimates were Peggy Chew, a noted Quaker 
City belle who had replaced Honora &ieyd in Major 
Andre's affecrions, the &moiis Shippen sisters, and " the 
dazzling Mrs. Bing^iam." The latter, a bright star in 
the American social world after the Revolution, was 
made the subject of some very witty and animated 
verses entided, — 

"LINES ON MRS. BINGHAM'S RECALL OF A 
SUPPER INVITATION 

" Jntt in from the country, with notbing to wear. 
At Bingham' ■ to-ni^t I un tudden repair. 
My one nlken peliwe it all in « tangle. 
And I know I have loat my Paiimui bangle. 
Not a whir of hair-powder to li^t up my head—.. 
Methink* 'twould be better to get into bed I 
My tlippert the parrot hai quite eaten np — 
Oh 1 why am I Udden to come in to nip f 
Now, Rebecca, do try make that child itop in wailiiig j 
At the thou^t of the company courage ii failing ! 
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There'* a chair gmng pait and a coach with a ditter. 

IT I go ai I am — pray, what don it matter ? 

Here gjve me lome RoK-Bloom to ease up my fi^e. 

And a patch on my chin wonld giye it a grace. 

My new brilliant necklace, my white turkey wrapping ; 

Ah, now I am ready { but who ii that tapping ? 

A word from the Binghama — yon lay a poatponemeut : 

An illnet* — ala*, 'tii a hurried atonement. 

With nothing to wear, and nothii^ to eat ! 

Come blow out the candlei and gaze on the ttreet." 

To Mr. and Mss. E. Penningtrai of the same city 
she addressed this poem on their mamage : 

"TO THE PENNINGTON'S ON THEIR MARRIAGE 
" May you like Inac and Rebecca live. 
And each recdve the hippinen you pve. 
No clonda ariie to nuke your prospect* dark. 
No windi, tempeatnous, adverae tou your barqne, 
Nor alander by the fiend-like envy led 
O'er yon, my &iendi, her tooty pinion* apreadt 
Nor Jealouty (the Lorcrs' Hell) e'er find 
YoD to her baleful whiapering* indin'd — 
But may you imoothly paa* the atream of life. 
One a fend Huiband, One a loving Wife ; 
And when you go your great reward to cbim 
Your children heir your limnne and your &me." 

Major Andre's lamentabledeath created much sadness in 
the lai^ portion of homes in the colonies. Everywhere 
tears were shed over his sad &te. His charming person- 
ality and romantic career ending in so gruesome a tragedy 
made a strong appeal to the heart and the imagina- 
tion. Many Tory households decorated their ftont doors 
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with mourning emblems, and laudatory odes to the de- 
parted Andre appeared in all the newspapers. Miss Anna 
Seward, of Litchfield, England, a foster>sister of Honora 
Sneyd,* Major Andre's first love, startled the reading 
world of the day with her " Monody on the Death of 
Major Andre." Old Amboy society went into ecstacies 
over its pathos, and Madam Scribblerus, emulating her 
example, wrote : 

"THOUGHTS ON READING MISS SEWARD'S 
MONODY 

'• Conld I like Sewird touch the plaintive itring, 
like lier could I of worth depatted amg, 
I'd jmn her, and a funeral-wreuh prepare 
To deck Iter mach lamented Andre's ffier. 
But the does not my feeble aid require, — 
The miuei, jointly, her thoughts iiupire. 
Pot each prevailing sul^ect of the breast 
By iuUeit force of langtuge is expressed. 
Who e'er unmoved her monody does hear. 
And read*, yet drop* no tributary-tear. 
Are (if they then thar passions can control) 
Dead to the finest feelings of the Soul — 
StToi^ as her fiiendship is ■ The vestal fire. 
Which guides the world to Andre's hJlowed I^re,' 



* Honora Sneyd was the adopted daughter of Mr. Seward, a canon of 
the cathedral at Litchfield. He reaided with his femily at the bishop's 
palace, and there Major Andre viaited them. Miss Seward, in her 
"Monody on the Death of Major Andre," innnnated that Honora 
Sneyd jilted Andre. Richard Lovell Edgeworth In his Memoirt denies 
this. He married the lady in July, 1773. two years after Major 
Andr£ had ^ven np his mercantile business and obtained a commistioti 
in the army. Richard Lovell Edgeworth was the fiither of Maria 
Edgeworth. 
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lu Mcred flune, ihone warmly on her heirt. 
And did each power of luurnosy impart, 
livet by no circumscrilMi^ bounds can£n'd. 
But fully ahow'd the tnmolt of her mind." 

Madam Scribblerus was a frequent contributor to 
the Thie Piece, a tri-weekty literary journal conducted 
by Philip Freneau in New York. It was a rival of the 
Porcupfu Gazette^ edited by William Cobbet, who 
was praised by the cultured people of the day for the 
beauty and simplicity of his style. Philip Freneau 
during the time he controlled the "Hme Piece had many 
female literary aspirants corresponding with him, and his 
office was often thronged with applicants, some &ir and 
some grotesque, who came to seek his &vor in person. 
It is not known whether Madam Scribblerus ever 
journeyed to New York to see him, but she was 
one of the most voluminous of his correspondents. 
Throu^ the medium of his sheet she carried on a merry 
war with a writer who hid under the pseudonym of 
"Duncan Downwright" Sie frequently visited at 
Mount Pleasant Halt, Freneau's Monmouth home, and 
in several of the books formerly comprised in his 
library there her autc^raph is found under his own and 
that of his brother Peter Freneau. 

Many of Madam Scribblerus's letters are in exist- 

* Philip Preneau'i London publisher, John RtuaeD Smith, Soho 
Square, writing of the Time Pitet and iti rival the Ptrtufiue Gaxtlte, 
aayt, " If Cobbet diacharged any of hii porcu^e quilli at Freneau, it 
ii moat probable they were pa«mptly returned : for he was ' always 
as ready to return a blow with a pen u with a sword, the former being 
a* sharp >i the latter.* " 
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ence to-day. In the following one she shows offence at 
some of the remarics of one of the contributors to the 
J^e Piece, and it is a good sample of her style of 
. correspondence. It reads : 

•• To M» Philip Fiiii«*w. — 

" Indeed Sir I am qahe done orer by Caroline'i tnuut retort to my 
letter, Duncan Downright'i addret* to the dundficd tribe. I wa* Mn- 
nUy hurt to Me that Caroline bad to miaundentood my tentimenta in 
rqard to her. Dnncan'i opinion I mora eanly submit to, u it majr 
have a better fiiandadon. The aemationt which I experienced when 
reading them, were to un^eaunt aa to make me determine, that from 
that time forward, I would ditcUim all with Thalia, and ai Sterne tay*, 
' tet up for mtiom,' and ntter grave sentence* for the rest of my dayi. 
■• It ha* added to my tinudity, in tegud to the publication of my 
manuscript [ fi>r if I shrink fron to slight a puUic censure, how shall I 
stand a more genera] one f 

" If you diink fit gjve the endot ed a place in the Thu Pki». 
"lam, 
"Sir, 

"Your hum"* seiT't 

" P. ScaiwuaTO." 

Another, addressed to editors Freneau and Davis, in 
which she has taken greater oflfence at " Duncan Down* 
right," contains some paragraphs intimating that she 
would have been an exponent of " women's rights" if 
she had lived in this century. After a volley of a supe- 
rior sort of " Kllingsgatt," she says^ — 

" I wish that some of your m*U coirespondentt would be vt obligb^ 

as to ^ve us a short Treatise on the Ri^ts of women, that it may be 

ascertained whether we may again claim the mdulgence which yon had 

obligingly granted us of sometimes publishing a ftw paragraphs in the 
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Tim* Pita, or whether we moat patiently lubmit to hiving it wrcfted 
from 'at, utd to be called, without any palliating exception — Dtincet. 
Thi* bong an age in which all ranks of people are contending for ihdr 
Ri^ta, I think we may reaacmably be informed how &r ours are per- 
mitted to extend. 

" Aa Duncan layi yon ihall hear no more from him on the tnbject, 
we may yet aaiert tne of our prrrilqet which it nniveriaUy allowed to 
na, that of having the lait word." 

But this was not Madam Scribblerus's last word to 
the troublesome " Duncan Dowmight" by any means, 
for she later vented her spleen upon him in some very 
amusing verses, which b^n : 

" How now, Mr. Doncan, with yonr hicking and huffing. 
Do yon think. Sir, we'll take all thii kicking and cuffing ? 
Unleaa yon draw in your homt, and your mannen loon mend, 
Perlu^ the Triie, Sir, will ^e u good u yen aend." 

Poor Madam Scribblenis! we can picture her to 
ourselves woricing away with her goose-quill pen in her 
little Amboy cottage, fer into the night, with only a 
primitive candle to light her labors. Many and many 
a tired reveller, leaving those &mous &ighton House 
balls in their heyday at the old Franklin Palace long 
before 1812 brought gloom and war, must have stopped 
before the light casting its glow from her chamber win- 
dow and been cheered by the thought that some one was 
awake as he &ced the daikness of old Amboy lanes and 
alleys. The blue-stockinged Pinderina never looked 
with fevor on those merry afeirs where the conviviality 
often exceeded the bounds of the most proper decomm. 
Her "beloved Michael" died a few years before their 



^obyGoo»^lc 



HISTORIC HOUSES OF NEW JERSEY 

advent, and she had no deure to don her rich pink bro- 
cade wedding-gown and appear again in society. The 
idea of constancy after death she cherished with touching 
&ithfiilness. Upon every anniversary of his departure 
from this life she dedicated poems of two or three himdred 
verses to his memory. Those were sorry occasions for 
Amboy ! The neglectfiil ones who evaded her cottage 
did so with fear and trembling. They were pretty 
sure of indignant visits from her, or worse still, her &r- 
reaching pen was capable of dealing them swift retri- 
bution. 

In the last years of the eighteenth century, during our 
breach with France, Madam Scribblerus conceived a 
violent aversion for everything French. Other Perth 
Amboy dames might look to France for their manners 
and their gewgaws, but she "detested" the nation. 
Taking the matter to heart, she set about to improve the 
perverted taste of the town, and hurled several bom- 
bastic poems at the " frog-eaters." The following one, 
written at the beginning of Jefferson's administrarion, is 
a good example of them : 

"AN EPIGRAM 

"Siy* Wnikii) to Thamu I'll hold yon ■ bet 
That the French are tanfaitndidhf frighted ; 
Tax^ thought they our Fedenl Ship* had o'enet. 
But they find that they numch are, and righted. 

"They flighted our Pleno'i and nude a detnand 
That we ■ ihtmefiil Tribute ihould pay them. 
Or elie (ai they ploudered at Sea) on the Land 
Nother Ra[nne nor Murder ihould stay them I 
148 
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•• But thoK who ore bom in the woods can't be icared 
By the croaking of BnH-frogi in ditchet. 
Not wiD we of Frenchmen at all be a&ud, 
A pet^le who're ians honor, sami breeche*. 

" They've taken our coat* from oar back*, and ny too 
That they wiU have oar ihirti and oqt tmocb, nr ; 
Bat &ith if they try it the prefect they'll me. 

For we'll give them *ome fleah-bnnung knock*, nr I 

" They've tried cv'ty art which deception could fivne. 

But our Congret* too wite were to heed them. 

They've Heaven de6ed, and liave pot aude *hame. 

And have gone all lengtlu the Devi/ would lead them." 

Little of Elizabeth Kearny's work ever saw the light 
of the press, and it is sad to think much that would have 
interested posterity should have been lost when the 
original manuscript was destroyed. Although apart 
from Philip Frencau, Joel Barlow, and Timothy and 
Theodore Dwight, the four most noted disciples of 
American Uterature of the time, she deserves a small 
place in the history of our bcUes-lettres. In her own 
Perth Amboy she was a much lauded celebrity and had 
her large group of admirers. These were the solace of a 
life adversity had narrowed and blighted when in its full 
bloom. Their praise to her ears was the world's sweetest 
lullaby. When surrounded by them she forgot the 
whispers of carping care and smiled with Calliope. 

Among the most interesting poems in her seventh 
volume of manuscript verses, preserved by Mrs. James 
Kearny, are " Lines to a Cask of Cider in Imitation of 
Mr. F^ilip Freneau on a Jug of Rum," *' lines on the 
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Base Kosciusko," and an " Ode to Liberty." Perhaps 
among all her work extant nothing has more charm than 
those four little verses on her half-brother, Captain James 
Lawrence, whom she did not live to see &mous and a fit 
subject for her prolific pen. After reading them, trivial 
as they are, one is inclined to give her the sprig of the 
bays ^e asks for in the lines on the fly-leaf of her book, 
which read : 

" If you think a reward u due for my Layt, 
Prajr give me a very smRll iprig of the Bajt ; 
Bnt writii^ like mine I'ln afrud do not claim 
One leaf from a Tree which it Mcrcd to &mc.'* 
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PERTH AMBOY 

WHERE THE ART HISTORIAN WILLIAM 
DUNLAP DID HIS FIRST DRAWINGS 

B next residence to the cottage 
' Madame Scribblerus in an- 
nuity and interest is the ven- 
abte dwelling so well loved by 
1 old Amboy residents as the 
>ode of the Smith &mUy, after 
horn Smith Street is named. 
This old house has a large 
share of romantic interest in being the home of the 
queer and eccentric Thomas Bartow, a gentleman of 
wealth and culture, whose fiiendship for the youthful 
William Dunlap in the days before the Revolution is 
said to have laid the foundation of the artistic knowledge 
which eventually made him one of New York City's 
most £unous theatrical managers and art<critics. 

Thomas Bartow at that time, just before the Revolu- 
tion, was a very old man. Dunlap himself in after years 
described him as ** a small, thin old man, with straight 
gray hair hanging in comely guise on each side of his 
pale &ce." Tradition says that owing to some mystery 
in connection with the wrong he luul done a woman 
in youth he lived in strict seclusion, no females but his 
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relatives and a black woman as venerable as himsdf ever 
crossing his threshold. But perhaps his relatives made 
amends for the rest of the £ur sex, for he had many, and 
interesting ones, first of all in the white light of history 
stands his lovely niece, Theodosia Prevost, afterwards 
Mrs. Aaron Burr. She was the daughter of his brother, 
Theodosius Bartow, who married Ann StilwelL He was 
a lawyer and native of i^ircwsbury. New Jersey, and 
it was there that the woman whose charm excelled that 
of every other member of her sex, according to Burr, 
passed her early youth until she was wooed and won by 
Captain Frederick Prevost, a relative of Lieutenant- 
Grencral Sir George Prevost, Baronet. She must have 
often viated the old gentleman with her mother, Mrs. 
Philip de Visme,* for be left her in his will *' one hun- 
dred pounds in Spanish milPd dollars, at ei^t shillings 
each, for the iise of her children," which was a large 
legacy.-f* Then there were the five dau^ters of his 

'^ Theododtu Butow died ihonl)' before the Inrth of hii diild, wliom 
he wiihed named •iter himself i bat as she was a female, she wm caOed 
Theododa. His widow married niilip de Viime, of a noble Freadt 
ftnaij, and the tno &miliet, De Visme and Provost, resided during dte 
Revcdmion in th« " Little Heimit^e" at Hokolnis, New Jenej'. Then 
lieutenam-Colonel Burr became acquainted with them while stationed in 
the ndtaty. He married Theodosia Provott, then In the hd^t of her 
charms, in the Dutch Chnrch, a mile or so distant. 

'f' Among the beqnettt in his will are the following ; 

"To William Donlap, ton of Saml. Dimlap of Perth Amboy the 
mm of fifty pounds — towards i^dng of liim to t merdbant, or sndi 
other calUng as his parents or guardians think fit. 

" To William Burnet — a gold ring Ibr a rememtouce, of the value 
of a guinea. 
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brother Theophilus, who resided in Westchester County, 
New York, and his sister, Margaret Pell, besides all his 
little grandnieces. 

In bis bouse, large for one solitary man, he lived a 
quiet life in the midst of a treasure collection of books 
and prints, added to on the arrival of every one of those 
old-time English and French merchantmen which put in 
at Amboy. It is not hard to realize how the bright-&ced 
boy who dwelt close by at 6rst attracted him as bis little 
nankeen-clad figure passed his windows or looked long- 
ingly into his garden, and then, as he grew to know him, 
crept into his heart. There in that old garden, still beau- 
tifiil in summer, under the many shading fruit-trees and 
surrounded by bright flowers, tbey tt^ether used to 
look over the plays of Otway, Foote, Banks, Farquhar, 
and many other dramatists of the time. Gladly the 
youthfiil Dunbp would listen to the tales of the London 
world Bartow had once known, of Drury Lane and the 
fftM actresses, the &ir Mrs. Pope as Cleopatra, and 
the great Mrs. Siddons as Isabella in " Measure for 
Measure," and very often he tried to sketch a copy 
of some copper-plate the work of Hearth or a later 
master. 

Dunlap, in writing a chapter on his life in the ** His- 

" AH my honieliold goodj, fimutnre nlennli ind other thingt 
which I left, and my detk it Thomu Potter's on the «e« ihore, 
to the daughters of my brother Theophlhu, to be divided among 
them in nich manner and proportiooi aa their mother ihtll think 
fit. 

•' To my lutor Margaret Pell two utver table »pooni, nz tea tpoon^ 
and a tea-tongt ; with tea chetu and canniiien." 
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tory of the Arts of Dcsi^ in the United Statts," says 
of these visits : 

" It u not irrdeTMit to dwell upon my vUiti lo thit good old gentle- 
nun. The luppy hoan ptuted with bim in liu girden, or in wiUdng 
with him, or in our ridet might be omitted, but when I found him on 
that Sunday morning when the panon, a regimental chaplain who waa 
engaged to beatow hia ipare time on the Eptcopaliani at Woodhcidge 
and Amboy, waa abtcnt htaa the latter place, when I waa received and 
placed by the dde of the old gentleman at the acand or table where he 
tat with hii booki, when after gcung np-itain to the book-dotet and 
bringing down «uch votome* ai itntck my ftncy, I received hii ezplana> 
tioni of the picture* on the pages ; if these were paaied over I ahould 
omit the happien momenti of my c^dhood, and of hours which expanded 
my intellect and laid the foundation of my love for books and pictnrea." 

In the stories of the ancient capital there are other 
pictures of Bartow and his young friend. It is said 
that the old gentleman was a fi^quent visitor to the 
mineral firing, ^tuated a few miles out of town, and 
whose waters were credited with the medicinal qualities 
of the German ^>a. Rude seats had been built around 
it, and there aristocrats of Amboy came by chair or cm 
foot in the summer-time. Bartow must have often been 
rudely startled by the appearance of some aristocratic 
dowager, sent there by a tactfiil physidan, or a bevy of 
&ir girls on a pleasure excursion ; and no doubt he took 
to his heels on many an occasion. We can. see him 
hurrying away in the riding-chair he left tn his will to 
Bathsheba, " the widow of my brother Theopilus," with 
little Dunlap, who would rather have remained to see the 
new arrivals, and on the way homeward over Che King's 
Highway meeting a party of huntsmen with " Heards 
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hounds," &mous in Amboy and Woodbridge. Of Heard 
himself Dunlap has left us a description, calling him *' a 
dignified and venerable personage in a scarlet coat, black 
jockey-cap, broad leather belt, and faunting'hora." 

Many other tales could the old house tell of ag»l 
Bartow and his young friend. How the boy, urged on 
by him, went to the great Franklin Palace at the end of 
the street to sketch the comely lady of the last royal 
governor. Of the handsome young officers who some* 
times lau^ingly sat for him in those sombre days after 
the battles of Trenton and Princeton, when Amboy was 
filled to overflowing with the flower and pick of the 
British army. Of the consolation the old man was to 
him when he endured the great affliction of lo^g one 
of his eyes, the result of some boyish sport. Of the 
letter be wrote to his friend from Rocky Hill after the 
great conqueror, Washingt<Hi, permitted him to b^;in a 
picture of htm ; and, last of all, the final glimpse of old 
Bartow and his weeping servants, Robert Fit^rding, a 
bound boy, and his old negress, saying good-by to the 
house they loved so welL The precious books and 
prints are on their way to the Moravian town of Bethle* 
hem, Pennsylvania, where it is said an expectant and 
unacknowledged &mily awaited him. * 

* Thomu Banow, in hit will, nude May 1 1, 1 779, gave hit home 
to Penh Ambof to hit u>n Thomu, t mident in Philadelphia. Thit 
•on Thomat married Sarah Benezet, the daughter of DaaJel Benezet 
(not Anthony, ha brother, u Mr. Whitehead hai it). Hi* nife'i 
gnmd&ther wu John Stephen Benezet, and the bmily wu very rich and 
dtstingimhed. He threw open hii large home for Count Zinmndorf 
when he came to America to preach, and greatly aided in ettabliihing 
the Mararian Church in Philadelpiua. 
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The Revolution is over, bringing its cruel knowledge 
to many a Royalist household, and yet the birds of 
Amboy sing gayly and the sun shines as brightly as 
ever on good Plenty and her golden hom on the knocker 
of the old homestead as Bartow in his chaise tunis the 
comer and obtains the last glimpse of his Jersey home. 

The next owner of the Bartow House was James 
Hude Kearny. It is with his name, a coroer>st<Hie in 
Amboy history, and that of his daughter, Gertrude 
Pa^er Kearny, who married Charles McKnight Smith, 
that the old house is linked in the minds of die few old 
Amboy ^milies now left. 

Charles McKnight Smith, who was a great-grandson 
of William Smith, the first Yale graduate to practise 
law in America, was a physician. A physician in a 
country town before the fifties had to endure more hard> 
ships than his brethren of to-day ever dream of. There 
were no steam-engines to &cilitate travel then, and the 
doctor and his gig on the highways and lanes of the 
surrounding country, under sun and stars, summer winds 
or the chiU blasts of winter, was a heroic figure, but an 
unappreciated one. In the drawing-room of the Bartow 
House, with its old furniture and mellow-tintcd rugs, is 
a beautiful portrait of him. He is wearing a great-coat 
and a high white stock, and his eyes seem to be gaz- 
ing out of the room's many windows on the trees 
which guard the quiet streets he knew so welt. Streets 
somewhat changed since he hurried over them on his 
errands of mercy, a tme physician of the old schooL 
Across the room from him hangs the likeness of the sweet- 
6ced lady who was his wife. She was a lover of evoy 
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inch of Amboy and all its traditions, and it was with Her 
help that 'William Whitehead, the historian, whose great 
work for New Jersey can never be estimated, prepared 
his history of Perth Amboy. In her room, where 
years before Bartow sometimes entertained the yxjuth- 
iiit Dunlap, and which echoed to that silvery voice 
of Theodosta Provost, there are preserved her ancient 
curtained bed, the Franklin stove, the empty candle-stick, 
the old gold watch, sent as a present to her fether from 
England in the eighteenth century, and all the many 
accessories of a lady of yesterday. 

The quaint panelled t&iing-room still speaks of her 
presence. The sunbeams that steal in through its little 
casements over the Delit jars filled with growing gera- 
nium plants light up one of the most interesting rooms 
in America. The spindle>le^;ed chairs and tables are 
of a design first made &mous by Chippendale. The 
mas^ve iron dogs before the blue-tiled fireplace bear the 
date 1669, and the pieces of plate on the sideboards are 
almost their match in age, many of them having been 
made during the rdgn of Queen Anne. 

On the green by the house, where the geese of the neigh- 
borhood used to wander, her husband's little office still 
stands. No more can those mute pictures gaze out at 
the patients coming there. The timorous ladies in short 
skirts and tarletans and turbans and sun-bonnets of Paris 
straw, followed by their black girls, almost the way the 
great Mrs. Pepsys used to walk abroad in her London 
of one hundred and fifty years earlier. The door of the 
little house is shut forever, and the gentle ladies of the 
long ago have joined the silent company by Sl Peter's. 
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PERTH AMBOr 

WHBRB THE ROYALIST SOCIETY OF PERTH AMBOY 
SAID THEIR FAREWELLS AFTER THE REVOLUTION 



of the oldest dwellings in 
rth Amboy is the Parker Cas- 
the stone wing of which is 
1 to have been erected over 
century before the Revolu- 
1. Eight generations of Par- 
s have been sheltered beneath 
venerable roof, and it is still 
occupied by the &niily, although its environment is 
greatly changed. It is now surrounded by dilapidated 
tenements, the ute of its stables occupied by an 
iron foundry, and its once beautiful gardens with 
their picturesque water-front ruined by unsi^dy fac- 
tories. 

James Parker, one of the most noted members of the 
&mily of immemorable gentility in New Jersey, and the 
builder of the Castle's large wooden addition somewhere 
about 1760, was a very prominent man in the Amboy 
world Governor William Franklin knew. In 1771 and 
for two years following he was mayor of the city, then 
a position to which was attached great honor and di^ty. 
At the outbreak of the Revolution he was appointed one 
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of the delegates to the Provincial Congress, which he did 
not attend, unfortunately for himself, as subsequent 
events in his career prove. Although his wife was a 
Royalist and the daughter of a staunch Tory, — the Rev. 
'Wmiam dinner, who history tells us was one of the 
tribe of MacgregoT and a iriend of the Stuarts, — the deep 
interest he had at stake led him to assume the cloak of 
neutrality and to stand neither beside his king nor his 
adopted country. 

Early in 1775 he left the Castle, and removed with his 
&mily back into the Jerseys, to a place near Morristown, 
called Bethlehem, where he purchased or built a residence, 
which he called Shipley. There his neighbors, with 
sympathies red hot in the cause of freedom, suspected 
Um of being a Royalist, and he was led off to the little 
jail at Morristown, where so many Tories languished 
during different periods of the war. He was incarcer- 
ated for a period of several months, much to the sorrow 
of his wife and ctiildren, who wrote him many tender 
letters of consolation. 

Men who did not join the army, no matter how strong 
their protestations of good &ith to the colonies, often 
met with as bad treatment as their Tory cousins of more 
pronounced views. A friend and relative of James 
Parker, Ravaud Kearny, then living at his home. Mount 
Wurrows, near Kearny Point, has left us several records 
cf his grievances in his letters. In an amusing one, 
written while James Parker was still at Shipley with his 
&mily, Kearny gives us a vivid portrayal of his injuries. 
The letter was written to Major John Burrowes, of 
MiddleK)wn<Point, and begins : 
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" A certain Dngoon belon^ng to Mij. Lee** Corp*, lait Fiidaj drore 
two Bull** of mine ont of ntj Reld witbont giving me the loK notice 
or Inlonning me of the Reuon ; bong very intimate with the Mt^ot, 
gad his dining at mjr hotue but two dayi before with levenl of hii offi- 
cer*, I wti certain that if he intended any *uch thing he would have 
mentioned it to me ; I told the >o]<^ that I believed he had no inch 
order* from Maj. Lee and tho* two of our milina men that wai with him 
told me in hi* preaence that he had no orden to drive off mine, the 
anawer wa* two or three hearty Dami and he drove them off in triumph. 
... If it i* Gen. Wuhington'* order* to take our winter provinon* 
I muat *nbmit and the matter u determined." 

With a few more protestadotis against £ttc and his hard 
usage Keamy closes his letter. Perhaps it was trials like 
diese and harsher usage at the hands of the American 
troops that moulded James Parker's children into such 
ardent Royalists, even to the foregoing of pleasures afttr 
the war was over, out of loyalty to their " dear king." 
Elizabeth, or Betsy Parker, as ^e was always called in 
old Perth Amboy days, has left us many interesting 
pictures of early republican times in her clever and 
satirical letters to friends. In one, written from New 
York to her sister Janet, in Perth Amboy, at the time of 
General Washington's inauguration, ^e says that she 
could not attend the ball given to Washington owing to' 
respect for her other ruler ; but ^e cautiously gives us a 
glimpse of feminine curiosity when she adds that she 
" went to view the new crystal sconces which were being 
put up in die assembly-room that aftemooiL" 

Aiter living at Shipley until 1783, James Parker re- 
moved his &mily to New Brunswick, and sometime 
afterwards, owing to the influence of ftiends and his 
vehemently declared neutrality all through his imprison* 
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mcnt, he was able to secure his castle, which came near 
being added to the list of conBscated great houses in 
Perth Amboy. During the war it had been used by the 
British alternately as a barracks and a hospital, and there 
are said to have been many blood-stains on the walls 
and hoof-beats on the floor when the Bunily returned to 
its welcoming shelter. 

TTiere in that sad year after the Revolution was over, 
in the rooms where many a noble entertainment had 
been given during Governor Franklin's regime and in the 
times of the l<Hig list of governors preceding him, the 
aristocratic Royalist society, die flower of Amboy, came 
in twos and threes to say good-by before sailing for Eng- 
land. There were no more stately quadrilles, no more 
courtly games of trick-track and la prime, no more laugh- 
ter, — only tears and weeping &rewells. In many a group 
was a feir ^rl who afterwards became " my lady," and 
many a handsome youth destined to be knighted, then 
glad enough of a berth on some small merchantman to 
bear them home to the country of which they knew only 
by hearsay, but for which they had risked and lost all. 

One who visited the Parker Castle many years after 
the royal cross of St. George had been taken down 
from the flag-staff in the centre of " Amboy Green," 
where the youth of the city have sported for more 
than one hundred years, wrote of it as "a venerable 
and fascinating pile, and a worthy rival of the storied 
homes of older lands." Describing the drawing-room, 
its largest apartment, she says : 

" It wu « long room, with wdlj piinted a doll grecD, The ({nndle- 
l^ged Chippmdilc cbain, and the great claw-fiwted ' Orieana vAt,' 
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u tbey were called in dicMC diji, wen covered vrith ifipt of whitt 
dimity. Ncrer wu there ■ prettier Kene dun on thoK mminer after- 
noont when Miit Betty Puler gare her galai, or tea-diinking*. The 
noble, tnow-crowned 6id lady, throned on her nxM pretentiooi white- 
corered aoft, wu a jnctore of age made lovely a* her goeua flathed 
■bout her ^w^ paid thor hcsnaee- Outnde the iwTTKmi* of unfiirled 
leavci danced and nng and threw wit dark thadowi on the fettive iceoe, 
and the iweet Kenti of old-ftihioncd flowcn, white jaanine and moak* 
roacf ttole throng the aged caaementi. In that beantifiil old greca 
drawing-room, where the gay, witty Beny of early yean said good-by 
R> her ^Ihood fiiendj, the and her nner continued to receive all that 
WM belt in Amboy tociety for over half a century." 

From old letters and Amboy tales we know of many of 
the long list of notables who came there. Among them 
were Admiral Porter, then Captain Porter, and his 6nc 
buxom daughter, who summered every year at &i^ton 
House; the gallant Captain John Angus and Uttle 
Julianna, the pride of his life, who sleeps in old St. 
Peter's Churchyard under one of Madame Scribblcrus's 
epitaphs; Ambassador Meade, at whose wedding to 
Miss Butler, of Perth Amboy, Miss Betsey Parker 
was presented with a jewelled snuff<box; Old Judge 
NeviU, who edited the first magaane printed in New 
Jersey, and which for a time was published by James 
Parker, and William Dunlop then the happy mana- 
ger of the Park Theatre and the author of the success- 
ful tragedy of " Major Andre." Who knows, too, but 
perhaps Aaron Burr came there when staying at Cap- 
tain Lewb's house aiter his duel with Alexander Ham- 
ilton, or Joseph Bonaparte on the very day that his 
&mous brother was sent an exile to St. Helena, for it is 
said he was in Amboy on that occasion. But no one is 
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left to tell us if these maybe correct surmises are true. 
The dau^ters of James Parker are all asleep beneath 
violet-grown graves, under the holy shadows of old Sl 
Peter's, that historic place of worship, femous for its 
massive silver communion-service, presented by Queen 
Anne, and its melodious bdl, ^ven by some old scz-6og 
of the eighteenth century. The Amboy they and their 
&ther knew, with its beruffled and gold-laced aristocracy, 
its bit days sanctioned by the crown, with their merry 
hawking, cudgel-playing, and marionette shows, its 
stately dances and sumptuous feasts, is no more. The 
quaint little ^ops on the crooked lanes and ^de-streets 
near the water-front, where India muslins, rich silks from 
China, and heathen gewgaws could be bought, closed 
their doors almost a century ago. TTic beautiful gardens 
of Amboy are only memories. The stately mansions, 
the delight of so many generations of Amboyites, — 
Edinborough Castle, the home of the Johnstone femily ; 
the Watson House, where John Watson the first 
painter mentioned in the annals of American art resided ; 
the Willocks, Angus, Hamilton, Farmar, Terrill, and 
Montgomerie homesteads, — have all fled before the en- 
croaching hand of time. It is true that still standing are 
many old houses with histories, a few proud monuments 
to &mily cohe^veness, like the Parker Casde and the 
Paterson I^knsion, but most <^ them are rapidly decaying 
old hulks of buildings, longing for death at the hands of ' 
the elements. They are the poor relics of a once proud 
city, which its early proprietors hoped would one day 
be the pride of the western world and a glory to their 
kmg. 
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FRENEAU 

WHERE JAMES MADISON WOOED IN VAIN THE SISTER 
OF PHIUP FRENEAU. THE POET OF THE REVOLUTION 



GUARDED by Beacon HiU. a 
I mile and a half out on the Mid- 
[ dlctown Point turnpike, is what 
remains of the home of Philip 
Freneau, the most noted Ameri- 
f can poet and writer of his day, 
J whose stirring verses served hot 
] from " The Sign of the Rose," 
at the outbreak of the Revolution, and later at his own 
little press at Mount Pleasant, did much to inspire the 
hearts of his countrymen with the love of freedom. 

The first homestead was erected in the year 1752 by 
Pierre Freneau, the &ther of the poet, and was named 
Mount Pleasant, after the residence of his grand&ther 
in La Rochelle. Its situation was truly pleasant, and 
almost divine. It stood in the midst of a grove of great 
locust-trees, every cme of them over a century old, and 
said to have given the poet as much pleasure as anything 
in his life. About it stretched, as &r as the eye could 
reach, hundreds and hundreds of acres of fertile Jersey 
&nn-land, all a part of the Freneau plantation. 

During Pierre Frencau's life his fiimily spent only a 
164 
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portion of each year at Mount Pleasant, as he possessed 
a lai^ mansion on Frankfort Street, New York City ; 
but :Ufter his decease, in 1767, his widow removed there 
pennanently with her five ctiildren, — Philip Morin, 
Mary, Peter, Andrew, and Margaret Allaire, and his old 
"Aunt Allaiie," always an important member of the 
household. Mount Pleasant Hall was a wide and spar 
cious dwelling. There was one large main house and 
two wooden wings added at later periods. A wide hall 
ran through the middle building, and there were bal- 
conies at the north and south ends, giving it a very 
stately appearance. 

From old letters and papers we learn that the &mily 
Uved the usual peaceful life of cultured leisure indulged 
in by the Jersey gentry farmers of the period. There are 
several pieces of gold and silver plate still in existence, 
handed down as heirlooms throu^ the Freneau family, 
which are mute testators that they were familiar with the 
luxuries of the times. 

The young Phihp at an eariy age began the indul- 
gence of his poetic fancy. As a boy he loved to climb 
the heights of the blue Homdel hills, and gaze off over 
the mysterious Atlantic, dreaming of the days when he 
should flit over its foam-flecked waters in a gallant ship, 
the hero of a hundred brave adventures. Most likely 
his youthfiil imagination was well steeped with the tales 
of pirates and buccaneers which lived in the minds of 
the people in the vicinity. The wild coast of New Jct- 
sey sheltered many a Blackbeard and Captain Kidd in 
the early eighteenrii century, and often suspidous crafb 
found their way there at a much later period. The 
165 



^obyGoo»^lc 



msntxuc houses of new jersey 

dweUos near die coast were never ftce from tbe tenor 
of g(^"g|t of Tobbers, called m Monmoulii [McaroondS i 
and Mr&. Freneao often bade her sbvcs hide die plate 
in die meal bonels when die house was ^qiproodied by 
s&ai^ers. 

Tbe Rev. William Tennent, of Frcdiold, and later 
die Fentdopen Ladn School, coodacted by die Rev. Alex- 
ander Mitchdl, prepared Hulq> for die CoU^ of New 
Jersey. After his arrival dicTC, at the age of sixteen, his 
8quil» and poems, eqiedally ** The History of the Pro- 
phet Jonah," dianned hb fellow-students as much as the 
proficiency di^layed m his studies deUgJifed good Prea- 
dent Witber^KWn, for that worthy soon wrote a congratu- 
latory letter to Mrs. Freneau, praiang her son's good parts, 
and the students hailed Freneau as a dawning genius. 

While at Nassau Hall, in &ir Prince-Town, he en- 
tered into close intimacy with many of his classmates 
who afterwards became notable in their various walks 
of life. Among them were Brockholst Livingston, 
ftiture justice of the Supreme Court of the United 
States, and also one of his relatives by mairiagc ; Wil- 
liam Bradford, Attorney-General during Washington's 
second term of office ; Hugh Henry Brackenridge, judge 
and author ; Samuel Spring, chapl^ to the RevoluUon> 
ary army ; Aaron Burr, afterwards Vice-Preddent of the 
United States ; Henry Lee, the &mous ** Light-Horse 
Harry ;" Gunning Bedford, one of the fiamers of the 
Constitution; Aaron Ogden, afterwards governor of 
New Jersey ; and James Madison, the fourth President, 
who was Philip's room-mate and one of his wannest 
personal ftiends throu^ life. 
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It was during one of the college vacations that the 
quiet and studious little Madison accompanied Freneau 
to his Jersey home for a vi^t. One who loiters along the 
old Middletown turnpike near Mount Pleasant to-day will 
see few changes in the scenic setting through which their 
coach passed. A century has rolled very lightly adown 
that seldom frequented highway. Many of the houses 
Freneau knew are still lingering, mossy and weather- 
beaten, by the roadside, and some of the stone fences 
built by Freneau slaves yet stand guard over fertile fields. 

Very joyAil was that home-coming and the welcome 
g^ven to young Madison in a household where all that 
was best in Huguenot customs and traditions still lin- 
gered. How gladly the poet's beautiiul mother — for she 
b radiandy beautiful in her old portrait with the sabre 
thrust through the heart '—embraced them both. Under 
one of the vine-covered porticos old Aunt Allaire was 
waiting to add her caresses, and in the background stood 
the poet's lovely sister Maiy. " She was as pure as an 
angel," Freneau wrote of her in after years; and as 
young Madison gazed on her his heart was lost. 

James Madison could have written of his first love, 
Mary Freneau, those beautiful lines which the poet em- 
bodied in the most exquisitt of all his poems, ** The 
Wild Honeysuckle," for most of her life had been 
passed in the glades and glens of rural Monmouth. 

'^The ponnit oT Agnei Wmmq (Mn. Fteneau), painted when 
■he wu tboat nzteen, fonnerl^ hung in old Mount Pleuant Hall. 
During the Rerahuion the home wu vinted by mamuden, and man)' 
of the fimoilf ponnit* were mudlated. The one of Agne> Wation 
received ■ tabte thnitt neu the location of the heart. 
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" Fair Sower that doth »o comely grow, 
I£d in ihit dlent, dull retrett. 
Untouched thy honied bloMonu blow, 
Un*een thy little bnDche* greet." 

In those sylvian solitudes, of which Frcneau has left 
us many charming [uctures, — " by murmuring streams" 
and " flower-<lecked dells," — Madison breathed to his 
Jersey Mary his unrequited love. In vain he b^^ed 
and implored her to marry him, but, although she ad> 
mired and respected him, she had formed a resolution to 
lead a single life, and could never be induced to alter 
her decision. The future President told the poet that 
he admired his sister more than any woman he had ever 
seen, and her refusal of him was the cause of that sad- 
ness of temperament noted in the early years of his man- 
hood. Poor Madison was pursued by ill luck in his 
love-a&irs until he met his sprightly Dolly Payne. His 
seccmd proposal, at the age of thirty-two, was anything 
but a happy choice. The lady. Miss Catherine Floyd, 
a daughter of General William Floyd, a »gner of the 
Declaration of Independence, after accepting and then 
rejecting him for a more ardent suitor, added insult to 
injury, so tradition says, by sending him a lump of dough, 
shaped like a heart, to show her disgust at his wooing. 

Philip Freneau was much more successful in his love- 
afiairs than his firiend Madison. During these vacation 
days he began his courtship of Eleanor Forman,* of 

* Eleanor Pormui'i l»t)then end uften all married into diatiagmthed 
bmiliet. Among the prominent namet of New York and New Jeney 
dotely connected with than are thoae <^ Ledyard, Bleecker, Ta^«n, 
Seymour, Van Rensellaer, Jay, Caw, Colden, and Linngaton. 
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near-by Forman Place, now owned by the Vredenburgh 
&mily. She was a maiden both beautiful and educated 
&.I in advance of most of the women of her day. A 
pretty story is told of their corresponding in verse for a 
number of years before their marriage. Their engage- 
ment was a very long one for those days of hasty mar- 
riages, for they were not united until after the close of 
the Revolution. 

When the happy day at last arrived, the poet took his 
bride home to live at old Mount Pleasant Hall. They 
were both bookish people, and although never rich in 
this world's goods, managed to form one of the largest 
libraries in New Jersey at a time when a dozen or two 
bocks were considered a goodly number for the usual 
educated household. Towards the close of the eigh- 
teenth century, while living at the Hall, they had a srnall 
building erected as a library, some distance from the main 
house, and there they used to retire from household cares 
and read and write in solitude. After their brilliant life in 
Philadelphia, where Freneau edited The National G^aette 
and was French translator for Jefferson, then Secretary 
of State, and Mrs. Freneau's litde salon became known 
as a magnet for the wits of the Quaker City, this library 
house afforded great enjoyment to Mrs. Freneau. Writing 
to her young brother. Major Samuel Forman, then in the 
wilderness of Northern New York, near Cayxiga Lake, 
she says : 

■■ My two Utde prli tnd books are my chief comfbrten. I wuh h 

were in my power to aend yon u good ■ coUection of the Utter a> we 

have. You would not feel the low of fHendthip tnd the want of com- 

puiy to much u yon do. We must endeavor to make ourtelve* inde- 
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pendent of the worid at Ba m ponible, and let oar own frienda fbnddi 
at with that pleuore n^ich too nttaj of lu go in leuch of kl»aad." 

In these quiet days many relations and distinguished 
friends journeyed to visit the poet and his wife. We 
know Madison and his new-made wife were invited, 
for Freneau sent him a belated letter of congratula- 
tion on his marriage which cont^ed such an invi- 
tation: 

"MoxMouTK Ma7 to'^, 179; 
" Mt Rupictu) Puimd, — 

" The Public papci'* lome time ago annonnced your marriage. I wi^ 
70U an pomble happineii with the lady whom yon have choten kt your 
Companion through life. M". Frenean joini me tn the Hune, and deuret 
me to pretent her best reipecti to yonr lady and yonnelf. Shonld yon 
ever take an ezcmaion to theic parti of Jeney, we will eadearor to pre 
H" Madiion and yonnelf — ■ if not a coidy welcome, yet ■ kind.* — 
" I am, & 

" with great Etteem 

" Your fiieud and humble Serv' 

" Philip FIlehiav." 

Among all the guests who enjoyed their hospitality 
none could have been more welcome than Philip's hand> 
some brother, Peter Freneau, "the Apollo of Charles 
Town," who was secretary of state in South Carolina 
for the years 1788 to 1794 incluave. He was a leader 
of society in the city which has been called one of the 
most aristocratic of the South, many of its inhabitants 
being members by birth of the French and English 
nobility. Among his intimates were Charles Cotesworth 
Pinckney, at whose hospitable mansion on the Bay he 
was a constant visitor; the witty Colonel Lehre; Mrs. 
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Ralph Izard, who was Miss De Lancey, a famous New 
York beauty ; Lady Mary Middleton, a relative of the 
Pinckneys ; Pierce Butler, a cousin of the Duke of Or- 
mond, and many others whose names have added lustre 
to the old city's social history. He was a striking figure 
at the gatherings of the St Cecilia Society, noted for its 
handsome and elegantly garbed frequenters. An early 
visitor to CharlesTown said that at the Sl Cecilia meetings 
one could view the " choicest flowers" of the South, and 
Quincy wrote, " In loftiness of head-dress the ladies stoop 
to the daughters of the North ; in richness of dress sur- 
pass them." It is related of Peter Freneau that when 
viating Mr. and Mrs. Riilip Freneau in Philadelphia, he 
was one of the most talked of men in the Assemblies, 
and his likeness to Charles Fox was so pronounced that 
a portrait of the British statesman was exlubited as his 
own. 

When the old city by the sea was still in her maiden- 
hood, one of the diversions of her aristocracy was the 
^ring-time ^tes, or revels, held in the gardens of lordly 
plantations. Under tall oaks, magnolias, and blossoming 
mulberries, on lawns and broad balconies, the planters 
and thdr &milies would gather to make merry in the 
first month of flowers. Mrs. Philip Freneau, when an 
aged lady residing in New York, used to tell of a visit 
to his great plantation on the Cooper River, and the 
grandeur of a spring>time ball given by her brother- 
in-law, Peter, for some distinguished friends. The great 
ball-room with its waxed floor, the myriad Ug^ts in 
the sixteenth century sconces, the grand company, the 
catalpa- and mulberry-trees in the garden glowing under 
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the stare, and the music were always fredi in her mind ; 
but the most distinct figure was her ideal of manhood, 
Peter, of whom it is recorded that no woman ever 
looked once without looking again. 

Peter Freneau was noted for his liberality and hand- 
some presents. On one occa^on he and his wife drove 
by easy stages fiom Charleston to Mount Pleasant Hall, 
and on their arrival he presented his brother with the span 
of horses, carriage, and slave coachman. Aiter a sub- 
sequent visit he took the eldest dau^ter of the poet back 
with him to Charleston, where she remained some time 
attending the school conducted by the daughter of Ad- 
miral De Grasse, who afterwards became Mrs, De Pau, 
of New York. This distinguished son of New Jersey, 
and the fiiend of many great men of his time, has been 
called the American Addison, and his Frendi translations 
were admired by Napoleon, To-day he rests in his 
adopted Charleston, in the old French Huguenot church, 
in the heart of the city. Over him is the beautiiiii 
epitaph: "Whatever Omnipotence decides is right." 
Typical of the man. 

Mount Pleasant Hall was partly destroyed by fire in 
1818, on Sunday, when the &mily were away vi^ting a 
neighboring mansion ; but fortunately many pieces of 
fine furniture and several portraits brought from France 
were saved by a foithful n^ro slave who happened to be 
at home. 

After the catastrophe the poet, his wife, and children, 
who now numbered four girls, on the verge of woman- 
hood, removed to a house owned by Daniel Forman, 
Mrs. Freneau's brother, a few miles di^ant. There they 



^obyGoo»^lc 



MOUNT PLEASANT HALL 



lived in retirement, enjoying the delists of the Freehold 
neighborhood until the poet's death in 1832. 

Li this house his second and &vorite daughter, Agnes, 
wedded Edward Leadbeater, a suigeon in the British 
army, who gave up his estates and a title to settle in 
America. Every country &mtly for miles around 
attended, and we know of two who journeyed by post- 
chaise from New York to Mount Pleasant. They were 
Alicia, the bridegroom's hir sister, and her dashing hus- 
band, Patrick OlUeUy, Marquis of Breffiiey, who to be 
united to his first love had defied church and ^mily and 
fled to the welcoming arms of the New World. 

Edward Leadbeater and tus wife rebuilt Mount Pleas- 
ant Hall, and spent their summers there until the brave 
gentleman's death, shordy before that of his distinguished 
£ttheT-in-law. 

A portion of the house is standing to^y, but it is 
sadly changed and modernized. The great grove of 
locust-trees which the poet loved so well, and where the 
young Madison and his first love spent many a happy 
hour, is a memory of the past, llie old Middletown 
Point turnpike still circles about the Freneau estate, and 
folds in its arms broad sweeps of green fields lengthening 
into woodlands and high hills swept by the cool breezes 
from die distant ocean. On one of these hills, where 
periwinkle and wild roses live together as kindred, in a 
spot as peaceful as the imag^don can picture, are the 
graves of this £unous New Jersey &mily. The resting- 
place of the poet is close by that of his beloved mother, 
under the shade of a tree where he wrote many of his 
most celebrated poems and composed those beautifiil 
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lines in ** The Dying Indian," while his eyes rested <m 
the panorama of Monmouth scenery he loved until 
death: 

" I too inait be a fleedng ghott — no more — 
None, uone bat ibadow* to those manuoiu go ; 
I letve my woodt, I leire the Huron thore. 

For emptier grovea below ! 

Ye channing tolitodea. 

Ye till ucending wooda. 
Ye glaMy Uket tnd [svctling tcreami, 

Whote upect ttiU wu iweet. 

Whether the na did greet. 
Or the ptle moon embraced yon with hit beami — 

Adieu to all I 
To all that charmed me where I ttray'd. 
The winding itream, the dark Kqnetter'd (hade ; 

Adieu all triumphi here [ 

Adien the monntaiiM lofty swell. 

Adieu, thou little verdant hiU, 
And Kai, and nan, and tkiei — &rewell 

for lome remoter sphere E" 
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MATAWAN 

WHERE THE BURROWES REVOLU- 
TIONARY TRAGEDY OCCURRED 




HE BuTTOwes Mansion, still stand- 
ing in the picturesque village of 
Matawan, — noted for its old 
trees, old churches, and old dwell- 
ings, — ^is very much like the for- 
mer Mount Pleasant Hall. They 
were both erected in the first half 
of the ei^teenth century, and 
tradition says by the same architect, a native of Eliza- 
bethtown, whose name is lost to posterity. 

John Burrowes, or " Corn-King Buirowes," as he was 
sometinies called, became its owner a few years after its 
completion. He was a wealthy produce merchant with a 
line of vessels running between Keamy-Port and New 
York City. Back of the old mansion to-day one of hi» 
storehouses or granaries is an interesting village land- 
mark. Out of its weather-beaten gray doors, in the long 
ago, his slaves would bring the bags of yellow grain and 
load the carts in the lane. The driver of the first cart 
would start his patient horses, and then the procession 
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was off. Down the hilly, safiron-colored road from the 
hoiise, winding serpentine to Keamy-Port, it would go 
until it reached a wharf where a clumsy whit&^Ied 
vessel was in readiness to hear it off* to the markets of 
the distant city. The owner of the caravan always rode 
on horseback in the rear, and he was oftimes accompanied 
by his &ithful wife and some of the children of that happy 
household. 

The first New Jersey company formed for the Revo- 
lutionary War was mustered in the garden of the Bur- 
rowes home. Its oiganizers were the son of the " Com 
King," John Burrowes, Jr., appointed a major, and Jona- 
than Forman, who became his brother-in-law. The lat- 
ter had just left the College of New Jersey and was not 
yet of age. Andrew Brown, an old sea captab, mar- 
shalled the laige meeting of men, women, and children 
to take leave of fathers, brothers, husbands, and ftiends. 
The occasion was one of great solemnity, and was con- 
ducted with patriotic fiminess and subdued grief When 
the roll had been called the dmm and fife struck up the 
air of " Duncan Davie," and the first New Jersey com- 
pany inarched away to embark for Long Island and join 
General Washington's forces. 

Many of John Burrowes's quaint old letters are in 
existence to-day, and they show him to have been a 
loving husband and &ther. A very interesting one to 
his wife, dated June 5, 1769, tells of his arriving at 
New York just before night£ill and finding all business 
suspended on account of the king's birthday. He 
wrote of "joy fires" burning along the streets, and " fine 
company moving abroad," but on every page he tells in 
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words &ded, but still legible, of "yearnings" for the 
dear ones at Middletown. 

Mrs. Burrowes was the former wife of hor hus1»nd*s 
early partner in the mercantile business, and at his death 
she was left with an estate considered very large for those 
days. She was a woman of superior refinement and deli- 
cate &ncy, and she loved her great man^on so ardently 
that she called it, in the romantic ^hion of the times, 
"the enchanted castle." In a letter received by her 
from a Mrs. Falck, a former governess to her children, 
there is reference to it by that name. At the time Mrs. 
Falck had left her service and was expecting her husband 
from London. It is a charming letter for one penned 
nearly a century and a half ago, and one reading it can- 
not help feeling that our ancestors were not the shadowy 
creatures we arc wont to picture them. It reads : 

•■N. York Majr 7'^ 1767 

" Mn'dy cren 

" I ■gtin tTonbk yoa mj detr Mn. Bditowci with inothei epittle, 
tko' I koow not whether joa have rec' my Itit, I give it to Ned 
Hiininond tut Monday who promised to tend it by the fint boat. 

*' The Picket it not yet «mTed Bom London tho' it ii ten weeb Iwt 
Wednesday nnce the tailed (by the accaantt in the Papen) My 
anzioiu heart forbodcs a thoiuand iU« for I know not whether Doctor 
Falck u not on board, (o I am alarmed at hia tedioni paaaage. No doobt 
tU u ordered &r the beat at ; the Great firtt Canae rolea over all, in all, 
and thro' all. 

" I am 10 impatient to be again in the Inchanted Catde that (whether 
the Packet cornea or not) I un determined to come back with Mn. 
Brown the next frd'y. 

" I forgot to write you in my lau that Mrs. Harriaon my &ther'i 
new wife ii in town ; I jutt caught a glance of her yetterday in Queen 
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Street, — u ihe walked p«(t our door Mim Pity bid me look at my 
motber-m-law. She wu drett like ■ girl of fifteen tnd die ti^t of her 
mortified me IVidipouily but I loon overcame it. 

*' IVesent my lore to Mr. Burrowei, tnd my pupila Caty and 
Hopey ; and ceaie not to rank among tbe number of your Particular 
Piicndi her who i« with the greatett etteem 

" My dr Mn. Butrowe* 

"Your &iend 

"Sakab Falck." 

Strange as it may seem to twentieth-century ears, 
re^ence to handsome houses as enchanted castles seems 
to have been quite in vogue in Mrs. Burroves's day. 
Colonel Byrd, of Westover, writing of Governor Spots* 
wood's house at Germanna, dubbed it the " Ekichanted 
Castle," and Charles Finckney and others of lesser re- 
nown have used it in their letters. 

Sad to relate, Mrs. Falck never toot her impatiently 
awaited journey to the Burrowes enchanted castle, but 
sailed for England a few days after her letter arrived at 
Middletown-Point. There in later years she no doubt 
vi^ted many castles, enchanted or otherwise, as her hus- 
band became a prot^ of Sir Clifton Wintrin^iam, the 
Duchess of Kingston, and other London notables. In 
Mrs. Falck's letters to Mrs. Burrowes, bearing Revolu- 
tionary dates, there are references to new ftiends and 
acquaintances as " people of the first quality." 

life in the Buttowes Mansion in the old days befere 
the feteful year of 1776 was beautiiiil, and ran gayly, — 
almost as gayly as the little brook which sings to an 
army of young willow-trees in a valley close by the 
house. It was a household of romping young people, 
composed of one son and four daughters, — two of the 
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latter bearing the Burrowes name and two the Watson 
name. Fortune smiled on them, and burnished their 
roof-tree with her golden horn. Many a score of slaves 
filled the cabins at the back of the lane. There were fine 
horses and coaches, fine jewek and dresses for the finale 
portion of the &tnily, brought by the ^ting- vessels when 
returning ^m New York, fine liquors for the smiling 
punch-bowls, and, in &ct, everything in cormection with 
the hnaly was fine, for they were one of the finest 
femilies of New Jersey. 

At the outbreak of the Revolution John Burrowes 
had been dealing largely in com purchased from Mon- 
mouth &nners, and his many granaries were filled to 
overflowing. When the storm of the war burst in its 
fury, and diere was a greater demand for than a supply 
of com, all the Whig &milies in the vicinity looked to 
him fisT their needs, and he earned his title of " Cora- 
King Burrowes." 

Tory neighbors who had formerly been intimate with 
him naturally envied his good fortime. Much to his 
annoyance, they planned raids to his com-bins, which 
generally proved ^tilc, owing to the vigilance of friends. 
As the British gained entrance into Jersey these attacks 
became more and more frequent, and on one of them 
the tragedy occurred which gave the house its graesome 
interest. Every year it is visited by a few roaming anti- 
quarians, and as they mount the stairway, now slightly 
modernized, they always pause to wonder if the red 
^ts on the boards are the blood-stains of young Mrs. 
Burrowes, who was stabbed for defying a band of 
redcoats. 
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Mrs. Burrowcs, nie Margaret Forman, one of Mon- 
mouth's Revolutionary martyrs, was the wife of Major 
John Burrowes, the only son of the "Com Eng^" and a 
MSter of Mrs. Philip Freneau, the wife of the Revolu- 
tionary poet Her marriage to Major Burrowes was the 
fiith marriage in the Burrowes £imily to be celebrated 
during the war, his sisters having been united to Dr. 
Henderson and Captain Forman, and his step-sisters, the 
Watson g^b, to Colonel Holmes and Crcneral StiUwelL 

There was always the thought of long separation and 
the grimmer reflection of death for people of prominence 
who married tn those troublous days, when foes were 
ever on the alert, but the old-time Jersey girls seem to 
have delighted in it. The greater the risk the more 
eager they seemed to join hands with those of their true 
loves, even though they bade them God-speed to the 
battle-field after the ceremony. 

There is a pretty and pathetic Monmouth tale told 
of a Freehold maid who married her soldier lover in her 
Other's orchard, under boughs laden with snow-like 
blossoms. He left: her side to march away with his 
regiment, vowing to return when the fruit was ripe. Not 
&r from the orchard the great battle of Monmouth was 
fought, and he in the thick of the fi^t heard the final 
trumpet-caU. The next day he was borne home to her 
through the orchard by some of his surviving comrades. 
It is said his blood stained the trees as he was carried 
along, and as a remembrance of the sweet vows they 
had heard, the fruit they afterwards bore was always 
circled with red, and the people of the vicinity named 
the apples " Monmouth reds." 
i8o 
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There is no knowing whether the Forman and Bur- 
rowes wedding was interrupted ; but most likely not, as 
it was celebrated very quietly. The Taylors and other 
Tory &milies of prominence in the neighborhood so<m 
learned of it. Though spies were set upon the movements 
of the brid^oom with a view of capturing him, he suc- 
cessfiilly b^ed them until some months afterwards, 
when tiiey received the mtetligence that he would viat 
his home. On that afternoon the Tories succeeded in 
getting word to the leader of " The Greens," an o^an- 
ized band of refiigees on Staten Island, the terror of 
every Whig femily for miles bland. They immedi- 
ately crossed to the Jersey shore, and arrived on the 
road to the Burrowes Mansion shortly after midnight 
We can picture the scene if we are at all ^miliar with 
the re^on. A June-time night, with a great full moon 
shining over the silent habitation lying by the road like 
some human thing with the breath of life gone out. 
The verdant foliage, so green at no(»iday, has a grayish 
dnge. The night's multitudinous voices have almost 
ce^ed, and even the yellow road seems white and me^ed 
into the landscape. 

Up the hilly road to the sleeping house the men from 
Staten Island come, but a friendly courier has been there 
a few moments before them, and Major Burrowes has 
escaped from a back window. 

Tliinking the rebel safe in their net at last, the mob 
broke in the great front door and entered the house, led, 
so tradition says, by Broomfield, afterwards notorious at 
Fort Griswold. 

The &mily had been awakened by the courier's wam- 
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ing, and Mrs. Burrowes, clad only in her oi^t-robe, with 
a shawl thrown about her shoulders, started to descend 
the stairway when the door fell in. 

A British o£Bcer was accidentally shot in the melee 
outside, and when the men entered the house, one of 
them, sp}ing Mrs. Burrowes's shawl, demanded it to 
stanch his superior's wounds. " Never for such a pur- 
pose," she replied ; and the soldier, infuriated, thrust his 
sabre into her breast, giving a wound which caused her 
death. Chagrined at the escape of Major Burrowes, and 
not content at his wife's suffering, the cry was raised to 
seize the ** Com King." He was bound and carried off 
to a prison-ship, and incarcerated for several months, but 
was eventually released through Dr. Henderson's efforts. 

The house was pillaged and the granaries and store- 
houses burned, but by a miracle the Mansion itself 
escaped. Although now unoccupied and neglected, it 
is in a &ir state of preservation. Its exterior is litde 
changed since the day Mrs. Falck longed to come back 
to her " enchanted casde," and John Burrowes sailed his 
line of vessels in and out of Keamy-Port, and wrote 
to his "dear wife" ftom New York, — ^" Every time I 
sail away from you — even for a short time — I find my 
thoughts directed to my Jersey home and loved ones." 
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THE HANKINSON 
MANSION 



WHERE GENERAL CUNTON AND HIS OFFICERS PASSED 
THE NIGHT BEFORE THE BATTLE OF MONMOUTH 



E of the best preserved and 

rcfaitecturally beautiful houses 

1 Freehold is the Hankinson 

fansion, which Str Henry Oin- 

>ii, on his retreat from Phila- 

elphia, made his head-quarters 

Q June 27, 1778, the day be- 

>re the batde of Monmouth. 

It was erected by a member of the Hankinson femily 

about 1755, and is just beyond the crowded portion 

of the village, on the "old Burlington Path." The 

quaint ornamental cornice is the same as that on the 

&mous Tennent Church, built three years earlier, and 

but a few miles distant 

At the time of Sir Henry Clinton's occupancy it was 
owned by a Mrs. William Conover, an elderly dame 
living there with her slaves. On learning that the British 
were advancing, she, like other prudent housewives in 
Freehold, buried her plate and china by the lilac and 
rose>bushcs in tiie garden and secreted her fine furniture 
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in a wood a few miles distant from the house. On the 
morrow, so the story goes, gazing with trepidation ^m 
the windows of the chintz-hung drawing-room, she spied 
the enemy in a solid red column advancing towards her 
dwelling. Faint with horror, but secretly pleased that 
her choice possessions were safe, she folded her hands 
and resignedly awaited their coming. 

Sir Henry Clinton on this occa^on played the wolf 
in sheep's clothing, for he calmed Mistress Conover's 
fears, and soon cajoled her into sending for her fiimiture 
and other belongings necessary for his comfort, which 
he afterwards permitted his men to loot. 

Dr. Thomas Henderson, her nearest neighbor, writing, 
diordy after the Revolution, in The Jersey Gazette, of 
the harsh treatment Mrs. William Conover and many 
people of Monmouth received at the hands of the feitish, 
says: 

••After he (General Clinton) bad been 6x tome time in her honie, 
ind taking notice that moat of the goodt wete removed, he obMrved that 
the need not have tent off her cfiectt for safety, that he would have 
tecnred her, and atked if the goods could not be brou^t back again. 
The old lady ot^ected, but upon the repeated anurance of GenenI 
Clinton in penon that they should be secured for her, she consented, and 
tent a person he bad ordered, along with a wagon, to ihow where they 
were secreted. When the goods were brought to the door, which was 
in the latter part of the day, the old lady applied to General Clinton in 
person for pennisuon to have them brought in and taken care of, but he 
refused, and ordered a guard set on the goods. The morning following, 
the old lady finding most of the goods plundered and stolen, q>plied to 
him again for leave to tike care of the remainder. He then allowed her 
to take care of some trifling articles, which were all she saved. . . . 

" ^th regard to personal treatment, she was turned out of her bed- 
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loom ud obliged to He widi he wenchet, dthei on die floor, widioat 
bed or bedding, in an entry, exposed to tile ptunng and repuung of aU, 
or Bt in a chair in the miU-room, too bad Tot any of the o£c<T* to 

Many a brave young Englishman bearing an historic 
name slept his last sleep in the old Hankinson Mansion 
that night. Such is the fortune of war. We read in 
the list of British officers killed or wounded at the 
bloody battle of Monmouth, Lieutenant-Colonel Hon. 
H. Monckton, Captain Gore, lieutenants Kennedy and 
Vaughan, Colonel Trelawny, Captain Desborough, and 
many others, all descendants of noble lines. 

Some years after Sir Henry CUnton had been driven 
from the battle-field of Monmouth, and the trusting old 
lady he had forced to sleep In her draughty milk-room, 
surrounded by her black wenches, was at rest in the 
Freehold church-yard, the Hankinson Man^on was sold 
to Captain William Forman, a member of the noted 
Monmouth Forman hmWy, who had served in the navy 
during the war, and was then engaged in the lucrative 
East-India trade. Captain Forman was a jolly bachelor 
and one of the traditional 8ea-d<^ of the old school. 
He brought with him his younger brothers and sisters, 
and a new era began for the old house. 

In the large rooms and wide halls, once filled with 
stem-iaced men on the eve of battle, light-hearted girls 
in embroidered gowns of the Empire period and youths in 
blue ctMts, yellow breeches, flowered vests, and variously 
colored and sometimes striped stockings, danced, or 
tried to dance, the newly imported waltz. E^ly 
nineteenth-century society could not quite accustom 
185 
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itself to ^ving up the stately Sir Rf^er de Covcrly, the 
minuet, the Vi^nia reel^ and the older hemp-dressers, fat 
** the fiinny new fivorites," as a Monmouth girl wrote 
in her diary of the wattz and the constitution polka. 

On the amply carved mantels of the Hankinson 
Mansion costly " heathen bric-J-btac," as the Freehold 
neighborhood used to speak of its china vases and orna- 
ments, added to the richness of the rooms. For the table- 
service the captain brought home with him on one of 
bis trips two sets of the fine India china so much in 
use in the old days. 

What fond beatings stirred the hearte of the Free- 
hold maidens when the " Saucy Betty" or the " Swift 
Sally" was due in port, and the dreams of wonder- 
ful &brics and gewgaws were about to come true. 
Great was the excitement in the chintz parlor when 
the captain and his chests anived on the coach from 
Amboy, for people made more over home-coming in 
those days, when travel was not generaL 

One can picture the happy &mily embracing the 
wanderer, and holding him at an arm's length to make 
sure he had really returned, and the next minute fun^ 
bling with the lod:s of his sweet-smelling foreign boxes, 
imparient to peep at the presents. On such occasions 
we see the dapper sea-captain with his genial weather- 
beaten &ce aglow with smiles, surroundol by his eager 
females, a veritable Alexander Selkirk, proud monarch 
of all he surveyed. Then soon the friends b^;in to 
arrive, — the Henderson girls ftom over the way, the 
Vredcnburghs, Breeses, Freneaus, Piatts, lippcncotts. 
Littles, Denises, Vanderveers, Englishes, Throc^mortiXis, 
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Gastcms, Perrines, and all the gentry of the Freehold 
nd^borhood ; the Forman cousins, irom Violet Bank, 
out of Freehold, in the old coach which has outlived 
halt a century, and the Bergens, irom Bottle HilL 
What laughter, kissing, and rejoicing as they «t about 
the dining-room on spindle-legged chairs arid hear of 
die captain's latest adventures, as they taste the jellies 
and whipped sillabubs, and sip the seasoned port and the 
"stewed Quaker,"* so popular m Monmouth households. 
In old Freehold letters there are many glimpses of 
early Monmouth society. A letter dated August, 1809, 
written by Miss Sally Holmes, a Jersey girl then visiting 
New York City, contains a charming display of Jersey 
loyalty. She writes ; 

" The Mjle of living here, the cuitomi, nunnen, and general tab- 
jecu of convenatioD ere very diMpp<»iiiing. The ityle it not at elegant 
a« I expected to have Ken, and the moat tentible and witty lady here 
vrould not be obtcrved in Monmouth except for her catire and folly. 
The beana tre in no wtjr captivating, and although they aboond in num- 
ber!, they are mnch inferior to the Monmouth gentlemen. I could not 
recommend it to any of my fiieud* to come here, uoleu it ihould be to 
make a Ibnmie, that they might return to Jertey to enjoy it." 

One of the Monmouth captivating gentlemen was a 
wit by the name of Bei^en. With his " foil flow of 
flowery imagery and constant stream of mind" he was 
always a welcome addition to the gatherings at Captain 
Fonnan's. A fnend of Miss Holmes's, whose sister had 
been much in his company, wrote jestingly to her : 

* Stewed Quaker waa a Pteehotd drink of hot cider, with a roatted 
Monmonth red floating on top of the mug or bowL. 
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'< Yon hare enjoyed *o many nnptial gtyetiea tlte pot *euon and have 
Tcccntly, widi an agreeable youth, advanced lo fiv over th« fertile plaint, 
and throngh the pleaaant and beautiiiil village* of Euez, and over the 
vale* and mountain* of Morrii, Sui«ex, and Hunterdon, that lime ha* 
rolled on lu* ceaseleti conne, not like the itreaoi* of Moiunou A, wander- 
bg, meandering imoothly through the mead* and field*, bat running, 
rolling, nubing like the mountain ttm-ents down the tide* of lofty AUe- 
^leny. When on the moontain'itop you cait your eye* atooDd and mw 
hin* and ralea, wood* and cultivated field*, did not a fine fall flow of 
pleature come mihing on your *ou1 1 But you have detcended firm 
thete aerial realm*, and again feel the mucietie* and caret mortalt are anb- 
ject to." 

Among the belles of Freehold at the beginning of the 
last century the name of Sarah Woodhull* Is prominent. 
She married William Gordon Forman, a descendant of 
High Sheriff Samuel Forman, and a relative of Captain 
William Forman, and brought him a laige fortune. 
They removed to Natchez, where he soon became 
Speaker of the first House of Assembly in MtssissippL 
One of the Henderson girls wrote shortly before the 
Forman's left Freehold, in September of 1809 : 

■< La*t week I ipent with Mn. Major Forman (WUiam Gordon 
Forman). She wu much engaged in neceatary preparation for her 
journey and atay in Natchez. Mrs. Woodhull told me that the felt 

* The portrutt of Mr. and Mr*. WilUam Gordon Forman, by an 
unknown artin, are in the poasesuon of Mr*. Alice Forman, of Free- 
hold. Mn. Forman'* home contain* many interesting antiquitie*. A 
beautiful mirror of the rdgn of Queen Anne adorn* her drawing-room, 
and two pattoral tcene* by Benjamin West, purchaaed at an auction over 
•eventy-five year* ago for a imall sum, embellish it* walli. She owns 
the choir used by Wadiington when he dismoimted afiei t^e battle of 
Monmouth. 
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Rcoodled to her dinghter't gdng, now that it appetnd to her that the 
hand of providence wu in it. She bean it with uncommon fbnitnde. 
She wn u cheerful and her spiriti at good at I have ever teen them. 
Mn. Fcttmtn myj that the can lapport hertelf in the trying icene if it 
does not overcome her p«renta, but to tee them drooping and linking vrith 
grief and dlatreta oa her account will be too much fi>r her to bear. 
Sabn, her blade nuuninjr, bat contented to go widt tbem, which it a 
great comfort." 

The "hand of providence" did not smile on the 
venture of the Fonnans. Mrs. Fonnan died diortly 
after their arrival at Natchez. A year later Mr. Fonnan 
started for her New Jersey home to leave his young 
daughter with her grandparents. Reaching Louisville, 
Kentucky, he was stabbed to death in his bedroom at the 
Gault House by nigroes, who hoped to find a sum 
of money on his person. His fortune was in script, and 
proved useless to his murderers. 

The Freehold neighborhood, in the heart of Jersey, 
formed a little worid of its own in the old days. 
At one time, during the War of 1812, twenty officers 
took lodging in the town. When Captain James Law- 
rence visited there the gaiety was at its height. Then 
it was that Captain Forman's sisters wore huge mull 
bonnets, the envy of every maid who sang good White- 
field's " gay, theatrical tunes" at Tcnnent The children 
of some of the first femilies decorated with flowers the 
path to the house where he stopped, and the gay roy- 
stering blade of a seaman over at the Huikinson 
Mansion asked his friends to drink the health of young 
Lawrence with many a bottle of old jewel<colored 
wine. 

i8» 
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The sea was the one grand passion of Captun Fonnan^ 
life ; and to constantly remind himself of its changeful 
beauty when on land he had the walls of his parlors and 
bedrooms painted witli marine views, a few of which 
still remain undestroyed in the Mansion. 

His iriend the poet Philip Freneau addressed to 
him his amusing and witty lines on " The Sea-Faring 
Bachelor" :— 

" So long kamtt'd by wind* and leu, 
"H* tune, at la^tb, to uke jroor eaae. 
And leek a fcride, ftv few can find 
The fca a miitreu to their mind. 

In all jam ronndi, 'tii wond'roiu unage 
No &ir one tempu 70U to a change. 
MadiMM it U, yoa muit agree. 
To lodge alone till forty-three. 

Old Plato own'd, no bleanng hen 

Could equal lore-^but ancere ; 

And wtitiogt, penn'd by heaven, have ihown 

That man can ne'a be blett alone. 



If Neptooe'i self, who rui'd the mun. 
Kept Ka'nyropht there to eate hit pain | 
Youndf, who (Idm that em[nre o'er. 
May (urely have one nymph on ihorc. 

Myrilla lair, in yonder grove. 
Has 10 much beauty, lo much love. 
That, on her lip, the meaneu fly 
I* happio- &r than you or I." 
190 
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The €ui and loving Myrilla could not have pleased 
the captain's hncy, for he died a bachelor. Freehold was 
his home for many years, until the death of his mother, 
who before her marriage was a Miss WickofT. He then 
removed to the Kearny House, at Keamy-Port, now 
Keyport, where his sister Mary presided over hb ho^ 
pitable abode. 

Aiter his removal, the old Hankinson Mansion passed 
through many hands, but is still in a fine state of preser- 
vation, and is one of the most picturesque houses in 
Freehold, on the road which the wags of the town used 
to say was ^ as straight as the road to perdition." 

Up in the la^ attic a long musty row of the ca[v 
tain's trunks and foreign boxes still remain. They are 
a company of silent ghosts, for their &indy-periumed 
depths are haunted by memories of love and anticipation 
and the £ah &ces of Freehold maidens that once bent 
ova them. 
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FREEHOLD 

WHERE THE NOTED DR. THOMAS HENDERSON EN- 
TERTAINED THE OLD FREEHOLD NEIGHBORHOOD 

S the foundation of his paternal 

mansion, which was the first 

house in Freehold burned by 

the British soldiers on the day 

of the battle of Monmouth, Dr. 

Thomas Henderson built, Portly 

after the Revolution, a large 

frame dwelling of a much plainer 

an that of his former home. In 

honor of the newly-organized Society of the Cincinnati 

he named it Cincinnati Hall, and by that name it became 

noted as one of the most ho^itable of New Jersey 

homes. 

Dr. Henderson was very prominent among the men 
of old Monmouth. He was a member of the Provin^al 
Congress, Lieutenant-Colonel of David Forman's com- 
pany of State militia during the Revolution, and after the 
war became a member of the New Jersey Legislature. As 
vice-president of the Council, he was acting governor of 
the State during Governor Howell's absence from Tren- 
ton in quelling the Pennsylvania whiskey insurrection in 
1794. Like that of other patriotic and high-minded 
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JcTseymen, his fortune had been exhausted by the inroads 
of the Revolution, and his new Cmcinnad Hall was 
not as elegant as many of the homes of his neigh- 
bors, — although his sister, Mrs. Tlimey, who lived in a 
great house on State Street, off Bowling Green, New 
York City, wrote of it to a friend as" both commodious 
and genteel." 

The Henderson ^rnily in Scotland and America was 
noted for its piety and deep religious feeling. One of 
Dr. Henderson's ancestors was Alexander Henderson, 
of catechism feme, who sleeps in the kirk-yard of old 
Grey Friars, in Edinbuigh, not hi irom the path where 
Sir Walter Scott used to walk with his first love, the 
beautiful Miss Stuart.* Dr. Henderson followed in the 
footsteps of his illustrious prc^enitor, and it is written of 
him that he was never missed from the Henderson pew, 
well up in the front of the quaint Tennent Church, on 
Sabbadi-days. 

In his library at Cincinnati Hall the doctor corn* 
piled for his friend Elias Boudinot the interesting 
account of the life and trance of the Rev. William 
Tennent which created such a sensation when published 
in " The Assembly's Missionary Magazme," and brought 
about renewed discussion of that femous divine's mys- 
terious journey to the unknown world, which is said 
to have occurred in the home of his brother, the Rev. 
Gilbert Tennent, then living on Burnet Street, New 
Brunswick. 

* Tliit Min Stuart u md ta have nearly broken Sir Walter Scott'* 
heart by rditong hit imt. She afterward* married Sir Wniiam Forbe*, 
a wealthy banker. 
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Owing to ignorance and village credulity, the old 
Tennent parsonage in Freehold was pointed out 
as the house where "Dominie Tennent had his 
tnmce." It was the terror of all the had children 
of the village, who were told when tbey passed diere 
that Satan was liable to come out and cany off one of 
their toes. 

Cincinnati Hall in the old days was the social centre 
of the 'community and the rec(^;nized hearth for con> 
sociadon. Many a lumbering &mily coach, bearing 
some state official and his &miiy, journeyed in the 6rst 
part of the past century through Hunterdon County to 
Monmouth, and finally took the road to Dr. Henderson's. 
Freehold hospitality then was very much like that to be 
found in the Southern States before the Civil War. No 
traveller of good appearance and address knocked at the 
door of the home of any of the first &milies without 
obtaining a cordial welcome from master and mistress, 
the cheerful slaves of the household ever ready to enjoy 
the excitement of guests. 

A Philadelphia gentleman, vi^ting Freehold eighty 
years ago, dwelt with rapture on the charms of the 
young ladies. He wrote of them as fine dancers, good 
horsewomen, and skilful in all womanly accomplish- 
ments. At one of the houses where he rode to spend 
the morning with a " Freehold beauty," he found his 
&ir inamorata sewing little silver spangles in love-knot 
designs on a "palampour gown," to be worn at an 
assembly that evening. He wrote that the material was 
so thin and fine he could have held the length of it in 
bis closed hand. It is to be regretted that he did not 
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describe the assembly, where the company no doubt 
played wbbt and trump, and Mrs. Freneati, who was 
then living in Freehold, sang, as she always did, "IMana's 
Lament," or some other sentimental song, and the 
beauty in the silvered gown, and the other beauties of 
the neighborhood, danced until midni^t to the music 
of the negro fiddlers. 

The old Freehold tavern on the main street was one 
of the meeting-places for the devotees of fox-hunting 
in Mtmmouth. "Next to fine raiment, a good horse 
becomes a gentleman," was a Freehold fetish, and many 
of the nei^borhood owned blooded horses. When the 
green luxuriance of the town grew monotonous, the first 
&milies would journey to the Branch for a breath of the 
sea. Long Branch at that time was a miniature hamlet, 
with only a few houses. A journey in the twenties from 
Freehold to the spot which became so femous during 
General Grant's Presidency was then looked upon like 
a journey to Bath. It is true there was no Pump Room 
to display finery, but there were the admiring eyes of 
handsome officers in blue coats and glowing buttons, 
and the Jersey maiden packed her boxes with much of 
the delight of the earlier May&ir belle anticipating a 
minuet with the peerless Nash. 

Dr. Henderson in early life married Rachael Burrowes, 
a daughter of John Burrowes, of Middletown, and their 
union was blessed with several daughters, all of whom 
were Jersey belles. Perhaps the most noted was Eliza, 
who married Angus Bruen. Eliza was twenty-one at 
the outbreak of the War of 1812, and was still gracing 
her Other's mansion. She was a very beautiful 0iU 
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and of a sunny, vivacious temperament. Old letters 
abound with eulogistic tributes to her personality. Her 
sister Hope was nearly her age, and they were the life of 
the Hall. Their correspondence is full of gay badinage 
and feminine raillery. On the occasion of some enter- 
tainment at their fether's mansion, Hope wrote to her 
" sister of the heart :" 

" Eliza do ilcip over the floor with the agilitj of ■ randeer tad talk 
nrith the eloquence of Cicero, and do not forget the retaliadon that the 
Riiet deierve, speak of the society at you did to niter Aiuui, and at 
mtich iiKn« at you pleaie." 

Eliza most likely skipped over the floor that evening, 
her face wreathed in smiles and her coy head covered 
with hundreds of little Josephine rin^ets, which dangled 
entrancingly at the gentlemen when she talked politics. 
Politics always came before neighborhood gossip in 
those days. 

In a charming letter written to her from her friend and 
cousin, Jane C. Green, of Cherry Grove,* Maidenhead, 
now Lawrenceville, which breathes the spirit of the time, 
one can see the great Interest Jersey girls of the period 

* Cherry Grove, at Lawrenceville, the home of Jane C. Green, wn 
erected by Colonel John Dagwcoiby. Before the Revolution it came into 
the posaesnra) of the Green ftmily. About the dme of the battle of 
TrentM), Colonel Dagworthy and hit men quartered thenuelves on Geotge 
Green, then its occupant, compelling hit boutehold to vacate the mantion. 
It u itanding to-day with itt exterior endrely unchanged, and i« a beaoti' 
fill gpedmen of ■ cobnial houte. Harmony Hall, another I^wrenceviDe 
houte connected with the hiaiory of the tame &nily, wat toni down and 
rebuilt in 1813. Under a large wiQoW'tree on iti lawn Whitfield 
preached to an aiaemblage of fire thoutand Jerteymen. 

19S 
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must have taken in the welfiire of their country. It 
reads: 

<' Chekry Gkove, Feb. ii, 1813. 

" Yon My, my dew EHza, tluc you few there ire caiuei for my silence 
of wMch yoa tre totally ignoniii. 

■* There tre none, dearest g^l, in which yon are implicated, nor any 
llut I wish to conceal from yoa, bat they are too numeiwis to be related 
here. 

" I hare been greatly disappcnnted in not recaring a viflt from you 
diit winter. I looked for yon every day during the fine aldghlng, and 
delayed maldng Tinti to many o£ my fiiends from the expectation of 
having yon to accompany me. I entreat yon not to let me weary mysdf 
mth fivitleti watching any kn^er, but come and gladden the heart, and 
enliven the tpirits of your Jane. 

" I fuppoM you win be pleased to hear that the gloom of the Demo- 
cndc war ii again lightened by a Federal victory. The Constitution, 
Commodore Bainbridge, has made prize of the British frigate Java. The 
Commodore was wounded, but hat recovered. The Java wai to much 
beared that they were forced to nnk her. Her commander died after 
die action, of his wounds : He left a wife and two children to moam 
his loM. Conmiodore B. detcribea him at a brave officer and an amiable 
man. Mist Bainbridge gave me this account, and as die recdved it from 
her brother, who wrote to her by the tame express that carried his mea- 
Mges to Washington, I therefore think it must be nearly correct. I 
rqoice the more in the success of our Commodore at he has, tho' cour- 
ageont, been hitherto very nnfbrtonate. My fingers are stiffened widi 
the cold, I must thereibre conclude by atturing you that 
"I remiio, 

" Youra tincerdy, 

■■Jani C. Gkeen. 

" My best love to your mamma and utters, not forgetting my friend 



Again, in April, when the cherry-trees were making 
Cherry Grove a place of loveliness, Jane C. Green sent 



^obyGoo»^lc 



HISTORIC HOUSES OF NEW JERSEY 

to her &iend Eliza and hex ustcrs another of her 
chatty letters : 

" 1 have jut had one note from 70a, and I hear there it another fid- 
lowing. Tltat it dmng very well, and I tmtt you will not let me auSer 
agun fin the want of letten, as I am lett able to endure &mine now than 

*' I have notlung new to inform 70U of^^olJdct it the topic of the 
d^, and to completely doet it occupy the attention of the commnnitj, 
that I be^ to fear tlut it wiD not be admirable to introduce any other 
■object of conTenatian. That will be a Md ttroke to me, at I generally 
keep nlent In polhical diKoiuoni. I have read In an old tome that they 
were Jtrj bad fi>r the complexion, tymmetry of feature, iwt«tneat of 



" Aunt Churchill wat here to-d«y. Charlea Guitarui it getting better. 
I have been lome time engaged in reading Pope. Hm poetry it hi^y 
pofithed, but I think it iometimet appear* orentnined. ' Windaor 
Foieat' and ' The Temple of Fame' I admire exceedingly. Hit pas- 
tortlt are nckening. The * Iliad' and ■ Odyuey' I have not teen, and 
I anticipate much pleature in penning them. 

"Tell my dear Matilda that I know her Johnny haa too mnchgcner- 
odty to with to engrou her entirely, but tell him that to preterre thia 
good o[Hnion of hit counn, he mutt lee that hit partner it kind to hit 
friendi. Now, my dear girl, yon know that I must be nonteniica] 
iometimet, and a« I keep apartments in the fimnh ttory to-day, 70a 
mnu make great allowance* fi>r exuberance*. 

" C^en mider my hand and teal thit fint day. 

"JUNI C. GaiKK." 

Those days of the War of i8i2 were often foil 
of dreariness for the old-time Jersey ^Is. The pray- 
ing for sweethearts and brothers away. The weeks 
of doubt and uncertainty, owing to the slowness with 
which news travelled. No gay silks and calimancoes 
ftom London delighted their simple hearts then. Tlie 
198 
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" Freehold beauty" most likely gave up sewing silver 
tpangles on her gauzy gowns. All was gloom and talk 
of the latest victory or defeat. No wonder Jane Green, 
in her Cherry Grove, longed for her "dearest EUza" 
to gladden her heart and enliven her spirits. Later 
the Henderson slei^ was brought forth from the Hen- 
derson stable, and " dearest EUza" departed on the long 
journey to Maidenhead, warmly wrapped up in a great 
tippet and carrying a huge muff, while her little feet rested 
on a foot-warmer, and her mittcd hands held a hot stone 
to protect them from the winter winds. 

It has been said all the Freehold neighborhood 
was entertained at Dr. Henderson's, r^ardless of station. 
General Washington, Governor William Paterson, and 
Judge Symmes honored it, the first having been airequent 
viator at the Henderson house bumed by the British. 

Many of the pieces of furniture which graced the 
Hall are still in existence. The well-known Mrs. 
Flavel McGee (Miss Julia Randolph), a great-grand- 
daughter of Dr. Thomas Henderson, numbers several 
among her priceless collection of heirlooms, which 
includes specimens of Sheraton, Hipplewaite, Chipendale, 
and the French periods. On Dr. Henderson's Utde tea- 
table, where General Washington was once served cake 
and wine, Mrs. McGee has poured tea for almost every 
one very distinguished in New Jersey society. Many 
retain a pleasing picture of her bending over her antique 
silver in the salons of the McGee manMon. Her gown 
always a copy of a Romney, a Le Brun, or a Reynolds 
portrait, and she herself a beautiful vision in an cighteentb- 
century environment. 
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Cincinnati Hall, the abode of hospitality, is rarely 
called by that name now. It still retains much of its 
oldidme af^Karance, although it long ago passed out 
of the possession of the Hoiderson £uiiily and its 
happy period of prosperity. The Henderson girls are 
often spoken of in Freehold to^y, and the highest com- 
pliment a Monmouth octogenarian can pay a modem 
belle is to compaie her to the doctor's lovely Eliza. 
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THE FORD MANSION 

MORRJSTOWN 

WHICH STANDS NEXT TO MT. 
VERNON IN HISTORIC INTEREST 



3 HE house best known in Mor- 
I ristown, and to all students of 
I history throughout the State and 
I country at large, is the carefully 
preserved Ford Mansion, now 
owned by the Washington As- 
sociaticMi of New Jersey. There 
Washington and his military 
&inily lived from December, 1779. to June, 1780, as 
the guests of Mrs. Theodesia Ford, a' daughter of the 
Rev. Timothy Johns, and widow of the gallant Colonel 
Jacob Ford, Junior. During that period of time — six 
months — a greater number of &nous characters in the 
history of the Revolution stopped under its roof than in 
any other dwelling in America. 

The Fords were among the wealthiest and most promi- 
nent femilies of early Morristown, and their home, erected 
in 1774, was one of the finest dwellings in the country. 
At die banning of 1776 Colonel Jacob Ford, Junior, 
made a compact with the Provincial Congress of New 
Jersey ** to erect a powder-mill for the making of gun- 
powder, an article so essentially necessary at the present 
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time." The Congress agreed to "lend him two thousand 
pounds of the public money for one year without interest, 
on his giving satis&ctory security for the same, to be 
repdd within the time of one year in good merchantable 
powder." The Ford gunpowder-mill did good service 
all throu^ the war, although its owner died in January 
of 1777. 

Visiting this historic spot tonJay one finds no dis- 
cordant modem improvements to destroy its old>time 
charm. The thick planked walls of the house are 
structurally the same as when first erected, and die aged 
ivy, which Washington himself planted, clings to them 
tenderly. Even Mrs. Washmgton's garden, with its 
glorious view of fine ranges of hills, where the prim little 
lady watched for the first daffodils and early flowers in 
the spring of 1 780, is preserved with somewhat of its 
foimer Georgean quaintness. Inside the house, with the 
priceless treasures of hundreds of prominent New Jersey 
femilies, we can easily fb^et for a few minutes our 
modem life and environment and imagine it as the head- 
quarters of the army. 

During the early part of the first winter of Wash- 
ington's stay, his &mily, as the childless commander 
loved to call his wife and his young ofiBcers, endured 
many hardships. In January we find him writing to 
Quartermaster-General Green, whose duty it was to 
provide for him, that there was no kitchen to cook a 
dinner in, almost no room for servants, and that eigh- 
teen belonging to his &mily and all Mrs. Ford's were 
crowded together in her kitchen, "and scarce one of 
them able to spe2k for the colds they have." When 
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the weather grew milder these conditions changed, and 
the whole household revelled in the country, — as much, 
at least, as they dared, for Morristown was in constant 
alarm over the enemy which never appeared. The 
head-quarters was guarded by a li£scorps of two hun- 
dred and £fty men, under the command of the hand- 
some Lieutenant William Col&x, who, like hts friend 
Alexander Hamilton, then courting Betsey Schuyler, 
married into the Schuyler femily,* so prominent in New 
York and New Jersey. 

Frcmi the old letters and tales which have come down 
to us we know that the ladies of the little army circle 
entered into the full zest of camp life. No doubt Mrs. 
Washington as the wife of the commander-in-chief of 
the army, in her drau^ty room and hi^ up in her four- 
poster, exposed to the gaze of the guards by the windows, 
was ha[^ier than she was as the first President's wi& in 
New York writing to a friend of her loneliness and the 
forms which bound her an angry prisoner of state. 

* Ueutaunt WiUkm Coltkz minied Mitt Heiter Schu}'ler, the daugh- 
ter of Cupuut Schuyler, of Pompton, New Jertey. During Genenl 
Wuhingtoti'i luy M Towowi, ■ few milet awty, he wti on levenl 
occanont s gueat K the Schuyler homettead. An «inuung ttory it re- 
lated of her hanng made it a boaii through life- that the had never 
combed her own hair or put on her own thoea and itockingi. Her eccen- 
tricitiet were many and varied ; the led her handtome hutbind anything but 
a peaceful exittence. She had a violent aversion for the color black, and 
would not allow a black beatt or bird near her home. There li a tra- 
dition that she kept to her chamber for a ipace of ten yean owing to 
tome amall offence of her hniband't, and when the time wat up ahe 
came fimh richly gowned, and drove to church in her great coach, u if 
nothii^ had happened, to the wonderment of the neighborhood. 

303 
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la the middle of April the houschc4d was made joy- 
fill by the arrival of the French minister, the Chevalier 
de la Luzerne, and. a distinguished Spanish gentleman, 
Don Juan de Miralles, representing his court, bearing 
tidings of aid for the colonies. The countryude was 
breaking away firom wbter's bondage, and a white world 
filled widi suffering seemed to be only a memory, so 
great was the influence of the cheerful news. On the 
ni^t of April 24 a ball was ^ven for the foreign guests 
at the Arnold Tavern,* then kept by a son of Erin 
named O'Hara. Hundreds of caiKlles shone on (me 
of the latest companies that had assembled for amuse- 
ment since the beginning of the war. The occasion 
was somewhat saddened by the illness of the Spanish 
envoy, who lay tossing with fever in one of the 
upper chambers of the Ford Mansion. He grew 
rapidly worse, and four days bter he died. In the diary 
of Dr. Thacher there is a description of his funeral, 
which was attended with much pomp and ceremony. 
It reads: 

" I accompanied Dr. Sdrayler to head-<]utrten to attend the funetal 
of M. de Miralla. The deceited wu a geatleman of hi^ rank in 
Spain, and had been about one ytrnz a retident with our Congren fro m 
the Spaniih court. Tlie corpse wat dreued in rich atate and expoaed 
to public view, ai it cuitomary in Europe. The coffin wa* moat 



* The Arnold Tavern it toll Minding tomewhit roodemized on the 
wctt iideof the Morrittown "Green." General Wathii^ton occofued it 
at hit head-quanen during hit fint atay in Moirittovni in 1777. Iiwu 
then owned by Cobnel Jacob Arnold, the commander of a company of 
light hone, a detachment of which wu on duty at body-guard of Gen- 
eral LJvingiton. 
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•plendid and ttately, lined thrav^iout with fine cambric, and corered 
on the ouiude with rich black velvet, and ornamented in a ii^erb man- 
net. ' The top of the coffin wai removed to display the pomp and 
grandeur with which the body was decorated. It waa in a iplendid iiill 
dress, connating of a scarlet suit, embnndered with rich gold lace, a 
three-cometed gold-laced hat, a genteel-cned wig, white ulk stockings, 
large diamond shoe and knee buckles, a profiinon of diamond rings deco- 
rated the filial, and from a superb gold watch set with diamonds ser- 
eral rich seals were suspended. His Excellency, General Washii^oo, 
with several other general officers, and members of Congress, attended 
the fimcrat solemnides and walked as chief mourners. The other offi- 
cers of the army, and numerous respectable dcizena formed a splendid 
procession extending about one mile. The pall-bearers were nx field- 
oScet*, and the coffin was borne on the shoulders of four officers of the 
artillery in foil nniform. Minute-guns were fo'cd daring the procesnon, 
which greatly increased the solemnity of the occasion. A Spanish priest 
performed service at the grave in the Roman Catholic form. The coffin 
was enclosed in a box of plank, and in all the profosion of pomp and 
grandeur was deposited in the silent grave, in the common burying- 
groond near the church at Morriatown — a guard is placed at the grave 
leM our soldiers should be tempted to dig for hidden treasure." 

From an old diagram of the Ford Mansion we learn 
that the rooms on the east of the main hall were retained 
by the Widow Ford. For many weary months her 
young son Timothy suffered in one of them from a 
gunshot wound. We are told that every morning as 
Washington left his bedroom he knocked at Tim- 
othy's door to ask how the young soldier had passed 
the night And those who saw the kind attentions 
thought how beautiful they were in so great a man. 
The room on the west side was used as a dining-room, 
and there young Alexander Hamilton often presided at 
the head of the chief's table and convulsed the company 
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with his ready wit. The east room on the second floor 
was used by General and Mrs. Washington as a bed- 
chamber, and the other rooms in the house served the 
members of the staff in like capacity. After Waging- 
ton's almost pitiful letter to General Green, a 1<^ build- 
ing was erected on the east side <^ the bouse to serve 
as a kitchen, adding greatly to the comfort of the 
inmates. 

All these quaint apartments are filled with the lares 
et penates of many long-dead Jerscyites. The great 
punch-bowl given to Colonel Richard Varick by Wash- 
ington ; rare Lowestoft plates and heavy cut glass (mcc 
forming a part of Mt Vernon's china-closet ; the diver 
urn purchased by Hamilton when he had grown rich 
from his legal practice ; a tittle tea-caddy given by La&y* 
ette to some £iir maid of the long ago, seem to beckon 
the passing antiquarian. In one of the rooms is a la^ 
collection of old English pottery, including many 
examples of Staffordshire and Wedgewood, and only 
excelled by a few collections in America. The many 
beautiful examples of the fiimimre of our fore&thers, the 
rare antique chintzes printed from copper plates, and the 
collection of old prints would take almost a volume in 
themselves if adequately described. 

From the walls of the wide hall and some of the 
rooms many brave and patriotic men and women of 
colonial days gaze peacefully down on the dme-wom 
floor. There are redcoats, too, among them. Notably 
the handsome €k>lonel Tarteton, who is said to have 
caused a score of Tory hearts to bleed in America when 
he gave his affections to the noted Mrs. Robinson in 
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England.* All the delightful traditions we have heard 
of His Excellency General Washington tripping minuets 
with Mrs. Knox, of Kitty Livingston's witty squabbles 
with Pre^dent Witherspoon of the College of New 
Jersey on his visit to Monistown, and of Mrs. Washing- 
ton presenting her &vorite officers with halt cushions and 
other articles of her handiwork would be verified, and 
other interesting occurrences we have no knowledge of 
told in addition, if the boards had the gift of speech. 

Two oft-repeated anecdotes are related of the Washing- 
tons when occupying the Ford Man^on. The first is of 
Lady Washington. Not many weelts after she had passed 
through Trentcm, surrounded by her Virginians, on her 
way to Morristown, the most prominent of the ladies in 
Morris County resolved to visit her at the Ford Mansion 
in a body. Dressed in silks and brocades, they called in 
state, and found her ladyship " knitting," attired in a sim- 
ple gown covered by " a speckled apron." She received 
them very graciously, but after an exchange of courtesies 
resumed her knitting. As they idly sat about her she 
delivered her famous rebuke, which is worthy of a 
place m history and has kept alive the story, — 

" Americui Udiei ihould be pattenu of indusciy to their country' 
women, becaiue the Kpantion from the mother- country will dry up the 
lourcet whence many of our comforts have been derived. We mu«t 
become independent by our detennination to do without what we can- 
not make oonelvet. While our hoibanda and brothers are example* of 
pktriotitm, we muii be example! of thrift and economy." 



* Mrs. Robinson, the actren and mistreM of George IV., then Prince 
of Wales, is &miliar to this generation in prints of her many beautiful 
poTtrtits by Lawrence, Reynolds, and others. 
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The other is of General Washington's enjoyment of 
the ludicrous. It was rqmrted by General John Dou^ty, 
a revered name in Monistown history. He often told 
his friends that he heard of Washington laughing aloud 
but once during his stay in Morristown in the years 
1779 and 1780. The exception took place in the 
q>ring of the latter year. Washington had purchased 
a young mettlesome horse of great strength, but un> 
broken to the saddle. A townsman and boaster, who 
made loud proclamation of his horsemanship, solicited 
and received permission from the general to break the 
horse for htm. Washington and many men of the 
army assembled to see the horse receive its first lesson. 
The horse, capering and rearing, was taken to a field 
and there the man, afier many preliminary flourishes, 
essayed to mount him. He finally succeeded by a leap, 
but was no sooner seated than the horse made a " stiff 
leap," threw down his head and up hb heels, casting his 
rider over his head in a sort of elliptical curve. Wash- 
ington, gazing at the man sprawling in the dirt, but 
unhurt, entirely lost his gravity, and laughed aloud 
so heartily that the tears rolled down his cheeks. 

No one visits the Ford Mansion to-day without feeling 
a profound reverence for its early associadcms. Next 
Ml Vernon it should occupy a shrine in the heart of 
every American, for there Washington hoped and suf^ 
fered, and laid the plans which ultimately brou^it the 
war to a close. 
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MORRISTOWN 

THE SCENE OF YOUNG ALEXANDER HAMILTON'S 
ROMANTIC COURTSHIP OP BETSEY SCHUYLER 



R the comer of Morris Street 
1 OUphant Lane is the small 
)-&toried house where Surgeon- 
neral John Cochrane had his 
.d'quarters during the camp at 
irristown. It was the home 
Dr. Jabez Campfield, a sur- 
^ tn in Spencer's raiment, then 
in the wilds of Pennsylvania. 

Many years before the Revolution Dr. Cochrane had 
married General Philip Schuyler's only sister. In the 
faring of 1780, when the headquarters house saw most 
of its gaiety and merrymaking, Elizabeth Schuyler, the 
general's second daughter, journeyed by coach to Mor< 
ristown, under escort, to visit her aunt. From all the 
accounts history has recorded, this maiden from Albany 
possessed a most pleasing personality. Colonel Tench 
Tillman,* a close friend of Alexander Hamilton's, on 

* Colonel Tench TDglunui wm one of Alezuider Hunilcon'i &vor- 
ite comptnioiii during the umy'i it*y u Monistown. At the time of 
Elizibeth SchDyler"* oirival it the Cochnne House he wu in love vith 
hit couun Anni Muia 'H^hinin, whom he met for the Gnt time ■ few 
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meeting her for the first time, described her as being "a 
brunette, with the most good-natured lively dark eyes I 
ever saw, which threw a beam of good temper and be- 
nevolence over her entire countenance." In her portraits 
she undoubtedly possesses a hit share of physical attrac- 
tions, and perhaps her beauty was heightened a little at 
the time she lived by her Other's wealth and high social 
po^on in the colonies. 

Girls of the eighteenth century, minus hoop and hi^ 
head-dress, were very much the same as girls of to-day, 
and it would be interesting to know Elizabeth Schuy- 
ler's thoughts as she gazed out of her coach window on 
primitive Morristown. Did she dream that she was 
soon to reach the greatest epoch of maidenhood ¥ No 
mediocre suitor Destiny had marked out for her, but 
the Prince Charming of the army, Alexander Hamil- 
ton, who shordy after her arrival laid his heart at her 
feet. 

Alexander Hamilton at that period was still under 
twenty-one. He had been the commander-in-chief's 
aide-de-camp and secretary for nearly three years, and 
then enjoyed his special &vor and confidence. His 
Scotch shrewedness and perseverance, inherited fi^ro his 
&ther, and a share of his French mother's vivacity and 
tact had combined to make him one of the most 
remarkable figures of the time. Bom on the Island 
of Nevis, in the West Indies, he early evinced a desire 
to get on in the world. When but thirteen he was 

mondu before, when on ■ forlough. Tnujidon uyt he helped iloog 
Httnilton's courtahip by ofttimei uraminK *oroe of bit dnda. At the 
cIoK of the wir he muried )ii* couun, MiM T^lghmm. 
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employed in the counting-house of Nicholas Crager, 
at St. Croix. This gentleman was connected with sev- 
eral old New York femilies. In early life, during a visit 
to Santa Cruz, he married a native heiress descended 
from the French nobility, and established a permanent 
home on the island, journeying to New* York City 
every two or three years. On one of his voyages, 
during the latter part of the Revolution, his ship 
was captured by a British irigate, and he was taken a 
prisoner to New York City. Through the influence of 
the Walton hnuiy, high in Tory circles, he was released 
- on parole, and made his home with them in the £unous 
Walton House. He sympathized with the colonies, 
although he did not take an active part in the stru^le 
for independence, and on the day of General Wash- 
ington's inauguration was one of the guests of the 
New Jersey Livingstons, following the great chief's 
ba^ from Elizabethtown to New York. Some years 
after Alexander Hamilton's death, his niece by marriage, 
Catherine Church, wedded Bentram Peter Cruger, a son 
of Nicholas Cruger. 

While employed by Nicholas Cruger, young Hamil- 
ton wrote to his boyhood iriend Edwanl Stevens the 
&mous letter which has often been published. In it 
he says; 

" My amlndon it prevalent, to that I contemn the grovelling condi- 
tion of a clerk, or the like, to which mj Ibitune condemns me, and 
would willingly riik my life, though not my charscter, to exilt my tiadon. 
I am confident, Ned, that my youth czcludei me from any hopes of im- 
mediate preferment, nor do I desire it ; but I mean to prepare the way 
for futurity. I'm no philosopher, yon see, and may be justly said to 
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bmld cutlet in the ur ; my fbll]r mikes me uhamed, and b^ yoa'H 
conces) it ; yet, Neddy, we luve leen luch idiemei snccenfhl, when 
the prcjectOT it coiutuit. I ihill conclude by Mying 1 wiih there wat 

These longings and restive desires to esc^ the dull 
and dreary routine of a mercantile career soon incited him 
to write an article for a newspaper, which attracted the 
attention of the governor of St. Croix, and that worthy 
interested himself in having Hamilton sent to America. 
Arriving at Boston, he set out at once for New Yo^ 
While in the latter city he delivered some of the 
letters of introduction given to him by Mr. Cruger 
and his old tutor, the Rev. Hugh Knox, and through 
the advice of new friends he soon started for Francis 
Barber's grammar-school at Elizabethtown. Carefully 
guarded in the pocket of his coat was a letter of 
introduction to WQliam Livingston, whose many subse- 
quent acts of Undness to him formed a firm foundation 
for his meteoric career. This prominent man was so 
pleased with his respectful address and yet sprightly bear- 
ing on their first meeting that he invited him to live with 
his family at the Hall. In such an environment as the 
cultivated Livingston household a youth of Alexander 
I^milton's temperament could not hH to blossom forth 
as he did. Liked by the head of the household, — who 
was very chary of his liking, — made much of by Mrs. 
Livingston, and adopted by the Livingston daughters 
as a brother and playfellow, fortune indeed smiled on his 
auspicious advent into the Jerseys. 

A new ^rl in Morristown, and one as celebrated as 
Miss Schuyler, did not long remain unnoticed in the 
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war-dme 6ays of 1780, when every chance of pleasure 
that relieved the dull tedium of the routine at head- 
quarters was eagerly pursued by the officers, many of 
whom began to fi^uent the Campfield House ; and 
young Hamilton was among the first to pay ardent court 
to his " Betsey," as he soon commenced to call her. 

Life at camp, with its hardships and elements of 
danger, was not without attractions. There was always 
the glorious thought for these brave men and women 
that they were helping to mould the destiny of the 
country, and in the intervals between the alarms of 
the enemy many of the refined pleasures of life were 
enjoyed. During the minuets m the wide hall of the 
chiefs dwelling our young lover found ample oppor- 
tunity to whisper sweet nothings into his charmer's ear. 
In the games of forfeits he could always steal to her side 
to obtain a love-knot, and he most likely found ample 
opportunity to ride with her over the hills and vales of 
Morris County, then in the first flush of early spring, — 
a pretty setting for a budding passion. 

After a few months had passed, all the members of 
the Washington household. Dr. Cochrane, ^Klubbed by 
his friends " good Dr. Bones," — and his wife at the little 
house by the lane were aware of the romance unfolding 
before their eyes. About this time General Schuyler 
arrived at the head-quarters house to confer with General 
Washington on needed reforms in the army, and with 
his sanction the youthful pair were betrothed and the 
wedding talked over for an early date. 

There was another Revolutionary love<afiair in Gen- 
eral Schuyler's &niily which history has scarcely noted. 
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— overshadowed as it is by that of Hamilton and his 
" Betsey," — and that is the elopement of Angelica, his 
eldest daughter, with John Barker Church,* a gentleman 

* A portrait of Mr. and Mn, John Barker Church tad tbax dul- 
dreo, by Sir Jotbua Reynoldj, it in the pouewon of the Miuei Cniger, 
of Cmger Itland in the Hudwn. A unall painting on copper of Mn, 
Elizabeth Church, by an unknown irtiat, and a miniature of John Barker 
Church, by Cotway, are owned by Mn. Benjamin S. Church, of Neir 
Vork City. 

In die year 1 790 John Barker Church, with Lord George Carendiah, 
wai elected to Parliament fix>m Wendover, — referred to in a letter of the 
time by the rather inelegant lolsiquet of " rotten bcrongh." 

Nothing hai been written on die family'i gala period in En^and, 
although many memoriei are itill alive. Tlieir old home in Sackrille 
Street ia itill itanding, and until a few yean ago wai quite a proiperoai 
lodging-house. There on the birthday of one of Lwd Gage'i daogh- 
ten the Churchta gave a famoui ball to " Prince Florizel" and hii charmer 
Mn. Rtzherbert. The houK, though a large one, wai not adequate 
for the great company invited, and a dancing-pavilion wa* temporarily 
erected over Lord Melboume'i garden* in the rear. The Duchen de 
Noaillea wa* the belle of the occasion, wearing a gown embroidered wiib 
brilliants and dancing many times with His Royal Highness the Prince 
of Wales. In those days Philip and his younger brother John used to 
entertain crowds of Eton school-fellows at Down House, their &ther** 
country home near Windstx'. They always made thdr journeys on the 
lliamca in the royal boats, by permission of the Prince of Wales. 
•' Florizel' ' wu very fond of their ftther, and a great admirer of hi* 
personal beauty, although he sometimes kughingly spoke of him as " the 
French Commissary." 

Philip Church made many fiiends among the sons of the gentry when 
at Eton, and in after j^ears, when he returned to America and became 
hi* uncle Alexander Hamilton's secretary, he frequently corresponded 
with them. An amnung and hitherto unpublished lener received by 
him from the notorious Sir Philip Frand*, during a second \wt to Eng- 
land, is in existence to-day. It reads : 
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of fortune masquerading in America under the nom de 
guerre of Carter. The vivacious and clever Angelica, 
who far outshone the more retiring Elizabeth, met him 

■tjul7 8<» iSii 
"Dbak $» 

■■ I with you would rite me a line hj ray day) po*t in the pretent 
week to let me know whether u hive ray thauu ot returning into the 
bosom of your &mily a fond de I'Amerique. I want to tend mray 
initnictioni to my friend the great Cadwallader, I with he had been 
criMcned Caractaciu, particularly to have no mercy on my Debton ; but 
to remit me the amount a* £ut a* he era rescue the computed value of 
my lands, now thein out of thdr Bowela. 

" From this I proceed to Tunbiidge Wells on Tuesday next, where 
it seenu fit that u should pay a visit. I can finniah u with food, but not 
with Lod^g, or washing, much less raiment. 

"Phx. 

" N.B. — I have just recnved a letter from a fine Udy ending thos 
ores til deth." 

To enumerate the friends of the Churches in London it would be 
necessary to repeat many of the names which added lustre to the ^ded, 
glowing days when Dame Fashion by her extravagances made the first 
gentleman of Europe pawn the crown-jewek of the British empire. 
One of the most notable was the brilliant Charles J. Pox, who formed 
a strong attachment for them. During Che space of a few years he bor- 
rowed I fortune from John B. Church, rad the Ulcer's descendrats still 
possess some of the I. O. U.'s, whii^ a wit of the rngn of George IV. 
tenned Fox's "new currency." The following it an unpublished 
letter received by John B. Church, in New York City, from Charies 
J. Fox, when the latter was made Prime Minitter of England ; 

"June s* 1806 
" My Dua Sia : 

" I take the o[^>OTtanity of the first mail since my entrance into office 
to repeat to you my assurances of friendship and regard, ud the deep 
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at a Philadelphia assembly at the bci^nning of the war. 
Possessed of dashing manners and almost godlike beauty, 
it is small wonder that he attracted the attention of the 
maiden. From his mother, Elizabeth Barker, celebrated 
at the court of Geoige III. for her loveliness, he inherited 
the languishing blue eyes and 6nely*chiseUed features 
which Reynolds and Cosway have immortalized. Al- 
though but a few years past his school-days, he was 
already the hero of many adventures and a breaker of 
hearts. To escape a marriage with a wealthy kinswoman, 
whose Lowestoft estates joined his own, and the conse- 
quences of a duel, he fled from London without baggage 
or credentials ; and it was under his assumed name that 
he wooed and won the most brilliant daughter of one of 
New York's first &milies. General Schuyler at first did 
not approve of the marriage, but through the influence of 

Mme I have of the many enentUl obllgadoiu 7011 have confetred on me. 
If it should be in atj power either b^ the thare of power whkh it pecn- 
liarl^ my own, or by my influencei with my coUegnei, to ahow my 
kindneai or drility to you or yonn it will ^ve me h^ett tatii&ction. . . . 

" With retpect to public a&irs there leemi to be getting up on yoar 
nde of the water a heat, that ha* the appearance at least of being vay 
alamiing ; a* the bouneas between the two coontriea u chiefly in my 
deptftment, I am ture you know me well enough to be lure that 
erery thing potable will be done to settle the matter amicably. Lord 
Selkirk who is going as envoy is a very weU informed and sensible 
young man, and if you happen to meet I am sore you will be pleased 
with him. 

" My best respects to Mrs. Church, and good wishes to the iriide 
ftmily. 

" I am, my dear sir, 
" Most truly your &ithful & obliged servant 

"C. J. Fox." 
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the Patroon Van Rensselaer, who encouraged and shel- 
teied the young couple at his manor, he gradually 
lelented, and finally received them with open arms at 
the Albany homestead. 

The careers of Alexander Hamilton and John B. 
Church possess many instances nf striking similarity.* 
They both were of versatile energetic temperaments, and 
Fate decreed them lives that were veritable marches 
of triumph. While one was moulding the destiny of 
America, the other became a power in the London world 
which circled about a throne. The daughter of General 
Schuyler, as Mrs. Church the fiir American, was one of 
the first of our matrons to win pronounced social success 
in England. She spoke French like a native, having 
learned the language &om her Either, who had been edu- 
cated in a French Huguenot school at New Rochelle. 
Her card^>arties were always attended by the highest 
nobles of Europe. The great Mrs. Sarah Siddons acted 
in her drawing-room, and Greorge IV. once said of her 
that she was one of the brightest stars in the world he 
knew as a young man. 

Elizabeth Schuyler never longed for her elder sister's 

* John B. Church fought a duel with Colonel Bmr in the nuniner of 
I799> on the tune ground where Alexander Hamilton lubseqaently iell. 
At ■ dinner given by Chtncellor Livingiton, Mr. Church in the coorM 
of conrertation mentioned s report he had heard that the Holland I«nd 
Comptmy had cancelled a bond for twenty thouwnd dolkn againtt Buir 
ibr Kfvtcea rendered in the Legialacure, This reached the eari of Colond 
Borr, and he demanded an apology. Mr. Church declined any further 
than to (ay that perhapi he wat indiscreet in repeating the accntation 
without fuller authority. Thii was not accepted, ■ challenge wa* aent, 
and they met and exchanged ihou without eKct. 
217 
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great social triumphs. It is true she was one of the 
ladies of the Washingttm circle, but, simple and retiring, 
she was happier in her domestic life than when forced to 
hce the glaie of candles and the din of drawing-rooms. 
** Betsey," the Morristown sweetheart, always occupied 
the first place in Hamilton's heart, whatever may have 
been written to the contrary.* Through their strangely 
eventful lives they walked hand in hand ; and long after 
his death, when she sat alone in her purple-lined pew in 
old St John's, on Varick Street, New York City, she was 
still devoted to his memory. When a very old lady and 
given to reminiscences, she is said by those who knew 
her to have spent ililly a fourth of her time talking of 
the Hamilton of her youth, — the handsome boy who 
paid his court to her at a little house on a Jersey 
lane. 

Alexander Hamilton never did anything in his life 
without the force of his whole nature, and surely he was 
an ideal lover. The letters which followed his leaving 

* In a recent work on Alexuider Huiulton there ii a moK cmel, uid 
genenlly &Iie, iketch of the woman belt known to the world at Madam 
Jumel. Friendi who had her confidence in life deny that her afiection 
for Alexander Hamilton wai more Chan platonic and that the ttied to 
eKrange him from hii wift. She wu ■ Utiifiil and loving helpmate to 
Stephen Jumel, and always ipoke of him with tendemeu. During 
her lajt yean ihe poueased a fondneat for talking about her brilliant 
career, and if one mentioned the name of Alexander Hamilton in con- 
vertanon it never Kcnred more than a painng interett. 

It it a ihamefiil act to endeavor to ruin the good fame of a woman 
remembered with affection and reipect by many people itiU living. No 
one will ever be able to antwer Madam Jumel't traduceni for the tecreta 
of her life lie locked in her nlenC breait. 
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camp on various missions for General Washington were 
enough in themselves to storm the heart of any maiden. 
In a very beautiful one he writes to the object of his 
affections, after telling her many times that he loves her, — 

" I ni^>ect, howerer, if othen knew the chum of my tweetheut 
u well u I do, 1 ihould hare ■ great nnmber of compctiton. I with 
I conld pve you an idea of her. Yoa have no cooception of how 
tweet a g^l the u. It ii only in my heart dui her image ia truly drawn. 
She hat a lovely toim, and a mind ttUl more lovely ; the it all goodnen, 
the gentleat, the dearett, the tenderett of her lez. Oh, Betiey, how I 
love her !" 

The old Campfield House was moved many years ago 
fi-om its original site to the plot it now occupies. The 
side windows no longer peep over the hill-top at the , 
large Ford Mansion, as they used to do in days gone by. 
The CampBeld garden, where Dr. Jabez Campfield in his 
diary tells us that he had so many &ir flowers and choice 
vegetables, is now occupied by modem houses &cing 
Oliphant Lane. The Campfield House itself is very 
little changed. Its interior has been somewhat modern- 
ized, but its exterior still looks as it did when young 
Hamilton went forth fi'om the Ford Mansion to court 
his " Betsey." 
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MORRISTOWN 

WHERE A DANCING-MASTER 
GAVE A BALL TO A MARQUIS 

S De Hart Street, hidden some- 
what by the foliage of giant trees 
tiom the spires of the lower Green, 
is the old dwelling of Monsieur 
Sansay, the courtly dancing- 
master of early Morristown, and 
one of the most pathetic char- 
acters in its history. 
Any interesting long resident of Morristown who may 
be asked for information about Monsieur Sansay is sure 
to answer, " Why, he was the man who gave the dance 
to La&yette ;" but further than that they cannot go, 
for his past is hidden by the shroud of mystery, and 
tradition says the name itself was but a turn de guerre. 

It was many years after the dreadful Reign of Terror 
in France when Mon^eur Sansay first appeared in 
Morristown. Count Auguste Louis de Singeron, one 
of the gallant band of officers who defended the king 
on the August night it ran blood at the Tuileries, had 
long ago taken his wares away from the comer by St. 
Paul's in New York City ; Madame De Bonneville, the 
friend of Thomas Paine, had closed her French school 



^obyGoo»^lc 



THE SANSAY HOUSE 



in the same dty ; and the &mous Talleyrand no longer 
sat at his window in Newark counting the days to the 
time he was free to return to " la belle France." They 
had all gone like so many birds of passage, — a pic- 
turesque phrase of early American society was ended ; 
and comtes, vicomtes, and others bearing the titles of 
France's &llen nobility no longer masqueraded as 
waiters, barbers, ^pmen, and in like menial vocations. 

The people of Morristown were quite ^miliar with 
French Axigris when Monaeur Sansay arrived in their 
midst The town, like every other noted spot in New 
Jersey, had its French victors, and a few stray reminis- 
ences of them still live in the minds of some who 
cherish their memory. One still sees the handsome 
Thebaud, whose &ther had been of the royal body- 
guard to the unfortunate King Louis XVI., telling 
stories of the French court, ^r Trainon and its 
lovely demoiselles, and the beauty of Marie An- 
toinette the Austrian, to a group of rustics in 
one of the village emporiums; another remembers 
Vincent Boisoubin, an elegant aristocrat of the old 
rigime who detested Lafeyette as "le tr^tre La- 
^yette;" and yet another cherished the tale of a 
Comte Massue eating in one of the rooms of the 
Sansay House and crying from sheer joy between each 
mouthful at the sight of his litdc countryman. 

Some rime about the year 1807 Monsieur Sansay 
erected the house on De Hart Street, and there he gave 
notice to the public that he was an instructor in the 
art of terpsichore. Early in the history of Morristown 
dancing seems to have taken a strong hold on the 
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aristocratic portion of its small population. In the 
memorable winter and spring of 1780 there were the 
assemblies at O'Hara's Continental Bail-Room. The 
subscription list* for these a&irs is in the possession 
of the Kddle &mtly of Philadelphia, and it is most tn* 
teresting, as it tells us that the five or six dances cost do 
less than thirteen thousand six hundred dollars. Oar 
currency was at a low premium in those days, and the 
thirty-four gentlemen, headed by Greneral Wa^iington, 
who paid four hundred dollars apiece for a few even- 
ing's enjoyment could have purchased very little with 
a like sum, as ** ^Iver hair-powder, such as the French 
court uses," then cost three hundred dollars a box. 

After the army had gone and the best people of the 
town no longer attended assemblies on the officers' 
invitations, the few who loved their quadrilles and 
morris-dances still danced on. The ladies discarded 
muskmeton hats and brocaded stomachers for the little- 
waisted, slim Grreek gowns of the directotre, and viewed 
with favor the dances the expatriates had brought them. 
Gray expatriates they ofttimes were, and they still saw in 
their minds' eyes the Place Royale, St. Cloud, Vers^es, 
and the Louvre basking in the sunlight and untouched by 
the bloody fingers of the new France of the Sans-Culottes, 

*Thu pipCT readi u ibIlowB : "The lubtcribcn agree to piy the 
■imu uiuezed to their respective nunet, and ta equal quota of an^ fur- 
ther ezpenie which may be incurred in the promotion and lupport of a 
dancing assembly to be held in Moirisiown the present winter of 1780." 
Anumg the names it contains are those of Generals Knox, Stirling 
Wilkinson, and Greene ; Colonels Hamilton, Jiduon, Hand, EnkiDe, 
Baron de Kalb, and others. 
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and so they had the heart to be merry among the 
more Mmple-Uved Americans. They had foi^tten the 
honors of the Conciergerie, La Force, and Des Cannes. 

When little Sansay opened his dancing-room, a few 
years later, Morristown was ready for him. In the 
morning, before the hour of eight, was bis time for the 
children, and hundreds of eager boys and girls in the 
long ago trooped to his house after the sun had risen 
and laughingly peered into the windows. Their 
older brothers and sisters came later, and the Sansay 
who met them was more elegant, — a Sansay, tradition 
says, appearing in all the glaring impotence of a silk and 
broadcloth attire a trifle the worse for wear. 

Many and many an aspirant longing and stumbling 
for the grace of a Nash or a Brummel he initiated in the 
mysteries of the feather step, the sprii^ step, and all the 
intricate mazes of the courtly dances of the old regime. 
At stated intervals of once a month Mon^eur Sansay 
held his exhibition days, and on such occasions many 
proud mothers would mstle up the stairs leading to the 
dance-room to view their childrens' progress with de- 
lighted eyes. Then it was that the little dancing-mas- 
ter was happiest. like an aged butterfly under the 
influence of the sunshine he would flit and pirouette over 
the floor with his pupils, now and then pausing with a 
grandiose manner to compliment some blushing damsel 
on her pas Uger or hel air. From one comer of the 
room would come the notes of the harpsichord tinkling 
protestingly the sweet melodies Sansay had learned in his 
youth in the Salles de Dance of the West Indies. " Now 
swing this way, ww petites" he would call out as he 
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essayed a movement. ** All ready for the mbuct ¥ It 
will entrance you, mes dames." With bows to his smiling 
patronesses, he would form the pupils in lines. Then a 
clap of his hands was the signal for the most gracdul of 
dances to b^in. Those were happy days, for at that 
time the clergy of Monistown pennitted their flocks to 
practice the graces of thdr ancestors, and poor Terpsi- 
chore was not held to be in league with the deviL 

For the long contemplated arrival of the Marquis de 
Lafeyette from Patereon, on July 14, 1825, Monsieur 
Sansay arranged the memorable ball wluch has caused 
his name to go down as the most &mous dancing-master 
in New Jersey history. On that evening after the much- 
&ted marquis had finished dining at the home of 
Charles H. Ogden, a noted citizen living at the comer 
of Market Street and the Crrcen, all the well-known 
Morristowners of that period hastened to the Sansay 
dancing-room. There by the lights of myriads of wax 
candles the hero>worshippers braved the hot summer 
weather by dancing and feasting in honor of the popular 
idol. 

The Palladium of JJberty, the Mortistown paper of 
that day, does not contain an account of the assembla^ 
and a description of their costumes like our modem 
journals, so we will have to picture the company our- 
selves. The most important and wealthy men of the 
town were all on the reception committee, and we can 
see them with their good wives a pompous line along 
the walL On the floor the pretty Morristown ^rls are 
whirling about with their country cavaliers in some 
merry waltz or gallop. There were others besides 
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country-bred youths present that ni^t, too; for it is 
said at least one bevy of gay city sparks drove over by 
post-chaise from the Forest Garden at Paterson to share 
in the festivities. 

Some time after Sansay's ball for La&yette the popu- 
larity of the little Frenchman's dancing-school b^an 
to wane. The ripd Presbyterians talked of too much 
dancing in Morrtstown and of a set of young people 
growing up pleasure-loving and ungodly. The dancing- 
classes began to thin rapidly, and a&irs reached a crisis 
when the Rev. Albert Barnes, the Presbyterian clergy- 
man, preached a fiery sermon against them, even reviling 
the personal character of the little Frenchman. 

Althou^ still upheld by many of the best of the 
townspeople, poor Sansay was too much of a 
gentleman not to take the matter to heart. He soon 
sold his house for a very small part of the sum it had 
cost him, bade good-by to his old friends, and left by 
coach one morning for Elizabethtown, that one spot 
in New Jersey which always held out welcoming arms 
to the exiles of France. Mystery ^ouds his death as 
well as his life, for there is a tradition that, becoming 
a prey to melancholia, he hung himself in one of those 
old houses on the outskirts of that town, and another 
that he came back to die in his former Morristown 
home. The first tale b probably true; but we could 
think of his pitiful fete with less sorrow if we knew 
he really died in Elizabethtown, for there at that time 
some of the customs and traditions of the France of the 
Capets he loved still lingered. 

The house he built on De Hart Street was purchased 
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by Jacob King, a member of the well>known King 
fiunilj still prominent in Morris County, and was a&a- 
wards sold to General Joseph Revere, a grandson of 
Paul Revere, of Revolutionary &mc. The dancing-hall 
where Monsieur Sansay gave a ball to a marquis was 
years ago divided into bedrooms, but the old house is in 
many respects unaltered. 
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MORRISTOWN 

WHERE MRS. SILAS CONDICT GAVE SEW- 
ING-BEES FOR HER COUNTRY'S WELFARE 

!f the north »de of the Sussex 
Turnpike Road, leading to the 
town, there stood until recently 
a two-story hip-roofed house 
very umilar to the Campfield 
dwelling. During the Revolu- 
tion and up to the dawn of the 
nineteenth century it was the 
home of Counsellor Condict, a noted Momstown patriot 
The ConiUct &mily is (Hie of the oldest in Morristown, 
having settled there when it was known as New Hanover. 
Silas Condict, the Counsellor, as he is always called, 
was bom in 1737, in a house on what is now Mills 
Street. At the age of twenty-two he began the 
study of surveying, and shortly afterwards married his 
first wife, Phoebe Day. Upon her decease he espoused 
Abigail Bryam. She was a true colonial dame, and 
by her services to the cause won the regard of Gov- 
ernor Livingston and the love of many a brave soldier 
while the army was encamped at Morristown. The 
gallant Colonel Ebenezer Condict, who succumbed 
to the dread scoui^ of smallpox in the winter of 
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1777,* was a brother of the Counsellor. Early in 
life he married Abigail Alden, a descendant of John 
Alden, of ** Mayflower" &me, and they often vi^ted at 
the Condict House. 

Mrs. Silas Condict was present when Martha Wash- 
ington delivered her &mous rebuke to the Morristown 
ladies in the Ford Mansion ; but she did not feel ashamed 
of herself^ as some of the others declared they were. She 
was a tireless knitter, and early in 1779 she organized the 
knitcing'bees which were held at the Condict House for 
the benefit of the stockingless soldiers. It is a tradtticw 
that the knitting-needles flew so ^t on these occasions 
that Governor Livingston praised their owners for their 
industry aod noble work. 

Silas Condict became a member of the legislature of 
the province of New Jersey in 1776. Later he was 
elected a member of the Provinci^ Ccmgress and also 
president of the Committee of Safety. Many of the 
meetings of the latter organization were held at his 
homestead, and several were attended by General 
Washington. He was a notable surveyor and mapped 
out thousands of acres of New Jersey land. 

The Counsellor was a violent Whig and warmly 
championed his country's wel&re. There is a ^ory 
told of his capturing some Tories, at the b^;inning erf 
the war, for minor offences. In the old jail at the north 
comer of the village green they were incarcerated kt 
many weeks. When at last set free, they planned to 

* The Rev. Timothy Johni, &moiu for having sdminiAcred the 
S«crunent to General Wuhlngton when in Morriatown, loM uzty-et^t 
of his flock by the toorge of smallpox in that year. 
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revenge themselves on their captor. Not fer from the 
Condict House was a large meadow swamp, and there 
they lay in wait for a considerable time, hoping to take 
him dead or alive. Becoming weary of watdhing for 
him, one of their number went to his house to make 
inquiries as to his whereabouts. The Counsellor was 
really at home, but his wife, suspicious of the man's 
ai^Jcarance, told him that her husband was in Trenton. 
The news was carried to his comrades in the swamp, 
and the disheartened band left the region with their 
threats of vengeance unfulfilled. 

Silas Condict, like his rebel governor, vowed he would 
never be taken alive by the enemy, and his home was 
fortified to withstand sudden attacks. After the batde of 
Princeton several British officers, with their serving-men, 
in charge of Americans, were quartered on the Condict 
household until their exchange could be effected. Ac- 
cording to one accotmt, the British occupied one side of 
the house and the Americans the other, and a most im< 
comfortable time the &mily had with the altercations 
constantly arising. 

One young officer of impetuous temper owned a 
vicious dog, which created great consternation among 
the household and slaves. The ^itisher, when ap- 
proached on the subject, haughdly refused to part with 
it. Finally, Condict took the matter in hand and ordered 
it to be put out ; and out it went, although the youth 
drew his sword and the eye-witnesses expected the Coun- 
sellor to be instantly run through. 

Many &mous American generals shared the Condict 
hospitality during the war ; and there was a saying among 
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the officers encamped at Monistown " that victuals were 
alwajrs waiting at Dame Condlct's." 

In 1799 Silas Condict left his house on the Sussex 
Road, and moved with his &mily to a larger one he 
had erected on die present Cutter Street. There he died 
soon afterwards. 

He had no sons, and therefore adopted Colonel 
Ebenezer's son Silas the second, who became one of 
his heirs and Inherited much of his property. Silas 
Condict the second, on coming of age, married Char- 
lotte Ford, a daughter of Jonathan Ford, and a great- 
granddaughter of Jonathan Dickinson, £mious as the 
founder cS the Coll^ of New Jersey and the author 
of tiiat quaint volume, "Familiar Letters to a Gendonan, 
by a Minister of the Go^iel at Elizabeth-Town." 
Qiarlotte Condict was worthy of her illustrious patent- 
age, and started the first Sunday-school in New Jersey 
at her small home at Littleton in 1810. 

The old Condict House was called the Hyndshaw 
House for many years, as it was owned and occupied by 
Rev. James Hyndshaw, whose wife was a gTeat-^;rand- 
daughter of Sbs CondicL Although of plain exterior, 
the mantels and wood-carvings in its rooms were quite 
elaborate with handwork. It was destroyed a short 
time ago, much to the sorrow of many of Morristown's 
old citizens, ft>r it was r^arded as one of the venerable 
links connecting the present Morristown with the 
village of long ago. 
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STIRLING 

WHERE THE DAUGHTER OP AN AMERICAN PEER 
WEDDED THE MATRIMONIAL PRIZE OF NEW YORK 



DbytheblueBer- 
the present hamlet 
s an old mansion 
iry for having been 
residence of the 
r, William Alex- 
known as Lord 
onion of it is still 
in existence, embedded in a modem dwelling. It was 
erected in the year 1761 by this gentleman, who stands 
forth in his period like some brilUant figure in romance. 
Bom to all tiie advantages of wealth and high position, 
he rode through lifo on the triumphal car of hereditary 
greatness. Fortunately, he had nobility of soul as well 
as of name, and his arrogance and pomposity, maligned 
and ridiculed by the society of his time, is easily over- 
shadowed at this late day by the many great services he 
rendered his country. 

In 1761 Lord Stirling had just returned from abroad. 
While in En^and he had pushed his claim to the Earl- 
dom of Stirling, which had been held in abeyance for 
a number of years. All his efforts proved unsuccessfiil. 
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But the final decree of the House of Lords did not 
dampen his spirits to any great d^ee, if we can judge 
by the manner in which he journeyed home.* He ar> 
rived in New York on the man-of-war " Alcide," after a 
voyage of three months. There his valet, French hair> 
dresser, lackeys, cfaair-bearcrs, and a wardrobe of new 
foreign fiishions made him the sensation of the hour in 
the salons of the fine houses then &dng the Bowling 
Green. His mind thoroughly imbued with En^ish 
customs, he began the erecdon of the Sririing Manor 
on his Somerset estate in New Jersey. This tract of 
about seven hundred acres was inherited from his &ther, 
James Alexander, the surveyor-general of New Jersey. 
A huge p<Htion of tt was of great beauty and fertility. 
The most skilled gardeners in America were hired to 
design and lay out the immense park, containing an 
enclosure for deer, a rose-^rden, an Italian vine)rard, 
and other accessories of a nobleman's seat in the mother- 
country. Mrs. Emza Susan Mortem Quincy, wife of the 
celebrated Josiah Quincy of Bosttxi, who in her youth 
had a home near the Stirling Manor, has left us a descrip- 
tion of it as she knew it then. She says : 

" "The leat of Lmd Stirling, called by the country-people ' The 
BttUdingi,' wu two milet distant. Denned to imitate the readence of 
•0 EngUih nobleman, it wai unfiniihed when the war began. Hie 



* William Akzaoder wu allowed hi* tide m America by courtesy. 
In Timothy Tmeman'a Almanac &r the year 1776, printed by Isaac 
Collins, of Bm'lington, fais name u pvea among the memben of his 
majesty's comidl of New Jersey at "The Honorable Lord Stirling." 
General Washington in his correspondence invariably addressed him as 
" my ksd." 
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ttMtt, coach-koDie*, and other officci, onumented with capdu and 
fflded vtuet, were built behind ■ large paved conn behind the muuion. 
The &ont widi pia^x* opened on a fine lawn deacending to a coDuder- 
able stream called the Black River. A large hall extended through the 
centre of the hoiue. On one aide was a drawing-room with painted 
walls and (tnccoed ceiling. Being taken there at a child, my ima^na- 
tico waa nnick with a atyle and iplendor lo di fferen t from all aronnd." 

Althou^ Mrs. Quincy wrote that the Manor was un- 
finished at the time of the Revolution, the &mily had 
spent many summers there previous to 1776. Elegant 
ladies and cavaliers riding in the Stirling coach em- 
blazoned with coronets and panelled raedallions were 
familiar sights to the fanners of the neighborhood. So 
great was Lord Stirling's generosity to the poor on the 
outskirts of his estate that they bobbed and courtesied 
to him whenever he passed in his chariot. His lordship 
accepted all their kowtowing and obeisance with the 
complacency of a man of his title. Among the Schuyler 
traditions there is a story told that Mrs. Cochrane, the 
uster of Greneral Philip Schuyler, in a spirit of fun, when 
courtesying to Lord Stirling, once touched her high 
head-dress to the ground, whereupon his lordship was 
vastly pleased. The company present were very much 
amused at his display of vanity, and for a time society 
called the low sweeping bow "the curtsy Stirling." 
Another anecdote is told of Lord Stirling's feeling of 
importance. On the occasion of the execution of a 
Brtdsh spy. Lord Stirling was standing near the gallows. 
The soldier who was to hang the poor wretch gave him 
a few moments to commime with his Maker and seek 
peace for his soul. The fellow fell on his knees, and in 
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a beseeching voice cried, ** Lord, Lord, have mercy on 
me!" Lord Stirling, imagining the supplication was 
addressed to him, turned to the man, and said, in a loud 
voice, " None, you rascal, none !" 

Id those few years before the war many people were 
entertained at the partly<fumished country-seat. The 
Rutherfords, the Watts fiimily, the Livingstons of New 
York and New Jersey, and the Jays, all connected with 
them by marriage. Hie Cluxtells and Steptoes of the 
South were among the great people const^tiy journey- 
ing there. The &irest American beauties and hand- 
somest beaux fluttered before the golden mirrors in tiie 
stuccoed drawing-room during June and July. Wits 
were there, too, — butterfly wits and waspish ones ; and 
when the Revolution was on, and General Stirling had 
taken a place among the most brilliant of our cmn- 
manders, the latter class did not forget him. His r^al 
ho^itality served him an ill turn then, and by reason of 
it he was rendered a conspicuous target for every spiteful 
and satirical lampooner. The acrimonious Jones wrote 
very di^)aragingly of him, and Jonathan Odell published 
a dastardly attack on his character, stinging, no doubt, 
at the time, but only amusing to-day : 

■■ Wh«t niRtten what of Stirling nwy become I 
The qointestence of wtiukey, loul of mm ! 
Fracdou* at nine, <]utte gay it twelve o'clock. 
From thence to bedtime atopid at ■ block." 

Brighter and more bcautiiiil than any jewel in the 
Stirling coronet were Mary and Kitty Alexander, the 
two daughters of Lord Stirling. Charming and quaint 
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tfaey look at us to-day out of an old miniatuie done by 
some stray limner in their girlhood. The Lady Stirling, 
their mother, was a Livingston, a sister of Governor 
livingstOQ of New Jersey, who presented such a poor 
appearance in his youdi that he was dubbed in New 
Yorik society "The Roomstick." ^e was not a 
beauty, and whatever share of personal attractiveness 
Ladies Mary and Kitty possessed was most likely in- 
herited from their fether. Lord Stirling was of fine 
personal appearance, and closely resembled the im- 
mortal Washington in &ce and figure. The Countess 
Stirling has been ^ven one of the back pages in history, 
owing to the greater brilliancy of the lives of her hus- 
band and dau^ters, especially that of Kitty. She was 
"by nature mild, serene," and most likely a good portion 
of her time was spent governing and caring for the 
extensive household with which her husband always 
surrounded her. There is an unrecorded tradition that 
she was very fond of pets, and her dogs, cats, birds, 
and monkeys were the terror of her acquaintances. 
Their pranks must have delighted her very vivacious 
second daughter and those merry cousins, ihe girls of 
Governor Livingston, who "under manners soft and 
oigaging" hid a great capacity for fiui and ftoUc. 

At the first sign of the severance of the relations 
between the colonies and the home government Lord 
Stirling ardendy embraced the cause of liberty, and 
practically kid his immense fortune, estimated at one 
hundred thousand pounds, on the altar of his country's 
wel&re. He became a personal friend of General 
Washington. That calm judge of mankind placed the 
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utmost confidence in his ability and integrity. During 
the early years of the war, while he was on Long Island, 
to the front at the battle of Trcntcm, proving the hero at 
bloody Kandywine and bloody Monmouth, and captur* 
in^ honor after h<mor by his brave conduct, his manor 
house up among the hills of Basking Ridge was not 
deserted, and was sdll a centre of sodability. 

After Washington vacated the Wallace House for the 
Ford Mansion at Morristown, in 1779, General Greene 
removed hb pretty wife and staff from the Van der Vcrc 
house to Basking Ridge, and established his head-quaiters 
at the Stirling Manor. With such agreeable hostesses 
we can ima^e that the merry, dancing Mrs. Greene was 
in her element. We learn of her husband sending to 
Philadelphia "for a pasteboard for a bonnet" for her, 
which gives us a hint that her wardrobe was being 
replenished for this elegant household, whose manage- 
ment up to the time of Lady Kitty's wedcting was am- 
ducted with some of its okMime state. 

Of that &ir belle's marriage to Colonel William Duer 
of New York much has been written, as it is an inter- 
esting subject to most historians. The rich and hand- 
some Colonel Duer was descended from the noble h.milj 
of De Vere. His fothcr, a planter in the West Indies, 
had left him a lai^ fortune in early manhood. At the 
time of his marriage he was considered the finest prize 
in the matrimonial market of the colonies. . Like the 
Skinner &mily of Perth Amboy, there is a story told 
that the Duers were a branch of a royal &mily, and 
such a descent, added to great wealth, gave brilliant 
lustre to Colimcl Duet's popularity. He was, no doubt. 
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much sought after by designing mammas and eligible 
daughters. But he remained indifferent to all the charms 
displayed before him until the winsome Lady Kitty cap- 
tured his heart, while visiting her ^er, then Lady Mary 
Watts, in New York. She did more than all the rest, 
for she ran off with it to the Jerseys. 

Out under tall old trees, heavy with July foliage, their 
wedding took place, in the year 1 779. Many of the 
guests, as did the hundreds of pieces of paduasoy, satin, 
laces, etc^ which comprised the bride's trousseau, had to 
find their way past sentinels and army lines to be 
prcsenL Governor Livingston had occaaon to issue 
many passes, — acts which he generally did with very 
poor grace. All of the neighboring gentry appeared on 
the scene. The Southards, Kennedys, I^tfields, Lotts, 
and Mortons. The presents to the bride were very fine 
for the period. The Duchess of Grordon, always the 
ardent inend of Lord Stirling, the Earl of ^elbume, 
and several other members of the British nobility re> 
membered his £ivorite daughter. It is a sad story that 
many years after die bright wedding-day Lady Kitty 
Duct, dicn a decrepit old woman keeping a boarding- 
house in New York City, was forced by poverty to part 
with the souvenirs of the happiest day of her life. 

From &mily tradidon we learn that the bride was 
gowned in white, and made a beautifiil picture as she 
stood by the commanding figure of General Wash- 
ington, under a cypress-tree, awaiting the coming of 
the brid^oom. Aiter the knot was tied, the ladies, 
escorted by the brilliantly uniformed officers, — army 
aSain were then in a berter ccmdition than earlier in 
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the war, — trained their gay petticoats over the lawn to 
the manor, where one of those bounteous old-time colla- 
tions was served. Later, when the young people were 
deciding to play games, — ^" Langteraloo," '*Kiss the 
Bride," ** f*ut," and all the forgotten merrymakings in- 
dulged in at weddings, — a clamor arose outside the house. 
The guests, rushing to the windows, found the house 
surrounded by soldiers from a nearby camp, alt shouting 
with lusty voices for a view of the bride. Then it is we 
obtain the prettiest picture of any scene in lady Kitty's 
career, as she steps out again upon the grass in her white 
satin slippers and all her wedding finery to receive the 
congratulati<His of her Other's fellow-campaigners. They 
give them to her individually and then filed away with 
great satis&ction. 

The fete for Lady Kitty's marriage was the last enter- 
tainment ever given in the manor house by Lord Stii^ 
ling. The private a^rs which he bad neglected for his 
sword gradually grew from bad to worse, and upon his 
death, at the close of the wax in 1784, he left bis £unily 
only an honored name. Lady Kitty Duer, through her 
wealthy marriage, continued to live in New York in all 
the luxury to which she had been accustomed at her 
Other's Jersey home. Manasseh Cutler, in his journal 
of 1784, mentions having dined with the Duers. tk 
found them living in the most sumptuous style, served 
by liveried footmen, with fourteen kinds (twines on the 
table and all the elegancies of the time. Their names are 
among tlie most frequent on the &mous dinner-list of 
Mrs. John Jay, the social register of old New York. It 
is a strange and lamentable feet that very few of the 
238 
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ancestors of the members of our present New York 
society appear on that list, and it is sadder still that only 
the names of a small number of the descendants of that 
historic society of yesterday appear in the social columns 
and social n^isters of to-day. 

The Stirling Manor passed out of the possession of the 
hnaiy immediately after the war, and ibr some time 
it was a drug on the real estate market of the young 
republic. 

It is to be hoped that X^dy Kitty did not visit it 
in after years, as its glories soon departed. Before the 
advent of the next century it was a scene of ruin. The 
drawing-room, with its stuccoed ceiling and decorations 
of goddesses and cupids, where Lord Stirling and his 
daughters sang hymns to the accompaniment of a little 
London spinet, still in existence, was a habitation for pigs. 
The died courtyard, where many a lordly coach had 
rumbled, was broken up, and the Stirling gilt coach, 
itself a reminder of Sir Charles Grandison's day, was a 
roosting-place for fowL The entire estate became a 
dreary picture of neglect and ruin. 

An evil star seemed to shine on the &mily fortunes. 
Colonel Duer lost his immense estate in unwise specu- 
lations. Poor Lady Kitty survived htm many years. 
In the dark close of her life the remembrances of her 
former happiness supported her, and she never ceased 
talking of her past The Misses Trumbull, daughters 
of General Jonathan Trumbull, of Connecticut, in their 
unpublished letters, written during a visit to New York, 
have described her along with several others. Those 
who had never seen the winsome Lady Kitty of Revo- 
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lutionary days no doubt thought the withered, snuff- 
takiDg old woman "queer" and "slatternly." She had 
outlived her period, and many of those who loved her 
best were sleeping. But why dwell on the gloomy pic- 
ture? For her the grand manor house among the quiet 
hilb of Basking Ridge still existed, and she dwelt in the 
streets of memory, where she walked always &ir and 
beautifut 
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SOMERVILLE 

WHERE THE "FATHER OF HIS COUNTRY" AND 
THE "CIRCLE OF BRILLIANTS" CELEBRATED THE 
FIRST ANNIVERSARY OF THE FRENCH ALLUNCE 

LY a few rods Doith of the point 

here the road from Somerville 

> Raritan crosses the tracks of 

le Central Railroad is a large 

id pcacefiil-looking fiame dwell- 

ig. It was erected in the spring 

f 1778, by William Wallace, a 

cntleman of fortune, and was 

in its day conadered almost palatial for that section of the 

country. In the following memorable winter and ^ring 

it was selected by General Washington as a head^quarters 

for himself and &mily. Undoubtedly it was fortunate 

for his country that Washington came there that winter 

of 1778, and did not heed the urgent advice of friends 

to give up active service in the Jerseys for the com^srts 

of Philadelphia. A brilliant move in the chess game of 

the Revolution would most likely have been spoiled had 

he chosen otherwise. 

In an unpublished letter, written by General Greene 
to Kbjor More Furman, dated Bound Brook, De- 
cember 2, 1778, we obtain a glimpse of the inner 
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woilangs of the army and the great chi^s coming. 
He says: 

" I un (oiTy to find our protpect of ibnge ii very indifierent ; liow- 
crer, we mint do the ben we cm. A nppl^ miut be had by nw 
metni or other. If we arc obliged to draw forage at a greater diMaace 
we miut, and oie the more isdnatrj. I believe we *hall put direcdy in 
back of Boond Brook, below the monntain. I am onl^ watdng fir Hia 
Eicellencjr'i ipprobadcEii, who ia expected at thit place to-monow." 

His excellency arrived and did aj^rove, and shortly 
afterwards his ** lady" joined him at ^e Wallace House. 
She, too, must have been pleased with the things more in 
her own sphere, — the comfort of the house then nearing 
compledoD, its large rooms and pleasant furnishings. 
Later we read of the general obtaining from New Bruns- 
wick a table-service of queensware, that fhiil and aristo- 
cratic product of Wedgewood's skill, and six silver can- 
dlesticks. General Greene's foraging expedition grew 
more and more successful to require such luxuries for 
the table ^^ipointments. 

The old set of Wedgewood, found through the help 
of I.ady Stirling, would tell us many mteresting tales if 
it were in existence and could speak. We would hear 
of General and Mrs. Knox and their fiiendly squabbles, 
— for both were very fleshy, and tradition says Mrs. 
Knox always wanted to be thought smaller iban her 
jolly husband ; of the then " brave" Benedict Arnold, 
who ate from them, dreaming of the beautiful &ce of 
his fiancee. Miss Shippen, at her £tther's great house 
in Philadelphia ; of gray-eyed Mrs. Greene, who must 
have often neglected her viands, served on them, in her 
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effijrts to rival young Alexander Hamilton at brilliant 
repartee, and many others in a list too long to 
enumerate. 

Social intercourse abounded in the military community 
scattered over the Raritan Valley that winter. The Van 
der Veer Mansion, at Pluckamin, surrounded by ** the 
whole park of artillery," the bead-quarters of General 
Knox ; the Van Veghten House, near what is now Fin- 
demc,thc head-quarters of Greneral Greene; and the Staats 
House, at Bound &ook, the head-quarters of Baron Steu- 
ben, all opened their portals to the flower of the army 
which met so often at the Wallace House. Many were 
the impromptu dances after Mrs. Washington's stately 
dinners. What a delight the winding Wallace stair- 
case, overlooking the wide hall, was to flirtmg couples ! 
We can imagine the cherubic Miss Ricketts, a friend 
of General IJvingston's daughter, ogling over its thin 
balustrade in true Juliet &shion at brave Captain IJlly, 
who was Mrs. Knox's pet Beau Brummel, and that 
" lovely little hussy," Miss Sallie Winslow, of Bosum, 
one of the young ladies she had in charge, frolicking 
about the rooms in a wild manner, disturbing the placid 
Mrs. Washington and many of the company. Perhaps 
the most interesting and notable social event occur- 
ring during the rime Washington occupied the Wallace 
House as his head-quarters was the celebration b honor 
of the anniversary of the French alliance. It was given 
at Pluckamin, by the officers of the army, under direc- 
rion of General Knox. That pompous and always seem- 
ingly satisfied gentleman wrote to his brother, ten days 
after it was over : 



^obyGoo»^lc 



HISTOMC HOUSES OF NEW JERSEY 

'* We had U dw Pari on the ci^Ueenth a mott goitee] entertain- 
ment, pvea by aelfand officen. Evoybody allowi it to be the fint of 
the kind ever exhitrited in thii Sute at least. We had about aerenty 
ladiei, all of the fint, too, in the Sute. We danced all night ; between 
three and fbor hnndred gentlemen ; an elegant room. He illnminatii^ 
firrworkt, etc., were mere than pretty." 

The fete should really have occurred on the sixth of 
the month, but was delayed until the eighteenth by 
Washington's absence in Philadelphia. It was attended 
by all the army <^cers in that part of the country, the 
Jersey gentry, and many prominent persons from other 
States, who dared the dangers of travelling in that period. 
A large temple or pavilion was erected, supported by thir* 
tem adorned arches, to represent the thirteen States. In 
front of it in the evening, and before the dancing com- 
menced. Colonel Stevens showed his ori^nal talent for 
entertaining by giving exhibitions of fireworks. Gen- 
eral Washington arrived at the pleasure^;routtd early 
in the afternoon. He was soon followed by the ladies 
ci the Wallace House, a body comprising some of 
the finest of that " circle of brilliants," the least of which, 
according to an old-time society reporter fitmi the Pern- 
rfhania Packet, was more valuable than the stcme the 
king of Portugal secured for his Brazilian possesions. 

First came Mrs. Washington, in a coach drawn by 
four horses, accompanied by the &bulously rich Henry 
I.aurens, of South Carolina, the former president of 
Congress. Then several coaches bearing bevies of lovli- 
ness in the persons of the govemOT's daughters, several- 
young ladies from Vir^nia visiting Mrs. Washington, 
the wives of prominent officers, and presumably Lady 
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Stirling, with her charming daughter Kitty, the latter 
in delightful anti.cipation of the coming meeting with 
her handsome and distinguished lover, William Duer, 
ex-mcraber of Congress from New Yorik. After all the 
guests had arrived, the celebration was inaugurated by 
the discharge of thirteen camion. Then followed a 
sumptuous dinner, after which fireworks were displayed, 
and the company repaired to the military academy, 
where, to the music of a laige number of fiddlers, they 
danced till dawnlight. General Washington opened the 
ball with Mrs. Knox, and a very imposing couple they 
must have made. The same reporter, who compared 
the lovely ladies of the Wa^ngton circle to " a circle 
of brilliants," ^ves us a glimpse of how the belles and 
gallants acted in the ball>room in one of those very real 
descriptions which sometimes flash forth upon the anti- 
quary from dry columns of old newspapers and equally 
dry chronicles in old letters. He says ; 

'< Aa it u too late in the dty for me to follow the windingi of a fiddle, 
I contented myaelf with the converHtion of wme one or other of the 
ladiei during the interval of dancing. I waa particularly amused with 

the lively lalliei of • Mut . Ailing her if the roaring of the 

Britiifa lion, in fall late ipeech, did not intempt the limit of the dance, 
< Not at all,' (aid the ; * it rather enliveni, for I have heard that luch 
aunult alway* inaeue their howlingi when mon fiigbtened. And do 
yon not think, you who ihould know more than young prh, that he waa 
red cause of apprehenuon from the large annaments and honorable par- 
pote of the Spaniardt ?' ' So,' nid I, * yon Buppo«e that the King of 
Spain Bctt in politics aa the ladiei do in affiun of love, amile in a man's 
&ce, while they are spreading out the net which is to entangle him for 
Ufe.' 'At what aeaton,' replied the bir, with a glance of ineffiible arch- 
ness, ' do men lose the power of paying such compliments ?' 
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" I do not recollect tluU I have ever been more pleated cm an^ occa- 
•ion, or m w laige a company. Then could not have been leu than 
axtj latUet. Tbdr cbanna were of that kind which give a proper detn-- 
mination to the ipiriu and permanency to the afiecdoni. More than 
once 1 imagined myself in a drcle of Samnitet, where beauty and fidelity 
were made mbtervient to the intereu of the State and reierved for inch 
dtizeni ai had distingaiahed themaetvo in battle, b it that the women 
of Jeney, by holding the ipace between two Urge dtiea, have continned 
exempt &om the corruption of dther, and {veaerved a purity of mannen 
mperior to both { Or have I paid too great attention to their chanai 
and too little to thoae imperfectioni which obaerven tell ut are the natiml 
growth of every acril?" 

If a gentleman of Pennsylvania could thus eulo^ze 
the &ir women of Jersey, what must their own statesmen 
have thought of them¥ It is safe to say that many a 
heart was lost that gala night to those " channs which 
give a proper determination to the spirits." Many arms 
were linked closer after the candles humed low and 
the ball was over and the guests came out in the 
cool ni^t air, sweet with the odor of ^ring-touched 
woods. 

We must leave them there with their stately good- 
bys, and perhaps sly kisses behind fur^tippets for th(»e 
youthiiil ones who sought the protecting shadows of 
the columns of the thirteen States, and follow the Father 
of his Country as he and bis aids tuck some of the 
sleepy jewels into their coaches. Now the coachmen 
crack thdr whips, the horses start, and over the Somer- 
set highway they fly with only the feding stars to lig^t 
them to the Wallace House. It is still standing at the 
turn of the road as they found it then. The quaint in- 
terior has been restored by the patriotic men and women 
346 
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of New Jersey, and that company of the long ago would 
know it if they came trooping back to-day. In the 
hall which echoed to the tread of so many heroes the 
presence of the immortal Washington still lingers, and 
on the old stairway one pauses to hear the laughter of 
the ** cherubic Ricketts." 
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THE SCENE OF GENERAL WASfflNG- 
TON'S " PRETTY LITTLE FRISK" 



1 BOUT three miles distant from 
t the Wallace House is a vencr- 
A able old Dutch dwelling, repos- 
f ing above the placid little Rati- 

2 tan. It was erected half a century 
H before the Revolution by a mem- 
9 her of the Van Veghten fiimily, 
^ and it is truly an abode of merry 

memories, as it was the head-quarters of General Greene 
and his wife — the dancing Greenes — during the army's 
stay in Central Jersey. 

The Van Veghten femily were among the first Dutch 
pioneers in the Raritan Valley, and the name is prominent 
in Somerset history. At the time of the Greene occu- 
pancy of the Van Veghten House aged Derrick Van 
Veghten was the host, and there are traditions that he was 
the willing slave of the young wife, then in her early twen- 
ties. Mrs. Greene will always be remembered as one of 
the brightest and sprightliest figures in Revolutionary his- 
tory. Very ^iscinating, indeed, she was to have made the 
24S 
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generally grave and austere Washington forget his dig- 
nity, which she did on one occasion. We have her 
husband's own words, in a letter to Colonel Wadsworth, 
that there was a little dance at the Van Veghten House 
on March 19, 1779. when "His Excellency danced 
with Mrs. Greene for three hours without sitting down," 
and ending his communication with the giddily sound- 
ing sentence, ** Upon the whole we had a pretty little 
frisk." 

Greneral Greene, althou^ of Quaker origin, was excep- 
tionally fond of " the Devil's exercise," as some of the 
most stem of the Quakers of Southern Jersey used to 
refer to dancing, and many anecdotes have come down 
to us of his fondness for the pastime. We read of him 
first as a handsome, fun-loving youth, going to balls 
and parties by stealth, and his stem hxher on some 
evenings parading his hallway with a horsewhip to greet 
him on his remm hpme. Then there are those happy 
dances at Block Island, the home of Mrs. Greene, who 
was then Miss littlefield, the governor's ward, and so 
on all through hb life, until his sad death at Mulberry 
Grove, the seat Congress voted him in Geoi^, he seems 
to have always gone band in hand with the frolicsome 
muse. The night of his commander-in-chiefs little frisk 
with Mrs. Greene he too was probably tripping his 
memest with some hit parmer. Perhaps she was little 
Cornelia Lott, over from Beavcrwyck, near Morristown, 
with her harp and French books, as Mrs. Grreene's guest, 
or one of the Andrew girls, staying with Mrs. Knox, 
" fetched by the beaumg Captain Lilly from Elizabeth 
Town." But we shall have to content ourselves with 
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only a guess at her identity, for no record has been pre- 
served of the company. One young man, at least, who 
must have been there was Hany Lee, the giy \^ginian 
for whom Mrs. Gfccne conceived such an afiecticm. 
Upon tbetr first meeting they were attracted to each 
other, and the friendship lasted all throu^ life, Lee 
dying at Mrs. Greene's Georg^ home. He inherited 
his mother's beauty of features, who is said to have been 
Washington's " Lowland Beauty ;" and from his chiefs 
evident partiality for him, he was sometimes dubbed 
" the pet of the army." 

Most likely some of the gay young officers helping 
our cause were also present. Baron ^evens's secretary, 
Z^erre Duponceau, was the leader in all frolicking. He 
was then only nineteen, and had given many proofe a£ 
his Gallic assurance unce his kis^ng a pretty girl on a 
Portsmouth street to celebrate his arrival in America. 
The French were very high in the country's esteem 
then, just after the celebration of the aimivcrsary of the 
French alliance, and a French name was a pas^Kirt to the 
best society. This feeling grew ; and when a son was 
bora to Louis XVI., at the close of the Revolution, 
nearly every city was en fite, and Philip Freneau put 
into the mouth of Prince William Henry, the lad who 
became King William IV., some amusing verses echo- 
ing the sentiment of the times, of which the following 
is a specimen : 

■■ People are mad to thai adore the dauphin — 
Heaven grani the brat nu^ toon be in hii cc^n. 
The hoDon here to thi* foung FreDchman ahown 
Of r^t ihould be King Georgc'i or mf own." 
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Besides this record of irivolity the old Van V^hten 
House boasts of many other stories. Its walls could 
tell of Mrs, Greene's long hours of serving for the 
soldiers, making her almost a rival of the knitting wife 
of Counsellor Condict at Monistown ; of her planning 
for better quarters for the privates with her host, one of 
those staunch patriots who held nothing back frcnn his 
country ; and of her enduring devotion to the sick and 
su&ring soldiers. 

From all that is known of Mrs. Greene, she was a 
fitting helpmate for a man who after undergoing alt the 
hardships of the Revolution still retained enough senti- 
ment in his nature to want to play " Puss in the Comer" 
with his wife for the sake of old times, when, after the 
wax was over, visiting her former home at Block Island 
where he had wooed and won her. 

Though we know of her goodness and charity, we 
like best to picture her on the night she made the Father 
of his Country dance three hours. Perhaps it was partly 
in memory of this dance at the Van Veghten House, 
when in later years she appeared at one of Mrs. Wash- 
ington's state levees in Philadelphia as a widow, that the 
President personally brought her from and conducted her 
to her carriage, an hcmor much remarked upon at the 
tiitae. 
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PRINCETON 



WHERE THE FIRST PRESIDENT OF 
THE UNITED STATES AND NEARLY 
ALL OF HIS SUCCESSORS HAVE DINED 



S* the main street of PrinceD3ii, 
formerly Piincc Town, Mdden 
somewhat by a Georgian garden 
and a row of catalpa^rees, is the 
well-preserved mansion of the 
Stockton &mily. P^haps the 
greatest claim this house of many 
stories has on history is the &ct 
that it was the shelter of Richard Stocktcm IV^ known 
as " the Signer," and his charming, poetical wife, Anice 
Boudinot, the friend of Washington and the sister of 
the Hon. Elias Boudinot, of Elizabethtown and Phila- 
delphia. Grenerations upon generations of coll^ boys 
nurtured in Princeton's classic shades have learned to 
love the time-wom, venerable building, and almost every 
student of the university to^Jay knows its history. 

Sweet " Emilia" and gallant " Lucius" — ^as the Stock- 
tons signed themselves in the romantic ^hion of the 
times in their &ded but love-breathing epistles — Uved a. 
married life that was the prettiest of pastorals, as 
Marian Harland expresses it; and looked at co^y 
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through the long vista of years, they appear like two 
brightly colored and charniing Bgures on a piece of old 
tapestry. Mrs. Stockton, being a poetess, was pe^ps the 
most romantic of the pair, and her effusions still in 
existence teem with eighteenth'Century sentimentality. 
One of her first recorded acts on her arrival at her hua- 
band's estate as a bride was the changing of the man- 
sion's name from Constitution Hill to Morven, after one 
of the Poet Ossian's heroes. When at John Coven- 
hoven's house, near Freehold, at the beginning of the 
war, she is said to have given voice to the remark, ** that 
she would not weep though her whole library was de- 
stroyed, if her dear Young's 'Night Thoughts' was 
saved intact." An amusing bit of Freehold gossip in 
connection with that visit is the tale that John Coven- 
hoven's wife was not ovcrpleased with her &ir visitor, 
whose airs and graces exhibited before her John acted 
somewhat like a red flag waved before one of the most 
unruly of animals. 

Princeton in the year 1776 was a very different place 
from the sequestered little hamlet to which Mr. President 
Burr had taken his seventy students from Newark to es- 
tablish a new home for the college, where they would 
be safely away from "promiscuous converse with the 
world, the theatre of folly and dissipation." With Its 
churches and fine residences and its wealthy inhabitants, 
including the Breezes, Stocktons, Randolphs, Bain- 
bridges, Alexanders, Greenes, and many others, it was in 
a flourishing condition. As it was midway between 
New York and Philadelphia <hi the post^road, it was a 
usual stopping-place for travellers. The old Princeton 
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Tavern and Withington's Inn at Kingston were always 
favorite resorts for the college boys and loitering-places 
during recesses. As a Princeton poet wrote : 

" Minjr a Uzy, lon^g look ii can 
To witch the weuy poit-bo^ traveDing throng 
On hone'i mmp, hii budget buckled iut ; 
With letter* mjc in leathern priton bent. 
And wet from pren, full many a pMdwt aeni." 

At the sound of the horn, the signal of the near 
^iproach of a stage-coach, many a student smoothed 
his ruffles or fixed bis cap and gown. Gallants were 
more gallant in those days, and maids more maidenly ; 
old gentlemen and ladies used to sigh, but it is safe to 
say diat the demure Quaker misses and &ir Jersey belles 
enjoyed their few minutes' respite at Princeton, with 
tlie views of admiring coll^ students, as much as 
modem belles enjoy their visits there to-day. 

On the tidings of the approach of Comwallis's army 
m 1776, the village of Princeton was thrown into a 
panic. Mrs. Stockton, at Morven, hastily buried her 
stiver in her garden, hid in a tree-trunk important 
papers taken from Whig Hall, and started with her 
children and slaves for Freehold. She, like many 
another sad resident, had to leave her home and treasure 
almost entirely at the mercy of the British. Over at 
Nassau Hall, which came so near being Belcher Hall,* 

* Hie tniiteea of the Cdlege of New Jeney wanted to name the 
college buildmg at Princeton Belcher Hall, m honor of Governor Beldier. 
Bui thii good tervani of hia king declined the honor, aiking that it be 
named Nuun Hall, to the immortal memtMy of the gloriooi Ifing 
William III., who wai a branch of the illiutrioiu house of Nauau. 
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the inmates cleared their desks and packed trunks and 
boxes to be in readiness to leave a loved alma mater. 
Joseph Clark, a Princetcm student of the time, has given 
us a picture of the scene there in his unpublished journal. 
He writes: 

"On the 39th of November, 1776, New Jene^ College, long the 
peacdiil •«[ of Kience and hannt of the mvtta, vnt nuted with the 
melincholy tidings of the approach of the enemy. Thit alanned our 
fean and gave a* reason to believe we mnu toon Ud adieu to our peace- 
iiil Department! and break up, in the midst of onr ddightfiil studies, nor 
were we loi^ held in luspense our worthy Prerident deeply afflicted at 
this so solemn scene entered the Hall where the students were collected 
snd in a very afiecting manner informed ns of the im^obability of con- 
tinuii^ there longer in peace, & after giving ui several suitable instroctioBS 
It mnch good advice very affectingly twde us farneiL 

" SttUmnitj It Distress appeared almost In evoy countenance, several 
stodents that had come 5 It 600 miles It just got letters in college were 
now obliged under every t&advantage to retire with thdr effects, w leave 
them behind, which several through the imposutnlity of getting a tarugt 
at so conAised a time were obliged to do, & lose them all as all hope* of 
continuing longer in peace at Naisan were now taken away I b^an to 
look out for some place where I might pursue my studies & as Mr. J. 
Johnson had spoke to me to teach his son I accordingly went there & 
•greed to stay with him till sprii^, 

" Next day I sent my Trunk & Desk to his house & settled all my 
bonnets at college. On Sunday evening Gen. Washington retrcaMd 
fiom Brunswick — I then went to Johnsons." 

During the time Mrs. Stockton was forced to stay at 
Freehold, Morven was occupied by Lord Comwallis and 
his officers. They wantonly destroyed its fiimishings, 
even to some of the woodwork. Little Anice Stockton 
had good cause to hate "that ignoble lord," as she 
called him. On his surrender she published an ode of 
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congratulation to General Washingtwi in The New 
Jersey Gazette. He considered it such a choice exhibi- 
tion of ^U and taste that he wrote, " it afforded me a 
pleasure beyond power of utterance." Later, on the 
announcement of peace in 1783, she addressed another 
ode to him; and the letter* he sent her from Rocky 

* •• RoccT HoL, Sept. 24tli, 1783. 
" Y<m appl^ 10 me, my dear madam, for •baoladoDr u thot^ I wm 
jooi future confeMor and a* tlioQgh yxsu had committed a crime, great 
in itielf, yet of the vened clast. You have reaton good, for I find my- 
aelf diipoted to be a very indulgent ghottly adviaor on thii occiuon, and 
notwithitanding you are the moit ofiending toul alive (chat ii if it ii ■ 
crime to write ekgant poetry) yet if yon will come and dine with me 
on Thunday, and go through the proper conrte of penance whkh aball 
be proecribed, 1 vrill ttrive hard to amtl yon in expiating thete poetiol 
tretpauei on tliii ride of purgatory — ^nay, m(n«, if it rem with me to 
direct your future lubricatioiu, I riull certiinly mge you to a r^tetitioo 
of the aame conduct, on purpoae to ihow what an admirable knack yoa 
have at confearion and refemuition ; and to without heritatkm, I riiall 
venture to recommend the mute not to be rettntined by ill-grounded 
timidity, but to go on and protper. You lee, madam, when once the 
woman hat tempted ut, and we have tatted the (brtndden fruit, there it 
no luch thing at checking our appetite, whatever the coniequencet may 
be. Yon will, I dare say, recognize our being the genuine deacendanti 
of thote who are reputed to be our progentton. Before I come to the 
more leriout conclnrion of my letter, I muit b^ leave to my a word or 
two about thete fine thingt yon have been telling in mch harmoniout and 
beautiful numben. Fiction it to be ture the very life and soul of poetry 
— 0^ poeti and poetesses have been mdulged in the free and mditputaUe 
ute of it — time, out of mind, and to oblige you to make such an excel- 
lent poem on such a snl^ect without any materials but those of simple 
reality would be as cruel at the edict of Pharaoh, which compelled the 
children of Israel to manufacture bricks without the necessary ingredi- 
ents. Thus are yon sheltered under the authority of prescription, and I 
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Hill, on its receipt, is considered the most charming and 
playful of any of his compositions. 

Richard Stockton died in the year 1781, but Mrs. 
Stockton still lived on at Morven with his " dear mem- 
ory." The beautiiul letters he had penned her fixim 
London in a. happy year were a great consolation then. 
bi one in which he described the Queen's Birthnight 
Ball, he eulogized the loveliness of the Ladies Hamilton 
and Ancaster, and then told her that he " would rather 
ramble with her along the rivulets of Morven or Red 
Hill, and see the rural sports of the chaste little frogs." 
When she wearily gazed out of her windows she was no 
doubt cheered by the remembrance of what he had 
written of their garden. 

General Washington often dined at Morven; and 
almost every President of the United States has shared 
its hospitality, giving it a unique position among the 
historic houses of America. Many of the Stockton 
femily have been distinguished and added to its hmt ; 
but its most interesting occupants will always be the 
romantic " Emilia" and gallant " Lucius." 

trill not dare to chirge jov with an intendoiMl hnach of the rule* of the 
decalogue in giring to bright a coloring to the Mrricea 1 have been ena- 
bled to render my couottj, thoagh I am not coiucioiu of deterring more 
at your handi than what the purett and mott diiinteretted fiiendthip hai 
a right to clum ; actuated by which yon will permit me to thaok yon in 
the mon afiecdonate manner for the kind withea you hare to hepply 
exptcsted for me and the partner of my domcttic enjoyment*. Be 
■ttured we can never forget onr friend at Morven, and that I am, my 
dear madam, with every tentiment of fiiendihip and etteem, your mott 
obedient and obliged tervtnt. 

"Mu. Stociton. G. Waihihgtxin," 

17 357 
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ROCKY HILL 

WHERE GENERAL WASHINGTON WROTE 
HIS FAREWELL ADDRESS TO THE ARMY 

R and a half miles distant ironi 
nceton, standing upon an de- 
ed point near the banks of the 
llstone, is the old Berrian resi- 
ice, better known throughout 
w Jersey as the Rocky Hill 
>use. It was erected early in 
eighteenth century by John 
Berrian, an associate justice of the Supreme Court of 
New Jersey, and was occupied by himself and &mily 
ftom the year 1734 up to the time of his death in 1761. 
After that date his widow and children stiU continued 
to reside there, but on the convening of Congress at 
Princeton she gladly rented it to that body as a home 
for Greneral Washington and his lady, then at Newbur^ 
on-the-Hudson. 

From General Washington's arrival at Rocky Hill, on 
August 24 of the memorable year of 1783, until his 
departure in the following November, the Rocky Hill 
House was truly an abode of happiness. The war was 
over, the colonies were ftee and independent States, and 
Washington and the other great men of the new country 
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were drawing their first breaths of relief while awaiting 
the arrival of the Treaty of Peace and receiving the 
ambassadors of congratulation from Europe. The army 
was virtually disbanded. Encamped about head-quar- 
ters, we are told, there was but the slim number of three 
hundred soldier boys irom Maine, all under twenty 
years of age. Jolly boys they were, with their songs 
and merrymaking. They were no doubt glad at the 
thought of a speedy return to their rock-bound coast and 
the pursuit of peaceful avocations, for on the weather- 
boards of the old house they have left us many crude 
fetches of little fishing-boats, showing that their minds 
were yearning for home. 

Over the rocky road which leads to Rocky Hill many 
femous people journeyed to visit the hero Wadiington. 
Francis Hopkinson, in his " Consolation of the Old 
Bachelor," has given us a quaint description of that 
road's penis. Writing of the hen-pecked husband, he 
makes him say : 

" After I di*h of tea ud good bed at Princecon, in the morning we 
tet off again in tolerable good humor, and proceeded happily ai &r u 
Rocky Hill. Here my wife'a feara and terror returned with great force, 
I drove as carefully a« potable : but coming to a place where one of the 
wheeb mutt unavoidably go over the fcant of a small rock, my wife, in a 
great fii^t, sazed hold of one of the rdns, which hq>pening to be the wrong 
one, she pulled the horse so as to force the wheel higher up the rock than it 
would otherwise have gone, and overset the chur. We were all tumbled 
hickledy-fQckledy into the road — Miss Jenny's lace all bloody — the woods 
echo to her cries — my wife in a Minting fit — and I in great misery." 



It is to be hoped that none of Washington's friends 
endured any such hardships. There was one at least 
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who would have been willing, and that was Thomas 
Paine, the man who rendered so many services to 
America, — services poorly remunerated. We see Wash- 
ington watching for him on the balcony of the Berrian 
house as he comes up the road, a picturesque figure on 
his horse ** Button." His hair is rolled in the French 
&shion, his h.<x is smooth and ruddy, and his eyes 
sparkle with the brilliant fire of genius. How kindly 
those eyes must have gazed on his bene&ctor as they 
often sat together, talking over Paine's private afeirs or 
discussing the foture of the new country. Those were 
truly red-letter days for poor Paine, as he basked in the 
smiles of the great Washington. Many of Greneral Wash- 
ington's old Revolutionary comrades came to the house, 
too. Humphreys, Cobb, lincoln, and a round of the best 
companyconstantly filled its little rooms. The dining-room, 
in the southeast coiner of the first floor, often ^led to 
acconunodate the large number of guests the general and 
his lady were in the habit of asking to partake with them, 
and tables were then set on the lawn. David Howell 
of Rhode Island has ^ven us a glimpse of one of these 
festive meals in a letter to Governor Greene. He says: 

•■ The IVendeDt, with all the jiretent memben, chapbiiu, ind grot 
officen of Congress, had the honor of dining *t the Genenl'i tabk list 
Fiidiy. The tal^let were ipTad under a nurquite or tent fkea from 
the Briliih. The repagt wm elegant, but the General'* company 
crowned the whole. Ai I had the good fbitune to be teated lacing the 
Genera], I bad the pleanire of hearing all his coOTcnation. The Preai- 
denc of Congreit was seated on hi* right, and the Minister of France on 
hia left. I observed with much pleasure that the General'* front was 
uncommonly open and pleaaant ; the contracted pensive phiz betokening 
deep thought and much care, which 1 noticed at Protpect Hill b I7;5> 
360 
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i* done awa^, and a pleawnt mule and iparkling vivacity of wit and 
hnmor (ncceede. On the Pietident obierving that in the preKnt ntna- 
tkm of afiiurt lie believed that Mr. Morrii had hit handt fiill, the Gen- 
eral replied at the ume inttant, * He wiihed he had hit pockets fiill, too.' 
On Mr. Peten obaerving that the man who made these rape (for we drank 
wine out of nlver cups) waa turned a Quaker preacher, the General replied 
diat lie wished he had turned aQuaker preacher before he made the cupt." 

This was the Washington peace had made. The 
stem war-time commander was put aside, and the man 
who had been rarely known to smile through the long 
and arduous campaigns was almost like a child in his 
ebullient merriment. William Dunlap, the art historian, 
in the story of his own life, relates another anecdote of 
the happy Washington. A short distance fi'om the 
Berrian house was the " rustic villa" of Mr. John Van 
Home, a gentleman &rmer of some fortune, and quite 
prominent in that section of the country. General 
Washington was a irequent guest at his home and often 
stopped there for a chat with the Van Home ladies when 
riding too and fro from the Rocky Hill House and the 
town of Princeton. Young Dunlap when at Rocky 
Hill became a guest of the Van Homes, who were noted 
for their hospitality. Mr. Van Home at that time is said 
to have been about twice the width of Washington, and 
as he then weighed no less than two hundred and ten 
pounds, the good Dutch £irmcr was, in the language of 
fielding, "a prodigious sight to behold." One day 
when returning from a &ll-time walk with his guests he 
found his black boys in the vain pursuit of a pig needed 
for the larder. Angry at their ill success, he started in 
chase of the squealing porker himself^ and after violent 
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exertions succeeded in catching it. With the pig under 
his ann, he became engrossed in a lecture to his servants, 
and £iiled to note that the immortal Washington and 
some of his aids had entered the front yard. Looking 
up and seeing the smiling £ice of Washington above 
him, his chagrin is said to have been so comical that the 
general indulged in the loudest paroxysms of laughter 
of any of the convulsed onlookers. 

Much could be written about the onetime inmates of 
the old Rocky Hill House. On one of the walls han^ 
a copy of Joseph Wright's painting of General Wash- 
ington. Joseph Wright was an inmate of the head- 
quarters for some dme, having brought a letter of intro- 
ducuon to Washington from Dr. Franklin, at whose 
advice he came from Paris. Other painters came to 
Rocky Hill to preserve the likeness of the " triumphant 
hero." Among them were James Peale and our own 
William Dunlap. The latter first painted the " mahog- 
any visaged" Mr. Van Home and his vnk, and Wash- 
ington greatly admired the portraits. 

In the southeast room of the second story General 
Washington wrote his &mous ^rewell address to the 
army. It was first spoken by the chief to his soldier 
boys from the quaint little second-story balcony. There 
were few dry eyes among the men who heard it, for it 
meant to them laurel leaves and rest and the long- 
wished-fbr kisses of dear ones in dbtant States. Of all 
that is known of General Washington at Rocky Hill — 
in his talks with Thomas Paine, surrounded by the Con- 
gressmen, chatting with the ladies of the first quality in 
the country, hearing the reading of the Treaty of Peace 
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at Nassau Hall in Princeton, giving his £irewcU address 
to the army, and bidding General Howe pack his things 
for the journey to beloved Mount Vemon — there is 
nothing that can equal William Ehinlap's striking and 
poedc description of him, written many years after the 
great chieftain was sleeping ; 

« Before I left Ptinceton fer Rocky I^, I nw for the fint time the 
nun of whom til men tpoke — whom all wiihed to tee. It wu Bcd- 
denttl. It wu a picture. No painter could have grouped a company of 
miHtary honemcn better, or selected a background better suited for eSeci. 

" As 1 walked on the road leading from Rinceton to Trenton, alone, 
for 1 ever loved solitary ramUes, ascending a hill suddenly appealed a 
brilliant group of cavaliers, mounting and gaining the summit in my 
front. The clear autumnal sky behind them eqnaUy relieved the dark 
tmiibrm, the buff &dngi, and glittering military appendages. 

" All were gallantly mounted. All were tall and graceAil, but one 
towered above the rest, and I doubted not an instant that I saw the 
beloved hero. I lifted my hat as I taw that hit eye was turned to nte, 
and instantly every hat was raised and every eye fixed on me. 

" They passed on, and I turned and gazed as at a pasung viuon. I 
had seen him. All through my life used to the ' pride, pomp, and ar- 
cunutance of glorious war,' — to the gay and gallant Ei^lishman, the 
tarlan'd Scot, and the embnudered German of every military grade : I 
still think that old blue and buff of Washington and hit aids, their 
cocked hats worn sidelong, with the umon cockade, the whole equipment 
M seen at that moment was the most martial of anything I ever saw." 

The Rocky Hill House is now owned by "The 
Washington Head-quarters Association of Rocky Hill," 
consisting of many of the most prominent men and 
women of New Jersey. Its rooms have been furnished 
by difierent Revolutionary societies, and it is a loving 
memorial of the happiest Washington of history — 
Washington the conqueror. 
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TRENTON 

WHERE THE FOUNDER OF TRENTON LIVED, 
AND LATER THE FAMOUS COX FAMILY 



j}LOOMSBURY the beautiR as 
I Bloomsbury Court used to be 
[ called in the days of Colonel 
[ John Cox's ownership, is truly a 
[ house of many memories. In its 
' colonial garden there still stands 
^ an aged ash-tree, planted by 
I the wealthy and noted William 
Trent, flie erector of the original Bloomsbury and the 
founder of Trenton ; and flanking the building itself are 
bushes of aged box, reminbcent of the days of the 
Georges. Under the shade of the ash-tree and the box- 
wood hundreds of roses bloomed tn the long ago, hir 
white-hearts and gloires de Dijon, loved and tended by 
the Demoiselles Chevalier, the French aunts of Mrs. 
John Cox. 

One is prone to dream as he whispers the stately and 
euphonious name of Bloomsbury, for it belongs to the 
blossoming Trenton of yesterday, the Trenton of brick 
houses and brick*walled gardens an English victor of 
the eighteenth century compared to a Devonshire town. 
Its leafy streets and lanes charmed many travellers. 
264 
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Two of the most noted were the gossipy Marquis de 
Chastellux and the Duke de !a Rochefoucauld. The 
latter wrote in his diary " that it was a pleasant place, 
and numerous handsome villas enriched the landscape 
of the environs." 

Standing in the summer sunlight before the Blooms- 
bury of to-day, and shutting one's eyes to the growing 
aty and her multitudinous voices, what genuine lover 
of history cannot obtain glimpses of the panorama of 
the past Through the wide colonial doorway, a portion 
of Trent's Bloomsbury, where the great William Penn 
was often entertained, many Bgures pass : gentlemen of 
a&irs, quiet, sombre^rbed Quakers, and gentlemen of 
the army. And who cannot see the ladies ! Lovely 
visions in brocade and calico, flitting in and out like 
shadows. 

During the Revolution Bloomsbury Court was oc- 
cupied for a short period by Dr. William Kyant,* a 
practising physician of great repute, and afterwards by 
Colonel John Cox, assistant quartermaster to General 
Greene. The Coxes were greatly beloved by the dancing 
Greenes, and General Greene made the appointment of 
John Cox to serve under him a condition of his ac- 
ceptance of the posirion of quartermaster-general. 

At the time the war broke out John Cox and his 
&mily were living in a fine dwelling on Third Street, 
Philadelphia. He was the owner of an iron foundry at 

* Dr. WiUiom iijaat wm ■ brother of Muy Bryant, who becune 
the wife of William Peartree Smith, of Elizabethtown. Hb &ther wm 
« «ea-captiii), and tui tombatone in Perth Amboy Kcord* that he made 
fifty-five voyages between New York and Lond<ai. 
a6s 
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Badsto, New Jersey, from which some of his ample 
income was derived. During the war it supplied the 
army with a large amount of ordnance. On one occa- 
sion it nearly fell a prey to the British invaders, who 
passed by it on their way to Philadelphia. Owing to 
a skilful arrangement of lumber in covering the guns 
and cannon-balls the redcoats mistook it for a lumber- 
yard. 

The Batisto foundry played an important part in the 
lives of the Cox £unily ; and when the Quaker City was 
given over to Lord Howe and his aides, Mrs. Cox and 
her daughters fled to a £irm-house in its vicinity for safety. 
In some old letters of the period, written by the Cox 
&mily to friends, we obtain a glimpse of the hardships 
they endured while there and learn to appreciate better 
the bravery of the carefully-nurtured patriot women of 
the Revolution. 

The lovely Mrs. Gox, • who has been described as ** an 
angel of a woman" and a leader of the beau monde of 
Trenton and Philadelphia, was then forced to do up her 
hair with thorns in lieu of hair-pins, and her six daug^ 
ters went about in home>inade linsey<woolsey. Miss 
Rachel Cox was seen at Valley Forge by Tory friends, 
and rallied by them on her " homespun appearance," but 
they later took pity on her forlorn condition, and helped 
her to secure some " London trades" for a more feshion- 
able wardrobe. 

Perhaps it was at Batisto that the Cox &mily learned 
the wise lesson of simplicity of manners and costuming. 

* Mrs. Cox belbre her mairia^ wu Either Bowes, the daughter of 
Sir Fnmdi Bowes. 
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At a later period, when the ^shionables of Trenton and 
Philadelphia were rioting in every extreme of foreign 
extravagance and luxury, the Cox girls in their muslins 
charmed the occupants of all the drawing-rooms they 
entered. Bloomsbury Court during the Cox regme 
was a republican Hdtel de Rambouillent in miniature. 
All that was best in the surrounding country came there. 
Old Trenton society crowded in its salons for the pur> 
pose of conversadon. Often there was some air of 
Handel and Mozart played or sung by an eighteenth- 
century celebrity,' or the reading of the latest poem 
by a well-known litterateur. Mrs. Cox herself had the 
volatile essence of gaiety and wit that characterized 
the women of the &mous French salons, and her six 
daughters, — Catherine, Rachel, Sarah, Mary, Esther, and 
Elizabeth, — who inherited the quality with the addi< 
tional fragrance of individuality, made a series of the 
most brilUant matches in the annals of old Philadel- 
phia sodety. 

General Washington and bis lady enjoyed the hospi- 
tality of Bloomsbury Court, and the Marquis de Lafey- 
ette, Rochambeau, and other noted Frenchmen were 
entertained there. Many of the meals were served in 
the garden amid the roses of the Demoiselles Chevalier, 
and those stately ladies were always present conversing 
with their Gallic visitors in their native language. Sarah 
Cox, then a girl in her teens, used to relate in after years 
as Mrs. John Redman Coxe, the pleasure she took in 
seeing the femily plate brought out for these occasions 
and the bustie and stir they brought to the fiimily 
kitchen. "Those were Bloomsbury days," she used 
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to sigh, and, according to Cox tradititHU, ** Bloomsbuiy 
days" were best. 

One of the most welcome visitors at Bloomsbury 
Court, Bellvillc,* and other houses in the vicinity was a 
young Swedish udeKleH:amp to Rochambeau, Count 
Jean de Ferson. This ^scinating figure in our Revolu- 
tionary society has been described as a man of the pure 
blond type and beauty ahnost god-like. Marie Antoin- 
ette fell under the influence of his charm when he 
belonged to the revellers of the French court, and there 
is a story told that in disguise they often vi^ted the 
streets of Paris tt^ether. It is said that his advent in 
America was due to his regard for her majesty's reputa- 
tion, as the preference she showed for his society waa 
noted in the titde-tattle of the court. His character as 
well as his personality was much admired, and the Coz 
ladies were no doubt as sensible of his attractions as the 
unfortunate queen of France. Of all the &mous men 
who walked among the Chevalier roses m the Cox 
garden his life was t^e most briUiandy adventurous, for 
he it was who, disguised as a coachman, drove louis 
XVI. and Marie Antoinette from Paris to Varennes on 
the occa^on of their pitiful attempt to escape from the 
throne crumbling and filing about them. 

At the time Trenton was being talked over as the 
probable capital of the United States many distinguished 
visitors were entertained at Bloomsbury Court, and the 
list would be a very long one if enumerated. When 
General Washington passed through the city on his 

* BelviUe wu the teit of Sir John Sinckir. It wh occufned «t dif- 
(etent p«rioda of the Revoluiioii by the Stirling! ind the Rutherford*. 



^obyGoo»^lc 



BLCX)MSBURY COURT 



way to New York in 1789, Mrs. Coi was among the 
' matrons who received him, and all her daughters took 
part in the festivities. The two youngest daughters — 
Sarah Cox, who afterwards became the wife of Dr. John 
Redman Coxe, and Elizabeth the vriSe of Horace Binney 
— were flower-^U by the femotis arch. 

The Cox &mily disposed of Bloomsbiuy Court some 
time before the dawn of the nineteenth century. Among 
the &milie8 subsequently connected with its ownership 
and history are die Dickinsons, Redmans, Hewitts, 
Prices, Woods, and, last of all, the Stokes. Mr. James 
H. Redman erected the wooden addition while he 
occupied it as a residence, but the main house, built 
of bricks brought from England as ballast by the 
Trent and Penn merchantmen, is stilt in excellent con- 
dition. Its interior is very interesting. The old paper 
on the hall walls came irom Alsace-Lorraine and is hand- 
painted with views of Eldorado scenery. On the walls 
of the rooms which listened to the voices of the gay 
Frenchmen of the court of Louis XVI., hte has placed 
paintings once owned by the Bonapartes. The famous 
old garden is still a riot of loveliness in the summer-time. 
To-day the old mansion is called Woodland, both fitting 
and appropriate. But when one pictures the old Demoi- 
selles Chevalier among their roses, his mind reverts to 
the more poetic name of Bloomsbury bestowed upon it 
by the founder of Trenton, 
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WHERE PRESIDENT JOHN ADAMS STOPPED DUR- 
ING THE CHOLERA SCARE IN PHILADELPHIA 



CNOTHER house in Trenton 

\ wbosehistory in point of interest 

H rivals that of Bloomsbury Court 

9 is the Hermitage, formerly the 

9 residence of Major-General Phi- 

■ lemon EMckinson, Etill standing 

W on the River Road. Philemon 

^ IMckinson was a member of a 

distinguished &mily and one of the most dauntless 

soldiers of the Revolution. His &ther, Samuel Dickin- 

son, was a judge &mous in Delaware's colonial history, 

and his brother, John Dickinson, became governor of 

Delaware and Pennsylvania. 

The Dickinson mansion was erected by the Ruther- 
ford family some years previous to the Revolution. Like 
a rush-light gleaming on his character is the interesting 
hct that Geijeral Dickinson purchased it from them in 
the July between the Declaration of Independence and 
the battle of Trenton, — showing a supreme confidence in 
the future of his country, for at that time there was 
almost no market for property, owing to the uncertainty 
of the govenmient. 
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General Dickinson was a man of great wealth for the 
period in which he lived. His father had left an estate 
of over ten thousand acres on his decease in 1760, 
and a large share of it fell to him. His wife, Mary 
Cadwalader, also brought him a considerable fortune, 
and as soon as the Hermitage came into their possession 
they commenced to im[«wre it. We are told that it 
excelled most of the readenccs of Trenton in having a 
blue drawing-room with imported furniture, a great 
dining>room, a conservatory, and a whispering-room. 
The last quaintly-named room must have been a great 
delight to the young people of Trenton. Mrs. Dickin- 
son's younger sisters, Rebecca and E^zabeth Cadn^lader, 
and later her daughter, Mary Dickinson, were no doubt 
among the most envied of all the girls of the gay State 
capital. 

Many femous people were entertained at the Hermit- 
age. John Adams, a personal friend of the general, 
often stopped there in the perilous year of 1777, before 
the close proximity of the British drove Congress from 
Philadelphia. Later as President, during the cholera 
scare in that city in 1 79S, he spent with the Dickinson 
&mily much of the time passed in Trenton, although 
quartered with his secretary and domesrics at the old 
Phoenix Hotel. This ancient building stood until some 
years after the Civil War at the comer of West Hanover 
and Warren Streets. 

Little Adams must have enjoyed his jaunts to 
Trenton and its environs in the memorable spring 
of 1777 to meet Jersey fnends and seek relaxa- 
tion ^om state cares. In March of that year 
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he wrote in di^;ust from Pbiladelphk to his ^ithfiil 
Abigail: 

** Thii dty it a dull place in compared to what it wat. More than 
one-ha]f of the inhaUtanu have removed into the coontiy, u it waa their 
wisdom to do. The remainder are chiefly Quaker), a» dull u beetles." 

Trent's Town was wide enough awake at that time, 
and there he no doubt found plenty of relief from his 
drab-clothed and drab-souled Quakers. From his diary 
we learn that he break£isted and supped with the Jack- 
sons, Smiths, ^>encers, and others. Now and then he 
stopped at the Sign of the Green Tree, the tavern that 
gained his attention when he first viated Trenton in 
1774, owing to the four immense walnut-trees shading 
it. This oM-time hostelry, conducted by the Williams 
&mily, attracted many travellers, notably the £tmous 
Marquis de Chastellux in 1780. 

Although Adams enjoyed Trenton the town in 1777, 
it was a very different place from the brilliant city he 
found there twenty-one years later. The close of the 
eighteenth century was one of the notable periods in its 
history, especially its social history. Among the ^milies 
then most prominent were the Howells, Brearleys, Fur- 
mans, Morrises, Cl3rmers, Cadwaladers, Merediths, Coven- 
hovens, Rutherfords, Dagworthys, Spencers, Bainbridges, 
Greens, Beattys, De Klyns, Wilcoxes, Erskincs, and 
Reeds. In the &11 of 1798, when the yellow-fever was 
most virulent in the capital near by, all the government's 
officials removed to Trenton with their &milies. The 
city soon became overcrowded, and it was almost im- 
possible to obtain any kind of lodging. President 
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Adams arrived October lO, and was greeted on State 
Street with fireworks and cheers ; and an old chronicler 
informs us that later a round of elegant and &shionable 
entertainments was planned in his honor. 

October days of 1798 were bright ones for Trenton, 
and the rooms of the Hermitage were alwAys taxed with 
large gatherings of the first company of the republic. 
Lucy Pintanl, a member of the £mious Pintard &mily 
of New York City and later of the Jerseys, spent that 
month and the preceding ones in Trenton. One of her 
letters written firom London in the following year, and 
still preserved by her descendants, contains a pleasing 
refermce to the fashionables of the former place. She 
writes: 

" The tprigi of the Pcenge I hare met with 10 fir at Mn. Rirei do 
not eqnftl in their finenen of ittire our own Iidiei ind gentlemen of New 
Jersey, to be finrnd in the cifutal city. Onn hare the innocence of ■ 
new fonned aociety and government. Gaming ii all the r^e here and 
they keep it up at every hoiue. . . . "Hi >«d a woman of quality hai 
got henelf into (eriotu trooble by her gaming table and u threatened 
with the inllory." 

One is ^ad to leam that Trenton society was " in- 
nocent" of some of the comiptions of English hl^ 
life, for its members aped thdr English and fYench 
couuns as far as possible in their maimera of living. 
When the London world was enjoying the rage for 
** picnicing-parties" in the late nineties, Trenton as well 
as Philadelphia gentry began repairing to the rural shades 
along the Delaware for like diversions. The Rsh House, 
about eight miles above Camden, became the scene of 
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laige gatherings. A pomon of this old building, with 
modem additions, is in existence to-day. There the 
belles and beaux sipped the iamous " Fish-House Punch," 
concocted of chunpagne, tea, sugar, Santa Cniz rum, 
and apple-whiskey ; and if we can believe the tales of 
yesterday, its sparkling nectar helped loosen the tongue 
of many a backward swain. The well-to-do gallants 
of Trenton copied Prince Florizel, the feshion-plate of 
Europe, in their clothes. Modified editions of his won- 
derful coats and breeches were always to be found at 
the tailors in Philadelphia three months after they had 
startled Brookes or Riggetts or the inmates of the 
drawing-room. Poor Florizel was well on his walk 
over the bridge of yeara in 1 799, and the adjective " fit" 
applied to him by pert little Beau Brummcl was no mis* 
nomer. He still was the arbitrator of styles though, 
and introduced new &ncies in raiment irith all the ardor 
a£ his early Carlton Palace days. 

English carriages became quite the rage in the dty 
about this time, and the Hermitage stable possessed a 
beautiful and expensive example used by the secorw] 
Mrs. Dickinson, pretty Rebecca Cadwalader, a sister of 
the general's first wife. 

Strange as it may seem, Trenton in those days was 
not a city for dances. The dance-loving members of 
the elect had to take the Philadelphia coaches for the 
Assemblies when they wished to enjoy the pleasure of 
dancing in a large company. Many South Jersey 
names are on the subscription lists of those noted a&irs, 
and most likely the inhabitants of Trenton often at- 
tended them. 
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The whispering-room of the Hermitage is one of the 
most 6imou5 rooms in the social history of New Jersey. 
There Madame Moreau, " the beautiful Parian," dis- 
played her wonderful pearls and played on the harp for 
select audiences. In its dim recesses Louis Philippe, a 
future king, paid graceful compliments to the ladies of 
the Dickinson household. When Alexander Hamilton 
joumeyed to Philadelphia on govemment business, with 
his fair daughter Angelica for a companion, they stopped 
in Trenton and visited General Dickinson. Perhaps that 
fair girl's tender heart, so soon to be stilled forever, beat 
&ster in the whispering-room, for there was a handsome 
young Joseph Dickinson by her side, and no doubt he 
was an adept in the art of whispering the sweet nothings 
of that sentimental age. Many a tale could most Ukely 
be told of the old room as fascinating as the romantic 
Trenton Tavern elopement of Frances Rutherford • and 
Colonel Fortesque of the British army, but its eighteenth- 
century frequenters are all sleeping, — a number of its 
most devoted ones in the Friends' Burying-Ground, about 
their genial host of the long ago. 

A partial list of the celebrities entertained at the 
Hermitage was compiled some time ago by a member 
of the Dickinson femily. It includes the names of 
Washington, Adams (John), Jefferson, Livingston, 
Franklin, Morris (Robert and Gouveneur), Clymer, 
Witherspoon, Rutledge, Pinckney, Middleton, Carroll, 

* Fnncea Rutherfbrd'i lather, Robert Rnthertbrd, wm the proprietor 
of "The Legonier or Black Hone," a noted Trenton tavern. Her 
elopement with Colonel Fortesque occurred during the Reroludoaary 
period, and created a great idr in Trenton. 
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La&yette, Steuben, Rochambeau, Greene, Putnam, Stir- 
ling, Wayne, Knox, Lincoln, and two kings, viz^ Louis 
Philippe and Joseph Bonaparte. General Dickinson had 
two children, — Mary Dickinson, who became the wife of 
George Fox, Esq., of Champlast, and Samuel, who mar- 
ried a daughter of Samuel Meriditb, first treasurer of the 
United States. 
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WHERE THE BEAUTIFUL QUAKERESS 
ANNETTE SAVAGE MADE HER REJECTED 
OVERTURES TO TRENTON SOCIETY 




HRE&QUARTERS of a mUe 
out of Trenton proper, on the 
Lalor Road, one comes to the 
femous De Klyn Lane, a good 
half-mile long, leading to Bow 
Hill. Mounting the little rise 
of land to the old white gateway 
guarding it, one seems to be sur> 
rounded by all the great ketones of Trenton ; but once 
in the lane itself, they are forgotten. Straight ahead in 
the distance the old red-brick house stands like some 
^ding eighteenth-century picture shut away in a forgot- 
ten world. In its early days an isolated situation led 
Joseph Bonaparte to select it as a retreat for his beautiiiil 
Annette Savage, and after a hundred years it is still seques- 
tered. The wanderer in the lane approaching it will 
never forget the picture, especially if the season in which 
he comes there is the spring. Hoary>headed pine-trees 
and acres of golden daffodils surround it. Robins and 
bluebirds twitter a welcome, and the murmuring Dela- 
ware in the distance and the wind among the pussy- 
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willows sigh one. The daffodils bend and sway like 
Wordsworth's merry crowd, and beckon one nearer, 
and the sad &ce of the old house itself seems to say, 
" Come and rest awhile, and I will tell you the stories 
that lie buried in the hushed chambers of my heart." 

" Beau Hill" the wits of Trenton used to call it when 
Bonaparte took his uncrowned queen there in (me of the 
first summers of the twenties, but Bow Hill was the 
lig^tiul name given to it by its owner, Bamt De Klyn, 
shortly after its erection, a few years succeeding the Revo- 
lution. Bamt De Klyn, or D'Klyn, as the name used to 
be written, was a descendant of the Huguenot French 
nobility, and was bom in the city of Boston. In his 
youth he enjoyed all the advantages of wealth and 
education, and on coming of age he married Mary Van 
. Zant, a member of a prominent Knickerbocker &mily 
livbg in the vicinity of Pearl Street, New York City. 
During the Revoluticm he engaged in the cloth trade, 
and supplied large quantities of material to the army. 
So great was his success in this mercantile venture that 
in a few years he amassed an immense fortune, which 
enabled him to retire in a large measure from the bu^ 
ness world. 

Long before there was any talk of making Trenton 
the capital of the United States Bamt De Klyn pur- 
chased a large tract of land along the Delaware, and 
during the long discussion in the ei^ties, when all eyes 
were tumed to Trenton as the most probable seat of the 
federal government, he added hundreds of acres in the 
vicinity to his estate. When the crushing year of 1 790 
came with its &tefijl tidings that a site on the Potomac 
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was the selected q>ot, he found himself miles away from 
the -real field for speculators. Although crushed for a 
time, he still possessed an ample fortune, and soon de- 
cided to improve his large estate and his recently con* 
structed man^on, then one of the finest dwellings in 
New Jersey. 

Tradition says that this gentleman of yesterday lived 
in all the splendor of a liege lord of the soil. Surely 
no English or French nobleman of the period was ever , 
waited on more ^ithfully by his retinue of foot-boys, 
flunkeys, and cup-bearers than Bamt De Klyn was by his 
slaves. Haughty of spirit, but kind withal, he lived with 
his wife and only daughter, Kitty De Klyn, in a little 
monarchy of his own, close by the world of Trenton. 
Kitty De Klyn was her father's idol, and he lavished 
every luxury an ample purse and whimsical &ncy could 
procure for her. Her character was a curious mixture 
of a hoyden and a saint, and those who still remember 
her as an aged grandame living in state in Trenton speak 
of her as something aldn to the latter. Her lengthy 
will, with its many bequests, has been called the most 
beautifiil document among those of the same character 
ever devised by a woman of New Jersey. A few years 
before the dose of the eighteenth century the petted 
daughter was sent to an elegant boarding-sdiool near the 
City Hall, New York City, to complete her education 
and to fit herself for a brilliant future as mistress of Bow 
Hill. Then about fourteen years old, she was already a 
favorite in Trenton society. She had been one of the 
litde flower-maidens who had taken part m the memor- 
able welcome to General Washington when he passed 
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through the dty on his way to his inauguration as Prcsi- 
dent, and enjoyed great local &me for her dancing. Her 
love for this pastime seems never to have abated, for it 
is related of her that as an old lady of eighty-five years, 
on her last visit to Bow Hill, she ali^ted irom the steps 
of her ancient carriage to trip the rolUcking " Wild Irish* 
man" adown the wide hall with a troop of merry chil- 
dren. 

Kitty was truly a kittenish schoolgirl in more than 
name, for she soon grew tired of her boarding-school and 
ran off* with a handsome young Irishman, whose fine eyes 
and melodious voice had made a deep impresdon on her 
susceptible heart. Her elopement was almost as roman- 
tic an afloir as that of the &mous Charlotte Temple. 
The young people had met first when the girls were out 
for a promenade with their teachers, and had fiillen so in 
love with each other that after a few subsequent meetings 
at the Battery, or on Broadway, the maiden consented to 
leave her room by a ladder at night, climb a garden wall 
with her lover, and hurry off into the darkness to rouse 
some good parson to make them man and wife. 

How the rooms of Bow Hill echoed to the storm 
of a Other's rage when Bamt De Klyn leamed that 
the darling of his heart had forgotten her high name 
and the plans made for her career, and had married a 
penniless Irishman. For a year he never spoke of her, 
and would not open her letters ; but one day his heart 
melted, and Kitty and her handsome husband rode up 
the old lane to Bow Hill, and were recaved with open 
arms. Much more could be written of the fiiscinating 
lUtty. but we must on to the greatest romance in the 
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annals of the old house. The love of a king and a poor 
little descendant of the Quakers. 

Some time after the Princess Zenaide and her husband 
left our shores for Italy, Joseph Bonaparte, so the story 
goes, induced his friend Bamt De Klyn to rent Bow Hill 
to him for a summer or two as a retreat for the &ir An- 
nette Savage. Many tales have been told of this Ameri- 
can wife of King Joseph. Her mother and herself are 
said to have conducted a small dry-goods shop in Phila- 
delphia at the time Bonaparte met them, and it is tradi- 
tional gossip that the brother of Napoleon I. fell in love 
with the dark-eyed maiden as she sold him suspenders 
over her little counter. For a time he lived with her 
in the city of Philadelphia, and later installed her in a 
villa some distance below the city proper. The blue- 
blooded aristocracy of the Quaker City looked on the 
amour with horror, and the little Quakeress was made 
to feel all the cruel stings which spring from virtuous 
indignation. The count, who was very fond of society, 
looked in vain for the ^miliar equipages of friends in his 
driveway. When he gave parties, half the invited guests 
were sure to send regrets. Finally, becoming enraged at 
what he termed " insults," he decided to go back to Jer- 
sey. Wishing to secure a mansion that was beautiful as 
well as sequestered, he persuaded his friend Bamt De 
Klyn to rent him Bow Hill, and he in return for the 
privilege gave him the use of another villa he owned in 
Trenton. Little is known of Annette Savage's life at 
Bow Hill to-day, although the house is sdtl in the pos- 
session of a descendant of Bamt De Klyn, Miss Caroline 
Lalor. Her love for her ancient abode amounts almost 
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to a worshipful veneration, but the subject of Bonaparte's 
stay there was always prohibited in hndiy conversation 
by her &ther. A secret door in the wall of Annette 
Savage's room, through which Bonaparte used to enter, 
is still shown to interested victors. On one of her win- 
dow-panes &cing the Delaware is the sentence " God is 
love," scratched with a diamond, and it is a &inily tradi* 
tion that it was her work. 

Eighty years ago it was very lonely at Bow Hill« for 
it is shut away from the world to-day. Then there were 
no houses of any pretension between it and Trenton. 
Very often the poor little Annette must have longed for 
her humble sphere when she heard of the parties and 
galas a few miles distant where she was never invited. 
Trenton society followed the lead of Philadel[diia, and 
very few, if any, of the ladies of the city called on her. 
Even Bamt De Klyn, Bonaparte's friend, afterwards re- 
gretted that he had allowed his house to be stigmatized 
by an afiair of the heart entailing so much scandal. 
Stung at the ostracization, she made several pitiful at- 
tempts to enter the charmed circle, but the only atten- 
tions paid her were from the wives of the followers of 
the Bonaparte fortunes. One comfort she had be^es 
Joseph's love for her, and that was her baby daughter 
Charlotte. This child grew to a noble womanhood, and 
in after years her sweetness and charm led Napoleon IIL 
to legalize her mother's union with his relative and pre- 
sent their daughter to the French court as his cousin. 

A beautifiil picture Annette Savage and her child must 
have made in the rustic walks then leading in all <Urcc- 
tions from the house. Jacob, Bonaparte's tall and mus* 
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cular Hungarian body-guard, was their devoted attend- 
ant, and he is said to have been a striking figure in Iiis 
gay uniform. The mother, -with his help, was the one 
who planted the multi'great-grandparents of the present 
field of daffodils which climb up the banks of the Dela- 
ware almost to the very windows of the ftont rooms. 
The ii-agrance and beauty of flowers at that time often 
pierced the heart of the little woman, for she had lost 
her first-bom child, a dau^ter, through the &11 of a 
flower-pot, which had instantly killed it 

The spring of the year 1822 is the time Bonaparte left 
Bow Hill. The seclusion no doubt palled upon him ; 
and after a visit to his great mansion at Bordentown he 
started on a long journey to the wilds of Central New 
York. Several years before in France, when a pursued 
fiigitive, he had purchased an immense estate in Jefferson 
County from a member of the De Chaumont &mily, and 
thither he was bound. In the town of Diana, which he 
named and founded, he built an imposing villa, called 
the White House, and there Annette Savage presided as 
mistress until the Revolurion of 1830 called him back 
to France. Many distinguished Frenchmen sought the 
hills of the poetically-named Diana in those years. 
Among them were Marshal Brouchy, Count Peter Fran- 
cis Beal, the Due de Vincence, and many others. The 
White House, only recently destroyed, was the scene of 
much lavish hospitality during Bonaparte's stays there, 
and it is said that in its rooms many deep-laid plans 
were made for the rescue of " The Litde Emperor" lan- 
guishing at St. Helena, — but they were always frustrated 
by the mali^iant Fate then hovering over the Man of 
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Destiny. Aiter Jose[^ Bonaparte's letum to Europe and 
his cx-queen at I^e Geneva, Annette Sav^ married 
Joseph de b Foille, a young Frenchman of good family 
then at Diana. Joseph Bonapane must have been for- 
getful of her love, and could not have left her much at 
the last, for she is said to have gone back to her old vo 
cation and supported her &niily in Watcrtown by keep- 
ing a small store. Perhaps the happiest days of her life 
were thoee at beautiiiil Bow Hill, for she endured much 
sorrow in her latter career. The child Charlotte, the 
dau^ter of a king, who revelled in the rustic shades 
along the Delaware, lived a life fiilly as romantic and as 
sorrowful as her mother's. She died a few years ago at 
Richfield Springs, and there are many people yet living 
who love to repeat the wonderful tale of her origin, 
stranger than fiction. 

Bow Hill to-day seems to remember Joseph Bona- 
parte and his little Quaker love. Elegant souvenirs of 
the Empire Ibger in the mouldy drawing-rooms. Even 
the aged striped curtains at some of the windows tell of 
the severe classicism of that period. Annette Savage is 
forgotten by the great world, but Bow Hill still whis- 
pers what is known of her story. So many generations 
have lived out their lives under its old roof it cannot 
remember much. Standing before it in the twilight, and 
saying good-bye, it looks like some aged grieving mother 
longing for the children who have left her. One almost 
hates to leave it alone with the gloomy ni^t as he hur- 
ries down the De Klyn Lane out of which poor little 
Annette Savage rode so many years ago. 
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THE HOPKINSON 
MANSION 

BORDENTOWN 

WHERE FRANCIS HOPKINSON WROTE HIS 
FAMOUS DITTV "THE BATTLE OF THE KEGS" 



3 the quiet Dela- 
te river bends on 
hiladelplua, is the 
3rdentown. Like 
cities, towns, and 
mthein Jersey, it 
sting under some 
pell which renders 
it impervious to progress and content to live on with 
only its memories of the past Walking along K^n 
Street and gazing at stately man^ons partly hidden by 
quaint and ofttimes n^lected gardens, the first house 
sure to attract the stranger's attention and hold his 
interest is a large yellow-brick building, the home of 
the Hopkinson &mily. It was erected in the latter 
half of the eighteenth century, and there the illustrious 
Francis Hopkinson, known in Pennsylvania and the 
Jerseys as ** the versatile Ub. Hopkinson," spent many 
years of his life. 

Francis Hopkinson was the first student enrolled at 
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the College of Philadelphia, now the University of Peno- 
sylvania, from which he was graduated with honor before 
he took up the profession of law. Some time in the year 
1768 he visited En^and, spending his time at Hartl^ 
bury Casde, the seat of his gnuid-uncle, and in Ixtndon 
with Benjamin West and other artistic iriends. White 
abroad he studied the arts of mu^c and painting, 
and attained to 3 high degree of proficiency in both. 
Wtiting from Philadelphia, in 1776, John Adams ex> 
presses a hope that he shall see a portrait of " Miss Keys* 
a &mous New Jersey beauty," which was ** made by 
Mr. Hopkinson's own hand." A specimen of his work 
at a later period was mistaken for a painting by 
Copely, and when compared with a portrait by that 
great artist, was thought to equal it in tone and color- 
ing. After a poetical courtship in 1768, young 
Hopkinson married Ann Borden, a daughter c^ the 
wealthiest man of the town, and the three resided 
together in the dwelling now always spoken of as the 
Hopkinson Mansion. The musical son-in-law is said 
to have charmed the other two members of the house- 
hold with his performances on the spinet, and while he 
played for them the villagers, old and young, would 
congregate about the Manaon's windows to hear "Ra^ 
kinson ** tuning." 

In the first years after his marriage Hopkinson devoted 
much of his time to his poetic muse; and we can imagine 
him seated at one of the broad back windows of his 
home on early mornings listening to the sound of the 
huntsman's hom and the cries of the chase as he pens 
one of his silvery hunting-songs. At that time, almost 
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half a century before the Bonapanes bad linked their 
names so ine&bly with Bordentown, it was known as 
quite a feshlonable summering place for the old En^ish 
society of Philadelphia. Among the ^milies who fiv- 
quented it were the McKeens, Shippens, Monrises, Chalk- 
leys, Chews, and Norrises, and no doubt many others in 
the sununcr took their goods and chattels to the " crooked 
billet wharf' in the Quaker City for Borden's " water- 
flyer." After the year 1 774 Francis Hopkinson occupied 
his Bordentown mansion permanently^ not journeying to 
I^iiladelphia, as had been his wont, for the winter season. 
Of the many satirical essays and poems he wrote there 
the production which gave him the greatest degree 
of £une was his "harmonious ditty" describing the 
" Battle of the Kegs." The infernal machines for this 
affiur, planned to destroy the Kitish shipping at Phila- 
delphia, were made at the Borden cooper<shop and towed 
down the Delaware by a plucky villager over night. 
The ships they were designed to destroy had been re> 
moved from their exposed positions in the river; but 
the killing of four men by the explosion of one of 
the kegs terrorized the British invaders, who imagined 
an American force had come on them unawares. From 
the ludicrous consternation they occasioned, Hopkin- 
son secured the theme of his amu^g poem. On the 
first appearance of the poem in print it caught the 
popular taste, and its jin^e and easily-remembered 
metre made it one of the greatest poetical successes of 
the day. 

A year after the fiasco of the ke^ some &itish troops 
then in the vicinity of Bordentown decided to revenge 
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themselves on the Bordens for their pronounced animoaty 
to their king, Tiadition says they were led to Joscf^ 
Borden's son's house by Polly Riche,* a beautiful Tory 
maiden who had been admired by Benedict Arnold before 
he married Miss Shippen. They immediately set fire u> 
the building and its surrounding bams, waiting until tkcy 
were sure its destruction would be complete. While 
Colonel Borden's mother-in-law sat in the middle of the 
street watching the cruel work, a Kitish officer ste|]ped 
up, aitd with apparent sympathy said, "I^fedam, I 
have a mother and can feel for you." " I thank you, 
Mr," she replied; "but this is the happiest day of my life. 
I know now you have given up all hope c^ reconquer- 
ing my country, or you would not thus wantonly de- 
vastate it" 

The Hopkinson Mansion was also fired at the same 
time, but it escaped destruction owing to the curious 
&ct that the officer in charge was a man of superior 
culture.f He is said to have become so engrossed in 
the mechanical and nuthematical instruments it contained 

* Polly Rich£ wm odc of the bellea of the ftmout Britith Heachiaiiza 
given in PhiUdelphia. At the time the Britith cune to Bordentown her 
Tory procfividet had eitnuiged her from newly all her fiiendi in the 
town,uid ihc rerenged hertdf by pmntiiig out the borne* of her etiemie* 
to the conunander, 

■f Ciptain June* Ewtld, oite of the bett known HcMn officers 
en^ed m the wir. While hit men were extjngnbhing the fire-bniKb 
which htd been applied to the roof of the Hopldiuon Minnon he wu 
wiitiiig the following linet in ■ vdume he focked op in the library : 
" Tbi) nun it one of the grciteu rebel* ; nevertheleM, if we dare lo 
coadade &om the library and mechanical and mathemMict] inttnnneaB, 
he muit be a very learned man." 



^obyGoo»^lc 



THE HOPKINSON MANSION 

and its immense library that he commanded the fire to 
be extinguished, forgetting the rebel in his recognition of 
the erudite. 

After Francis Hopkinson's death, in 1791, his home 
came into the possession of his son Joseph, &mous for 
having written ** Hail Columbia." According to the 
story still repeated, Bordentown was its birthplace ; but 
there is sufficient proof extant to show that it was 
written at Joseph Hopkbson's Philadelphia residence 
at the instigation of Mr. Fox, an actor friend, who was 
a &vorite on the boards of the Chestnut Street Theatre. 

Joseph Hopkinson could not have gready resembled 
his £ither, of whom John Adams wrote that " his head 
was no larger than a good^ized apple," for he was re- 
nowned for his personal beauty. He and his wife were 
great &voritxs in the Quaker City social world, and no 
doubt many of their friends visited them in Bordentown. 
Thomas Moore, the sweet Irish poet, was a frequent 
visitor at their house in Philadelphia, and ofren during 
his residence in the little cottage on Judge Richard 
Peters's estate &cing the Schuylkill's "flowery banks" 
journeyed to nearby Bordentown in their company to 
enjoy its lovely views, so justly renowned in the early 
nineteenth century. When leaving the ibrmcr city he 
paid tribute to the charms of Mrs. Hopkinson — who 
used to sing his own songs to him at her harpsichord— 
in the following pleaung verses : 

■■ Nor did (he her enunMing ii»pc deny. 

That toaffc hit heart lud relinqoithed 10 kmg ; 
like eye* he had loved wu her eloqaent eye, 
Like them did it lofteu and weep at his long. 
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Oh ! blot be the tear and in tnemory oit 

Miy iu fparkle be ihed o'er hit windering dreuo. 

Ob ! bleit be that toft eye, and may paauom u toft, 
A* free 6nm a pai^ erer mellow iti beam !" 

Many were the musical-parties given by Joscfrfi 
Ht^kinson and his wife at the old Boidentown home- 
ste^uL One of the greatest, frequenters of them was 
Joseph Bonaparte. He was very fond of **ze clcrair 
Ht^ikinsons," as he called them, and in his will remem- 
bered his fiiend Joseph with a bust of Napoleon. An 
amusing anecdote is told of his having wept in the 
[Hesence of a large company over Mrs. Hi^kinson^ 
plaintive rendition of "The Last Rose of Summer" 
when that old-time &vorite was first introduced to 
Bordentown. It is with these musical-parties that the 
Hopkinson Mansion is particularly associated in the 
annals of Bordentown's social history. In its old 
parlors the Hopkinsons, &ther and son, have played 
and sung. Colonel Kirkbride has tuned his violin and 
jokingly implored his friend Tom Paine to g^ve the 
ladies a tune, and the Misses Guest from over the river 
and Mrs. Hopkinson have aired their melodious voices. 

The villagers of to-day have declared the house 
haunted ; and if it is frequented by ghosts, they must 
be delightful ones. Sad to relate, though, no spook- 
hunting visitor has yet acknowledged he heard the 6unt 
tinkle of a spinet or the wail of a violin as he wandered 
about it in the moonlight searching for the spirits of the 
long ago. 
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BORDENTOWN 

WHERE JOSEPH BONAPARTE, EX-KING OF SPAIN 
AND NAPLES, REFUSED THE CROWN OF MEXICO 

PARTE HOUSE, the New 
y mansion of a Bonaparte 
once wielded the sceptre on 
Jirone of %>ain, is only a 
g memory to the world at 
. Years ago it was destroyed 
ts beautiful park and gardens 
iraste by time and n^lect, 
but it still lives on in Bordentown like die deathless palace 
of Alladin. In that city tonlay there are a few old resi- 
dents who still cherish every recollection of " Pointe 
Breeze" the magnificent and its regal owner who had 
played a part in the history of Europe. 

It was some time during the year 1816 that a portly 
but graceful gentleman, with features closely resembling 
those of the great .Napoleon, drove over from Trenton 
to Bordentown in company with his business-agent. The 
day was hxc and the scenery beautiful, and at every mile- 
stone the occupants of the carriage became more and 
more enamoured with the country. On finally reaching 
Bordentown, the portly gentleman, who was none other 
than Joseph Bonaparte, then calling himself Comte de 
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Survilliers, had decided to purchase a home in its midst 
as a peacefid haven of refuge for his persecuted &mily. 

Two yeais later we find him established in all his ^oiy 
in a mansion on a slight eminence overlooking the Dela- 
ware, called Pomte Breeze. This romantic spot was a 
portion of an estate purchased for him from the Sayre 
iaimly. Stephen Sayre, who occupied the mansion house 
with his wife and son until the late summer of the year 
Bonaparte drove to Bordentown with a view to purchas- 
ing an estate, was quite a noted figure in colonial history. 
When a young man he visited London, where he mar- 
ried a lady of rank possessed of a large fortune. He 
became a leader of &shion in the London world, and his 
popularity caused him to be chosen high-sheriff of die 
city in 1774- He early became interested in the inde> 
pendence of his naUve country, and secredy did all he 
could to promote the cause. In October of 1775 he 
was arrested on a cha^ of high-treason, made against 
him by a sergeant in the royal guards. This man, an 
American, charged him with being in a plot to seize the 
king on his way to Parliament and overthrow the gov- 
ernment. His papers were seized, and at the instigation 
of Lord Rockford he was committed to the Tower. Sub- 
sequently he was tried and acquitted, but his confine- 
ment produced his ruin. Having lost fortune and 
friends, he became Dr. Franklin's private secretary, and 
was employed by him on many important misuons. 

After New Jersey had passed the law * for the count's 
benefit permitting an alien to own real estate, Bonaparte 

*Thii Uw ciiued New Jenejr to be nicknimed " New Spun" lad 
"The Rojrtl ScMe." 
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immediately began remodelling the Sayre dwelling. 
Skilled vorkmen were brought fiom Phibdelphia to 
decorate its interior and gardeners to plan a large park. 
Near the water-edge he erected the &mous Belvedere, in 
which some writers have asserted a sentinel was always 
on guard to report any suspicious equipages winding 
down the Trenton Road. The first Bonaparte House, 
an oblong frame building with two ude wings, was 
erected about 1790, and destroyed by fire three years 
after, while Bonaparte occupied it In constructing a 
second residence, the Comte de Survilliers, we are told, 
used his new stables. These were some distance away 
from his house and near the Trenton Road. By many 
alterations and extensions he succeeded in converting 
them into a very handsome structure. It is described as 
long and rather low, with its most distinguishing feature 
a wide front door opening into a regal hall. This hall, 
with its sumptuous objects of art brought direct from 
Luxembourg and other places of renown abroad, was a 
wonderful sight, even in the eyes of the travelled first 
^milies of the Bordentown aristocracy. An old lady of 
Bordentown used to repeat a story of how when taken 
there as a* girl she was so dazzled by its elegance that 
she mistook one of the count's black-garbed lackeys for 
himself, and made a profound curtsey to the astonished 
&ctotum. 

The count's ^mily living in "Bonaparte Park" 
consisted of Louis Mailliard, his confidential friend, and 
Adolpb Mailliard, his son; France La Coste and his 
beautiful wife and boy, and William Thibaud and his 
daughter, besides many dependants and less important 
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followers. Uk eldest daughter, the Princess Zenaide 
Charlotte Julie, and her husband. Prince Charles de 
Canino and Musignano, lived at the nearby Lake Villa, 
which he erected for them. His youngest dau^ter, the 
Princess Charlotte, presided over Bonaparte House for 
many years. She was of a petite prettiness, and became 
a &vorite in Bordentown and Philadelphia, owing to her 
merry temperament When in 1824 she embarked few 
Italy to rgoin her mother, the £imous Nicholas Biddle 
eulogized her in thirty-£3ur lines written in her album 
on board the steamboat "Philadelphia." While in 
Italy, in 1827, she married her couun. Napoleon Louis, 
Grand IHike of Cleves and Be^, eldest son of Ix>uls 
Bonaparte by his queen Hortense Beauhamais, and 
brother of Napoleon IIL 

In " A Sketch of Joseph Bonaparte, by Helen Berke- 
ley," which appeared in "Grodey's I^y's Book" for April, 
1845, that ol(i-time author, in a descriprion of a visit to 
Bonaparte House with her husband and nieces, has left 
us the most interesting and intimate picture extant of the 
count and his Bordentown re^ence. Treating of the 
first morning, she says : 

" The tu-terrice removed, our ho«t gave Kmie privite directioni to 
the •ervtnn, whidi they obeyed by produdag two luuidtoinely-boiiad 
Tohunei, Urge enongh to look (at the fint glance) like a good-dzed pott- 
Ibljo of engnringt, rather than a book. One tra* placed upon • table, 
inunediately under a chandelier, which threw upon it a perfect flood of 
light, and the other gjven to Mr. T. [William Thibaad, a member of 
hit houehold] to diipote of ai he chote. The connt then arranged 
•eati for Clara and myaclT at the table, and Mr. T. invited hia dangbter 
and Mr. Sindly to join him at another table. Our hoit opened the 
book, which waa fiill of cottly engravingi, repre a e n tationi of Napoleon'a 
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Ufe ind the diArcDt wtrlike tcts he kid perftxmed. He panted it every 
jnctore, tnd grew entliHuattic u he recounted the diSmnt tcenei which 
had been thu* tplendidlf commemorated. Hii cheek flushed and hii 
eye* grew br^ter u he proudly and afiecnonately exchumed, ' TWe 
nerer wu but one Napoleon. ' Freqnentlj> he would dgh, and place hu 
hand over hi* heart, and t»j, in a tone which perhapt hia broken Bngliih 
rendered more toadiit^, ■ I ligh for the death of my poor brother;' and 
at other timet he wonld tay, ' Oh, they did tunt great wrong ; my 
brother had great wrongi, madame, and now he U dead.' llie exdte- 
ment waa at timet painful, and averted my mind to completely &om the 
[nctnret that I could not do jutdce to their merit." 

Of the next morning she says : 

" We found the count at fiill of vivadty and amiability at ever. 
When we aroae from the t^le, he itked ut if we would like to tee hit 
private Ubrary and take a general tour of the houte. Oar antwer waa, 
at you may imapse, a joyful affirmative. Mr. T. ordered the key of 
the private library to be brought, and a tervant preceded ut op-ttain with 
the key in hit hand. The door wai <^)enedi we entered, it doted 
again, and I heard the lervant lock the door and walk away. I looked 
around. The apartment wat filled, or rather lined, with elegant bo<^- 
caaei and handtomely-bound booki, but there wai no door virible, and I 
wat rare we were locked in. 

" It teemed rudeneti to feel any uneaiineu, yet it wat unavcndabl^— 
the proceeding teemed to itrange a one. At all eventi, I thought it 
tome contolction to know we were all together. After we had walked 
aroimd the room and examined the booki and a few polntiiigt that hung 
on the wan and many rich vatet which had belonged to Napoleon, the 
count touched a secret ipring, and teveral rowa of tkilfiilly painted book- 
caaet flew back and ditplayed a get of drawert. These he opened, and 
drew out a number of catkett containing tplendid jewels of all detcrip> 
tiont. Several dusien looked like jewelled handles of iwords ; others 
portions of crowns rudely broken off; othen like Hdt of small boxes ; 
many of them were omamcuti entire. He showed us the crown and 
rings he wore when king of Spain, alto the crown, robe, and jewels 
Z9S 
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in which Ntpoleon wat cnnnied. When our eyei had been nffidendj 
dizzied by the glue of diamond! and emetaldi to tatitfy him, he toadied 
another concealed iprii^ which give to new another let of drawen 
and diipliyed to ni many of Nipoleon'i rahiible paper*. Hit tieaifea 
ind letten were cirefallj boond round by ribboni and fiutened by jew- 
elled dopt. Some of the paper* he ^lened and read to at, dten 
retnmed them to thdr fdica with a care iriiich almoat amoanted to 
veneration. At length all the paper* were rentmed, the robe and 
jewel* tife in thdr kiding-pUctt, and the cooot looked aroond the many, 
u much a* to My he had nothing Amber to show at at prcaent. 

" While I wat wonderii^ how we were to mike our exit, he 
approached a bookcite at the end of the room, preued hit finger on a 
panicnlar place, and the whole caie flew back, which thowed a door, 
which opened with a lock, ind we entered into the count'* lummer 
tleeping-apBrtment. It conuited of a chamber, dreMing- and bathing- 
room, with a imall inidio, or rather boudoir. The cmtiini, canopy, tad 
fimutnre were of light blue ntin, trimmed with nlrer. Ereiy rooia 
contained ■ mirror reaching ftoia the cdling to the floor. Over the bed 
hung a tplendid mirror, and alto tme over the table. The wall* were 
covered with ul-paintiiig*, prindpally of young female*, with lea* cloth- 
ing about them than they or yon would hiTe found comfortable in oar 
cold climate, and much lett than we found agreeable when the cooaCt 
without ceremony, led ui before them, and enumerated the beantiet of 
pdndn^ with the air of an iccomplithed imiteur. In erery room of 
the houae there were •tame* of Napoleon in tome difiereni poaitiim and 
of raiiou* dze*. There were alio itatue* of hit &ther and miither and 
all the &mi]y. To the statue of Pauline, in particnlar, the count called 
our attention, and atksd ut to admire it. He itood tome time perftcdy 
ettrtptnred before it, pointing out to ut what a beaudfid head Pauline 
had, what hair, what eyet, noce, mouth, chin, what a throat, what « 
neck, what arm*, what a nugnificent bu*t, what a foot, enomervting aU 
her chanui, one after another, and demanding our opintoo of them. 
Neceiuty made u* philotophen, and we were obliged to show at much 
sang-fraid on the nil^ect at tunuelf, for it wu impotable to get him 
away without our prudery exciting mtwe attention thin would hire 
been pleisint. When the count wi* tttisfied with the eulopumt we 
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beitowed apon hij fair tiater, he led lu on, remarking, u lie turned away 
&oin the itime, 'Ah, she wu very beiutifal, very beandfbl wu Puiline, 
but 100 unbitiaut. Nothing could Mtiify her ; ihe ilwt/i iclt at if my 
poor brother wat robbing her of a kingdom, initead of beitowing one 
upon her ; but ihe wu lo beautiful.' . . . The count next conducted 
oi to hii wiiUer loite of apartment!. Tfaey were decorated much in the 
(tyle of hii nmimer ooet, ezceptii^ the fiiminire wat of aimMm and gold. ' ' 

In the grand hallway of Bonaparte House, it has been 
quite truthfully asserted, more Royalists have walked 
than in any other house in New Jersey. It was there 
Joseph Bonaparte received the deputation from Mexico 
which came to offer him the crown of that nation. 
Tired of unruly kingdoms, he wisely refused the honor, 
remarking, that he had " worn two crowns, and would 
not lift a finger to secure a third." Amid its grandeur 
Clauzel, La&yette, Desmonettes, Napoleon III., Lalle- 
mand. Clay, Webster, Adams, Girard, Scott, and many 
other &mous figures in history have waited to be greeted 
by America's one long-resident king. 

Although Joseph Bonaparte had much of Napoleon's 
egotism, and was prone to lecture his guests and ser- 
vants, and ofttimes scandalized the country with his esca- 
pades, he was sincerely loved for his opcn-heartedness and 
generous hospitality. During his residence in Borden- 
town he increased the prosperity of the place, and made 
it almost as &mous as his brother did Saint Helena. 
When he left for Trenton on his way to set sail for Eng- 
land, in July, 1832, the very day of the Due de Reich- 
stad's death, there was great sadness among the towns- 
people. After be had gone, Bordentown seemed indeed 
deserted without its roval bene&ctor. 
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In a&ti years he returned there but once, and that 
was in 1837, "to settle up his afl&irs," as he told his 
former neighbors. When he departed again, after this 
final &rewell, many a household was richer by sonae 
souvenir of the Corsican &mily that had occupied half 
the thrones of Europe. He died a few years later in 
Italy, in 1844. By his will he left Bonaparte Park and 
most of his New Jersey property to his eldest grandson, 
Joseph Lucien Charles Napoleon, son of Zenaide and 
Prince Charles, fondly believing that it would remain in 
the Bonaparte &nuly forever. Prince Joseph, as he was 
popularly called, thought otherwise, and soon com- 
menced disposing of the iairas surrounding the paric In 
1847 Bonaparte House and park were put up at auction 
and sold to a Mr. Richards. He disposed of them in a 
few years to Henry Beckett, Esq., a son of Sat John 
Beckett, of Somerley Park, Lincoln^iire, England. Hiis 
Mr. Beckett, who is known in Bordentown as " the 
destroyer," tore down the £mious Bonaparte House and 
erected the hideously ugly dwelling which occupies the 
Mte to-day. 
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BORDENTOWN 



WHERE THE PRINCESS ZENAIDE TRANS- 
LATED SCHILLER, AND PRINCE CHARLES 
WROTE ON AMERICAN ORNITHOLOGY 



D with the former 

fiouse by a one-time 

ssage is a dwelling 

the count for his 

enaide and her hus> 

:s Lucien, Prince de 

: Musignano, whom 

at Brussels in 1822. 

It is a long, low dwelling of plastered bricks, and is still 

standing on the boidcrs of the dried up little lake from 

which it took the name of Lake Villa. 

There behind its cool, wide green shutters, in the midst 
of the great park garden, with its hundreds of blooming 
trees and shrubs, the romantic flower-painting and poetic 
princess and her handsome prince spent the first summers 
of their happy married life. Many pleasing pictures of 
them have come down to us in the traditioi^s of old 
Bordencown. Scores of little maids in the long ago, 
lured by the fi-agrance which crept through the princess's 
garden hedge, tore their frocks and pantalets and hurt 
their childish fingers in trying to obtain a peep of the 
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hidden vorld beyond it. The princess was very fond of 
children, and every wistful fiice she found there was al- 
ways made happy by a present of some wondoiul foreign 
sweetmeat or a spray of flowers. A pretty stcny is told 
of her loaning her first-bom's christening-robes to be 
wom in a like service by the daughter of one of her 
Other's bumble female servitors. The poor woman, it is 
said, was so overwhelmed by the honor that she stopped 
at the doors of all her friends' homes on the night of the 
ceremony to tell of her child's luck, which she r^arded 
as something miraculous. 

One of the large upper-etory rooms of I^e Villa 
was used by the princess as a studio, and in the adjoin- 
ing room, her husband kept his cases and cabinets of 
insects and birds. The villagers took great delight in 
securing specimens for the latter room, as the prince 
when pleased was very liberal with his silver pieces. The 
princess spent many happy hours in her studio worldng 
with her brush over some bit of Bordentown landscape, 
or translating Schiller, of whose dramas she was very 
fond. In the afternoons, when wearied from his wood- 
land rambles, the prince would join her with his literary 
work on American ornithology. While at I^e Villa 
he wrote several volumes on bird history from the knowl- 
edge he had obtained of the feathered inhatntants of 
old Bordentown. A very sumptuous edition of his 
"Natural History of the Birds of the United States," 
written with Alexander Wilson, was brought out in Lon> 
don about twenty-five years ago. 

In the first summer of this noble couple's residence at 
Lake Villa they gave many garden-parries. A notable 
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one occurred in June of the year 1824, given as a fere- 
well entertainment for the Countess Charlotte, the prin- 
cess's younger sister. This maiden, who is said to have 
been the feirer of the two, set sail in the following month 
for Italy to vi^t her mother. The pretty and somewhat 
coquettish Charlotte was a fevorite in American society. 
Old Dame Gossip has it that two prominent young men 
of the (Quaker City once fought a duel with pistols over 
one of her disputed dances ; and irom the gushing lines 
inscribed to her by a gallant of the house of Biddle when 
she left our shores she must have been very popular 
indeed. 

Many aristocraric assemblages met among the rose* 
bordered walks of Bonaparte Park on garden-party days 
while the birds sang and the gentle deer gazed at the 
company from behind green coverts. Surrounded by an 
attentive audience we see Commodore Stewart, with his 
blue eyes sparkling, telling one of his anecdotes. " Old 
Ironsides," as his nei^bors lovingly referred to him 
after his death, was then living at beautiful Mooq>ellier, 
up on the blu&. This old house, now occupied as an 
industrial school for colored children, has a grewsome 
story connected with its early history, — the hot-tempered 
Francois Frederici, General of Surinam, according to local 
tradition, having there beaten one of his bound servants 
to death. The ghost of the poor unfortunate is still a 
terror to the superstitious persons who wander in the 
vicinity of the house at night. 

Another notable who visited there was Joseph Hop- 
kinson, a leader of the literati of Philadelphia. Among 
the many guests one might be sure of finding the Gren* 
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villes, Coxes, Redmans, and Dickinsons from Trenton ; 
the Morrises, Binneys, Shippens, and Moreaus from 
nearby Morrisville; the Couverts, Bainbridges, and 
Greens from Maidenhead, and always a large contin- 
gent of Philadelphia aristocracy. Here the inevitable 
strawberries and shad* the usual garden-party menu of 
early Trenton and Philadelphia, was varied by hncj 
concoctions planned by the count's chef. "His men 
servants acting as waiters, garbed m black civilian dress 
and wearing beards and mustachios, must have caused 
much commenL Another feature of entertainment was 
the sails in the swan-boats on the lake. These boats were 
made in Europe for Bonaparte, and added greatly to the 
embellishment of the Park. 

Although life at Bonaparte House was conducted with 
a show of cl^;ance dazzling to the eyes of Bordentown, 
there was always a republican simplicity exhibited in 
the princess's private mode of living at the Lake Villa. 
Her children were generally dressed in the simplest of 
febrics, often procured by the princess at Trenton em- 
poriums. She frequently drove over from Bordentown 
to that city and did her shopping, attended only by one 
woman servant. A prominent New Jersey antiquarian 
has in his collection of old chintzes taken from &mous 
beds a portion of a patch-work quilt given to him by 
an old lady of Bordentown, interesting from having once 
been the coverlet of the littie Prince de Musignano, 
Zenaide's oldest son, and the inheritor of Bonaparte 
House. It is of the cheapest cotton material, costing in 
those days half a shilling a yard, and yet it is said his 
highness reposed under it many winter nights. 
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The Lake Villa, irom bdng so near the highway, was 
generally the first stopping-place for visitprs en route 
to visit the count. Of all the Bonaparte houses left in 
Bordentown it is the most interesting. There are five 
still standing in various states of neglect. The dilapi- 
dated lodge, now called the ** Wash-House," &cing 
directly opposite the nearby home of the count's phy- 
sician, at present occupied by Mr. J. Turner Brakeley, the 
well-known naturalist and authority on mosquitoes ; the 
home of the count's &ithful secretary, Mailliard, now used 
as a military academy ; and the Garden House, out on 
the Trenton Road. They all have their stories and tales 
clinging to them as fondly as the ivy does in reality, but 
none have been made Yimous by as charming a person- 
ality as the fairy-«tory-like princess of whom it could be 
written, as the famous Madame Jimot said of the queen 
her mother, " She was an angel of goodness." 
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BORDENTOWN 



WHERE THE DAUGHTER-IN-LAW OP THE QUEEN OF 
THE TWO SICILIES TAUGHT A BOARDING-SCHOOL 



[NOTHER house in Boidentown 

connected with the Bonaparte 

. dynasty is quaint linden Hall, 

' which looks like a row of little 

' eighteenth-century houses. It 

J was erected at die end of the 

' eighteenth century by \&jor 

f Fraser, of Charleston, South 

Carolina. This gentleman, a son of Scotland, had served 

in the British army with his friend Dr. Bums, of Borden- 

town, and it was while visiting him that he purchased 

the land for his future dwelling. For many years he 

came there every spring with his femily, and staid until 

£tll, and after his death his widow, Mrs. Anne Langton 

Fraser, occupied it permanently. 

Francis Lucien Charles Murat, with whose name it will 
ever be most often associated, was the son of the brave 
and unfortunate Joachim Murat, the king of the two 
Sicilies, and Caroline Bonaparte, the sister of the Em- 
peror Napoleon. " Prince Reckless" they still call him 
in Bordentown, for he will always be remembered as the 
most startling figure in its history. From the first day 
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he appeared at Bonaparte House, after an exciting early 
youtfi in Europe, he flared like a sky-rocket on the deco- 
rous town, and his subsequent career on the stage of 
Southern Jersey furnished more food for gossip in his day 
than the uneventful lives of many hundreds of old Bor- 
dentown residents now deeping in the Christ Church 
graveyard. 

Among his many acts which startled society, the most 
talked of was his romantic marriage to Miss Caroline 
Georg^ Fraser, a lovely ^1 and a prominent belle, 
then admired for her beauty in the famous salons of the 
Beresford and Middleton &miUes of Charleston, as she 
was in after years at the court of France. Prince 
Reckless and his &ir Geoigina were as true and dashing 
a pair of lovers as ever flew o'er the bonnie borders 
of Scotland to Gretna Greeni and their elopement had 
much of the charm of those highly<colored ones of 
old-time Dumfriesshire days. It is true no swaying 
post-chaise occupied by an irate £ither followed them to 
their £ite, but the bnd^oom reckoned with the enormity 
of jilting a princess, and the bride the disapproval of 
both the interested &milies. When Joseph Bcm^arte 
heard of their quiet drive over the Trenton Road, ending 
in a marriage at old St. Michael's, he was greatly in- 
censed, and vowed the lady of Lucien's choice should 
have the full pleasure of supporting him. 

"The inhabitants of Bordentown are noted for 
their intelligence," Isaac Wilkens, a gentleman of West- 
chester, New York, wrote one hundred and six years ago ; 
and many heads there nodded in approval when they 
heard of the count's remark. It soon proved too true, 
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and Murat, who was indeed a prince in his lavish mode 
of ^lending money, made great inroads cm his wife's 
and her sister's private fortunes. After a few years 
of extravagant living about the country, Linden Hall 
was enlarged, new equipages and furniture ordered 
ftom Philadelphia, costly scenic wall-papers [nocurcd 
in Paris, a large ^ass aviary with an artificial tree 
built in one of the rooms, and many other improve- 
ments made. 

Before Murat's marriage he is said to have wasted 
nearly a hundred thousand dollars in a very princdy 
manner of living on his &xm at Columbus and in his 
Italian villa near Bordentown. Gambling was his great- 
est passion, and many tales are told of his games at the 
American House and at the White Horse Tavern. Like 
Henry Clay, he would sometimes stay shut in a room 
with his cnmies, forgetting even old Father Time in the 
excitement of the stakes. When out of money and 
deserted by his first fiiends, he made companicHis of the 
shopmen and liverymen of the village. He never fi>igot 
that he was a prince though ; and it is related of him that 
while once promenading Chestnut Street, in Hiiladelphia, 
he was met by one of his rustic chums, who hailed htm 
with "How are you, prince?" and extended his hand. 
" Who the devil are you ? I don't know you here," was 
his incUgnant reply. 

Soon every sou of the Eraser money had flown, and 
the prince, out of drafts ftom his reladons abroad and 
filing to obtain any help ftom the count, was in deqxur. 
The outlook for the ftiture of Linden Hall grew drearier 
every day, and to save tlieir possesions ftom the bailiff 
306 
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Madame Murat and her sisters Jane and Eliza decided 
they would start a boarding-school. 

The bcnrding-school with a princess for chief instruc- 
tress proved for many years a great success, although the 
prince at first scoffed at the idea and always cordially 
hated his wife's share in teaching the young idea how to 
shoot. According to the old ladies of Bordentown, — 
and no one has ever disputed them, — the women edu- 
cated at Madame Murat's school were known the world 
over for their fine maimers formed there. Like the 
&mous Madame Campan* of Paris, who taught the 
daughters of Louis XV. and later the mother of Murat 
and her sisters, Madame Murat believed above all in 
instilling the love of chezrsoi in the minds of her pupils. 
The arts of superintending a home, embroidering, lacx- 
making, and other feminine accomplishments were always 
first in her curriculum. A daughter of Iturbide, the 
Mexican emperor, is said to have been one of her pupils ; 
and those scholars (generally heiresses) Irom the West 
Indies and Cuba, which trad^on has sent to every old 
boarding-school in such astounding numbers, &irly 
flocked to Madame Murat's. A lady who attended 
school at Linden Hall when a ^1 gave the following 
interesting glimpse of life there : 

•• Bmxlentowii in the thirtieB wm one of the moat charming ipott 
inu^nable, and tchool-g^l life at Madame Murat'i wat delightful. I 
remember ray well the lai^ square hallway where bene* of cluttering 
prit were wont to congregate in the mornings to &olic and talk aver the 

* Madame Campan wa4 the sitter of Edmond Charles Genet de 
Charmantal, the ftmons " Citizen Genet," who mairied the daoghter 
of Governor Gewge Clinton, of New York. 
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kint wlum of den Miaa Eliza. The dnwing-room, or parlor «i vre 
called it, was very elegant, all the furniture was upholttered in red bro- 
cade with a gamimre of green laurel leaves and came from the queen** 
palace in Sicily. In the hallway were nuuiy dark old picturet, aent to 
the prince by hi* mother I once heard. 

" Madame Murat was a noble woman and a kind teacher, and we aD 
Hked the prince, for once a year he gave a party to the ptU oo dw 
receipt of a legacy &om abroad." 

Many anecdotes have been told about the Prince Reck- 
less of Bordentown. Perhaps the most interesting and 
amuwig authentic one is the story of an assault and bat- 
teiy printed in a West Jersey newspaper about fifty years 
ago. It reads : 

« The prince had employed a worthlen follow to groom hi* horaea. 
One day he very dvilly requested him, u wu hb constant custom (for 
he was very polite), to do something. The man flatly refiued, and 
was so very insolent that Mnrst, with hi* awfiil boot, suddenly hdped 
him to the middle of the batn-yard pool. A* a matter of course, the 
JtHow sued him for assault and battery, confidently anticipating ■ 
handsome sum for damages. The court-room was filled with a voy 
select audience, including many la^et ; for Munt was hi^y esteemed 
for bta elegsjit mannen and commanding penoo. It was understood 
that he wu to plead his own case, and, u he was extremely acme and 
quite learned, great iport was anticipated. The fellow, too, wa* pro- 
vided with killing evidence, as wa* supposed ; and Murat, it seemed, 
had little to hope for. On ezaminatian, he was confident of having 
recdved as many as six kicb &om Murat, and, in short, of being 
grievonsly afflicted and misused. Munt demanded that he should show 
the precise spot where the bodily mjiuy was inflicted. He endeavored 
to evade the demand, but the prince inu*ted ; he accordingly indicated 
the very lowest posuble part of the spine, and again asserted that Murat 
had kicked him six time*. There the defence rested, and the [Hoaeaiting 
attorney made a powerfiil appeal, filled with < the sacred rights of the 
meanest ddzen,' ' monardual oppression,' ' star-spangled banner,' etc., 
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etc. ; but not a word of the mlgir intolencc or diihonetty of the laborer, 
who ilway* demanded hit iiill pay, whether ■ thief or a liar, or a* 
indolent ai a doth. Murat addrcs*ed the jury in the feUowing concla- 
uve ityle, which we cordiaUy recommend to <rar doctors, lawyer), 
and jurymen, for its convincing lue of anatomical knowledge and Itt 
humor. Bowing profoundly to the bench and jury-box, which hap- 
pened both to be filled with excellent common sense ; 

" *My lord, de ju(^, andgentlcmenof the jury, dcre has been p«at 
eSom and much troubles to make everybody believe mc a veiy bad man; 
but that is of no conseijuence. De man tells yon I kick him rix times! 
six times! so low as pouiblc. I very sorry of the necesnty tomakehim 
show how low it was, but I could not avoid it. Now, my lord and 
gcndemen of the jury, you see this part of the human skeleton (taking 
from the enonnous pocket of his huncing-coat a human pelvis with the 
OS coccy^ complete and aiticnlated with wires). Here are de bones. 
Dese litde bones vat you see here (shaking them to the jury like the end 
of a rattlesnake's tail), dese leetle bones are de very place vere de tail 
of de animal shall grow; dat is to say, if de man who sue me were to be 
a veritable jack — vot yon call it? — ah! jack-horse, and not only very 
much resemble dat animal, vy you see dese leetle bones, if dey were 
long enoo^i would be his tail!' The court was convulsed with laughter, 
and the prince, bdi^ extremely acate, and knowing he had the best of 
it, drew his speech to an end by ttretching out hi* enonnoos leg, armed 
with his tporting-boot up to his knee, and clapping hit hand on hit mat- 
nve thigh so that it resounded through the court-room, exclaimed, ' My 
lord and gentlemen, how absurd to say I could gjve him even von kick 
vid dat, and not to break all to piece* hit leetle taill' 

" It was some dme before the judge could gather enough dignity to Bum 
np, when the fUlow got nx centi damage* and the prince three cheers." 

In the year 1848, when the French Revolution oc- 
curred, the prince obtained the loan of a sum of money 
and returned to Paris. There he quietly awaited the 
long-expected turn of the wheel of fortune, and as soon 
as he was assured that the star of the Bonaparte fortunes 
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had arisen he sent for his family. Madame Murat's 
boarding-school before that time had seen its period of 
prosperity, and while the prince was dreaming bri^t 
dreams in Paris his &mily was on the vei^ of starva- 
tion in Bordentown. When the welcome letter was 
received by them that they were to join him in France, 
Madame Murat was penniless, and the neighborhood, 
learning the true state of afeirs, presented her with a 
purse sufficient to enable her sisters, her children, and 
herself to obtain the wished-for passages. Never was 
there such a snipping and snapping of scissors and rip- 
ping and sewing of ^Iks and calicos in Linden Hall as 
occurred during the last week of the Murats* stay in 
Bordentown. Every woman of social prominence gladly 
took some article from her wardrobe and went to the gala 
sewing-bee to help prepare proper habiliments for the 
grandnieces * and grandnephews of Napoleon to appear in 
when they reached France. On their arrival there, tradl* 
don says, one of the grandnephews wore a made-over 
livery of a coachman, a Bordentown donation. 

When the day of parting finally arrived and the town 
realized that the Murats were really leaving them to 
take up their rightful positions beyond the sea, all tiie 6rst 
&milies of Bordentown came out to tearfully kiss them 
good-by, and the streets were filled with friends as their 
stage-coach mmbled off over the dusty road, bearing them 
away from their early home forever. 

The cordial reception the imperial femily gave the 

* Joachim Murat, Achille Murat, ud Luden Mum, Catdute Mnnt 
■nid AniM Murat. Ctroline Inter in life ' mvried the Buoo de Chet- 
■eron, aud Anna the Duke de lAaacby. 
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Princess Murat did not lessen her liking for her true 
fiiends of Bordentown, and she and her children cor- 
responded with them for many years, asking questions 
about Linden Hall, their old nurses, the townspeople who 
had married, — sharing in a degree their joys and sor- 
rows as they did in the days when they were poor and 
without high position in their midst. 

In the year 1857 the Princess Murat's sister, Jane 
Fraser, wrote to her friend Mrs. Allen — whose old dwell- 
ing. Rose Cottage, iaces Linden Hall — the following 
b^utiful letter, which has never before been published : 

"Farm, Not. 21°^ 1857. 
" My PBAK Mw. Alun — 

"Among tlie muy dungei tlut have uken plice in our deir old village 
it it probable that tbe memory of the old inhabitaiiti may hare pused 
away with other forgotten things — And yet, I venture to recall tnytelf to 
your mind ai one having inherited a claim on the fiiendthip of your 
&mily. For tome yean my intereat in your domettic circle wu from 
dme to time gratified by the frequent mention of your household in Bewc 
Harwood'i letten, but she haa fiv a long while ^ven up writing and so 
endrely ignorant am I of all that passes in your part of the world that I 
dare not even make inijniry aiter those near and dear to you lest I should 
awaken some painfiil feeling thai time may have soothed. 

" Of lu yon are probably aa little informed. We have been very 
merdiblly dealt with during the last ten years. The little band that left 
Bordentown tcarcely venturing to look forward to any settled resting 
place has taken firm root in a new land. The drcle ii unbroken and a 
new and precious link hat been added in our little Louis, now nearly fix 
yean of age. Caroline a* I suppose you know it married and Joachim 
it the &tker of two lovely children. My aster and I often talk of the 
old times at Bordentown and we shall always be pleased to tee any one 
who can ^ve us information of the fiiends we left there. I have been 
told that your present reddence is jutt opposite to our hooae but that that 
last is so changed that we should not recognize our old habitation." 
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NEW BELLEVUE 

BORDENTOWN 

WHERE THOMAS PAINE THE REFORMER CON- 
STRUCTED THE MODEL OF HIS FAMOUS IRON BRIDGE 



jjIGH up on that portion of Main 
Street called " Hill-Top," where 
one can gaze over miles and miles 
of fertile Pennsylvania 6irmland, 
is the great old Kirkbride man- 

( sion, erected in the latter part of 

Ithe eighteenth century by Colonel 
J Josiah Kirkbride, known to his- 
tory as the friend of Thomas Paine. New Bellevue, as 
the maimon used to be called, was much grander than the 
ori^nal Bellevue across the river, burned by the British 
soldiers during the Revolution to repay "the rebel Kirk- 
bride" for the active part he took in the cause of freedom. 
All through the dark building, with its mysterious 
passages, and about the old-world garden remmding one 
of some bit of a continental city, are the footprints of 
the immortal Paine. Thomas Paine, the dreamer and 
poet, the worshipped apostle of freedom, and the reviled 
and calumniated free-thinker, lives for us again as we 
view his ^miliar haunts. The venerable structure has 
been twice enlarged dnce his death, and has endured the 
vicissitudes of an inn and a girls* seminary, but the room 
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is still shown where Paine, with the help of his co- 
worker, John Hall, made the first model of his &mous 
iron bridge erected in England in 1790. Years ago a 
strolling wag who occupied it drew on the wall a picture 
of Paine pursued by the Devil, now hidden from curious 
eyes by many paperings. In the days of the mansion's 
use as an inn, when the coaches drew up before its gate 
with loads c^ passengers every night^l, the host was 
always sure to assign the most timorous of the party to 
this ^lartment, never forgetting to inform him that it was 
haunted. Any wearer oS the cloth was sure to get it ; 
and it is related of the girls of the old seminary ^t in 
trailing white night-robes they often played the ghost, 
accompanying their migrations with weird noises to 
further some good dominie's impressions of Thomas 
Paine. 

It was while Paine was staying at New Bellevue, in 
the MUtimc of 1783, watching the near completion 
of a little home of his own, that he received the letter 
from General Washington, then at Rocky Hill, which 
was the first joyful harbinger of rea^iticm for his 
brilliant and now generally forgotten services to the 
cause of American independence. As Moncure Daniel 
Conway, his most ^ithfiil and loving biographer, says, 
" It is worthy to be engraved on the tombs of both." It 
reads; 

"Rocky Hill, Sept. 10, 1783. 
'•Dbak Sir, 

" I have Iramed unce I have been at thia place that you are at 
Bordentown. Wliethcr for the lake of the retirement or economy 1 
know not. Be it other, for both, or whatever it may, if yon will come 
313 
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to this place tnd ptraike with me, I ahill be exceedingly happy to aee 

« Your praencc may remind Congreu of your pan lervicei to tliia 
country ; and if it ia in my power to impreu them, command my beat 
lervicei with freedom, ai they will be rendered cheerfully by one who 
entertain* a lively aente of the unpmtance of your worka, and who, widi 
much ^eaaure, aobaciibea himielf, 

" Your tincere friend, 

"G, WAimHGTOH." 

This was from the man who m after years was among 
the friends to forget him. But he had some reason for his 
course of cMiduct, for Fame's " Letter to George Wash- 
ington" contained an attack on the laurel-strewed career 
of the hero which is said to have rankled in his breast 
until the day of his death. 

Thomas Paine truly loved his adopted Bordentown, 
and in his affection for his friends there and abroad we 
obtain a glimpse of the character of the tme Thomas 
Paine little known by the world. Who can read the 
opening verses of his charming lines addressed to Lady 
Smith,* who carried sunbeams into his prison in Paris, 
without obtaining a better understanding of a nature ac- 
cused of every grossness and vice? In them we sec 
Thomas Paine the lover of the beautifijl and the q>ostle 
of the theology of happmess by right living. They make 

*Tlie letters of I^dy Smith gave great coniolation to Thomai Paine 
when he wat confined in the priaon of the Luxembourg at the time of 
the French Revolution, Lady Smith wa« the second wife of Sir Robert 
Smith, or Smythe, aa the name ia given in the Peerage Uat, a wealthy 
banker in Parii. The poem Paine wrote to her, endtled *■ The Caatle 
in the Air to the licde Comer of the World," ii one of the moat charm* 
ing and ezqunte of any of hit poetic eftnuont extant. 
3U 
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us think of his loyalty to his true friends, his generosity 
to his mother, and his childlike love of nature, and we 
wonder how the years could have heaped so much ob- 
loquy upon his grave. During the years Paine was away 
from America his mind was ever AiU of Bordentown. 
In a letter from London to Mrs. Few, lUe Kitty Nichol- 
son, one of his Bordentown ^vorites, he wrote : 

*' Though 1 tm in M elegsnt ityle of icqnuntuice here u taj 
Ameriam that ever came over, my heart and mytelf are three thomand 
mSet ^part ; and 1 had rather ace my hone Button eating the g^asa of 
Bordentown, tlian all the pomp and show of Europe." 

There was one friend in Bordentown, at least, who 
must have followed every step of Paine's career abroad, 
and that was Colonel Kirkbride. Josiah Kirkbride and 
Thomas Paine are names ineffably linked together in 
Bordentown annals, and theirs was one of those unusual 
friendships proof against absence and the opprobrium of 
the world. How that good Jerseyman rejoiced over 
Paine's triumphs in Paris and London, where he was 
hailed as a saviour of the people and f^ted as a man of 
genius and sorrowed in his subsequent down&U. 

In the first years of New Bellevue's existence Paine 
had been one of its most welcome inmates. He is 
recorded as spending many a bright morning in its 
garden, talking over with his friend "the whims and 
schemes" they were to pursue together at Bordentown's 
musical-parties, where Kirkbride always went with his 
violin. Paine sometimes joined in the choruses, and 
there are traditions that he was a great &vorite with the 
young people, especially Colonel Kirkbride's dau^ter 
PoUy. 
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In John Hall's diary wc Icam diat much good com- 
pany journeyed to Kirkbride's to visit Paine in the yeais 
,1785 and 1786. The list contains such names as Ben- 
jamin Franklin, Gouvemeur Morris, Dr. Benjamin Rush. 
Tench Francis, Robert Morris, Rev. !>-. Ix^an, and many 
others equally as iamous. There are numerous glimpses 
of Pane's life at Bordentown in that interesting work 
still preserved by the Steele fiunily of Philadelphia, and 
given to the wwld by Mr. Conway. What a story for 
his de&mers is his kindness to old Mrs. Read, a poor, 
bed-ridden woman, to whom he gave shelter. On one 
of the musty pages is the startling information that 
Paine gave points to John Fitch for his construction of 
the first steamboat when the little inventor came to sedc 
him as a possible partner in iurthering his enterprise. 
" He would &in have given it to Mr. Paine or me," the 
quaint chronicler writes, " but I, a stranger, re&sed, and 
Mr. Paine had enough hobbies of his own." So " The 
Saint," or first steamer, seems to have gone begging. 
There are also more intimate details of his life, and 
through Hall the world knows that poor Paine kept a 
body-servant, played chess, and was fond of repeating 
anecdotes of his fine acquaintance. 

One of the last pictures wc have of Thomas Paine in 
coimcction with Bordentown is his arrival there from 
abroad after his publication of " TTie Age of Reason." 
Everywhere he was greeted with the scofl& and jeers of 
the generality of the people. Bordentown he still 
regarded as his home, but few extended him any d^;ree 
of welcome, from personal prejudice or fear of thdr 
more godly neighbors. Then it was that true hospitality 
316 
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shone forth from the great door of New BeUcvue, and 
Colonel Kirkbride braved the storm of public opinion 
by receiving his old friend with open amis. For this he 
received a frill mead of vituperation, and felt the cruelest 
stings of righteous indignation. Used to the love and 
respect of his fellow-citizens, the sudden great unpopu- 
larity is said to have hastened an illness, bringing him 
death at the end of the year. 

One who visits New Bellevue to-day, coming from 
Main Street, catches a view of the oldest part of the 
building first. This is the dwelling that Thomas Paine 
knew. Standmg under its time-worn casements and 
gazmg at the aged blooms in the garden, we obtain 
a glimpse of Paine, " the friend of his country," over 
the bridge of a hundred years, which makes us think 
very kindly of the misguided philosopher's memory. 
We see him handsome and stately, as Romney painted 
him, " The man with genius in his eyes," walking the 
old boz-bordered paths, drinking in the blue of the sky, 
the song of the birds, and the hundred voices of Mother 
Nature. Josiah Kirkbride is with him, — always with 
him ! Sharing his joys and his many sufferings. As 
we stand there musing and reminiscent, the panorama 
changes, and the blue of the sky darkens. Two great- 
coated figures open the garden gates, and hurry through 
the curious crowd to the chaise which is to carry them 
on that last wild ride together to New York. TTie crowd 
grows larger, and becomes a surging mob. After them it 
follows, hooting and calling, and now and again singing 
the dolefiil music of " The R<^e's March." In every 
city they reach it is the same, — an inquisition : " Down 
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with the vile perpetrator <rf" ' The Age of Reason' ! " In- 
sults are heaped upon them, but still there is no fear in 
their hearts, for both are brave men and have the courage 
of their convictions. One has stood under the shadow 
of- the guillotine and heard the awful rattle of those carts 
<rf" death — the tumbrils— <m the bloody streets of Paris, 
and still been unafraid, and the other feels for the man 
beside him a friendship which has withstood all the tests 
of thb world and is stronger even than death. On they 
journey, as they will for centuries, long after New Bellevue 
has become a memory. 
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MT. HOLLY 

WHERE STEPHEN GIRARD, PHILADEI^ 
PHU'S PHILANTHROPIST, SOLD BUNS AND 
SWEETMEATS DURING THE REVOLUTION 

SHADY MiU Street, very Utdc 
I changed ^ce the voices of gay 
red-coated soldiers and the rum- 
ble and groan of their baggage- 
wagons disturbed the sweet 
Quaker quiet, bears the honor 
' of retaining the miniature square 
1 house where Stephen Girard and 
his yoimg wife lived for a part of the Revolution, and 
earned their living by selling buns, raisins, cock-a-nee- 
nee, and other sweetmeats to the British soldiery and the 
sombre^arbed Quaker children of the neighborhood. 

Mill Street is almost the same, but many a sun has 
shone on Time's dial since those long-dead days. The 
British regiments with, tradition says, a future king 
among their number — youthfiil Prince William Henry 
— marched away six-score years ago, and the Mt. Holly 
children of such quaint names as Atlantb Gandy, 
Lucretia Peppit, Remembrance Eayres are asleep under 
the shadow of the Friends' Meeting-House, close 
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by the old-time walk and playground, Woodpecker 
Lane.* 

During the Revolution Ml Holly was considered a 
stragetic point, and was fiequented by both armies. In 
the year 1 772 it contained almost one thousand inhabi- 
tants and two hundred dwellings. Although not the 
county-seat, it was quite a market centre. Among the 
most important femilies of that time were the Coxes, 
Atkinsons, Whites, Chews, Burrs, Blacks, Newbolds, 
Brians, and Strattons. Many prominent Quakers, mem- 
bers of what has been termed the landed gentry of 
Soudiero Jersey, had ancestral estates and manor houses 
in the vicinity. On Branch Street, in the centre of the 
town, there stood at that rime the deserted dwelling a£ 
John Woolman, the good Quaker preacher, then in 
England. In its little rooms he had lived his noble life 
and thought his beautifiil thoughts. There, too, he 
must have worked on his &mous journal and ethical 
essays, so beloved by Charles Lamb, and called by a 
mOTc modem writer the sweetest and purest autobit^ra- 
phy in the English language. On &ainard Street was 
the church of the noted John Brainard, where he upheld 
the principles of free government despite the threats of 
Tories and the risk of personal danger. The British 
bumed his church when they left Ml Holly, but the 
little school-house where he tau^t the children of the 
neighborhood is still standing. 

Richard Cox Shreve has left us some interesting 
glimpses of the Ml Holly of a little later date in his 
remembrances. He writes : 

* Woodpecker Luie u now oiled Wood Lane. 
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"One of my «irlie*t recoUecdoni is of the iUnmiiMdoD in Mt. Holly 
in the winter of 1 8 1 j in celebration of the tretty of peice between 
Great Brittin tnd the Unittd Statei after the War of 1 8 1 2. 

" I wat leven yean old at the time. My &ther, Chirlea Shrere, 
Uved on Mill Street, in the hooie iil}cHiiin£ the one where 1 now Hve. 
My grand&ther. Major Richard Cox, ibr whom I wai named, lived in 
the houie next to the Farmen' Bank. He had been in officer of the 
RcTolutioniry army. I remember riding about the itreeti of the town 
in a (leigh and ledng my grand&ther'i house brightly illuminated for the 
celebration. Pieces of boards with holes bored through them had been 
placed acTOat the windows, and in the holes were thrust tallow dips. 
Major Cox was a middle-fUzed man, rather stout, and wore knee- 
breeches. John Watson, the author of * Watson's Annals of Philadel- 
phia,' said to me one day, at my home, that Major Cox was 'the 
man of the town.' Squire Samuel Clark once told me that he remem- 
bered Major Cox as the principal man of Mt. Holly, and as being 
pretty arbitrary. . . . 

"When I was a boy there was a whipping-poat standing at the 
caatem end of the market-house. The post was a little wider one way 
than the other, and the culprit's arms were tied around it and he was 
laahed on the bare back, though 1 never mw it done. Here at this end 
of the market-place when I was a child, before I had gone to Westtown 
Quaker school, a May-pole was erected every year, uaoally a tall fiat about 
forty feet high with a green top. The little ffth and boys of the town, 
dressed in thdr best, would join hands and dance around the May-pole. 
It was as regular a feature of the ist of May i« the Christnuu-tree now 
ia of the 15th of December. Here at the market-place also, when the 
stage from Philadelphia arrived vrith the mail, the people would gather 
around, and the stage-driver would call out the name* of peraoiu for 
whom he bad newapapen. Two persona then often joined in taking 
one paper — one of the sobecribert would read it on the evening of its 
arrival and pass it over to hit neighbor on the next mtnning. . , , 

••Before 1820, when we went to Philadelphia, we used to croai 
&om Cooper's Perry to the foot of Arch Street in the hOTte-boat, 
There were, I think, six hones, three on each side of the boat, and the 
tread of thor feet caused the paddle-wheels to revolve. ' Old Billy' 
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Cooper, u everybody called liim, owned all that part of Camden. Hit 
hotel at the landing was an o1d-&thioned frame (tnicnire, one Kory and 
a half hi£ji, and there wai a loi^ porch, and plenty of chain on it. 
The market-men atopped there. He wai wealthy, but saw to the 
ttamng of the boatt hinuelf, and that the pauengen wonld get aboard in 
time. He would call out * Over to Arch Street, all aboard, over to 
Arch Street !' At Arch Street on the other dde the men would call out 
' Over to Klly Cooper' t, all aboard!' " 

It was early in the year 1777, upon learning of Lord 
Howe's anival near Philadelphia, that the one-eyed 
French pedler, then mockingly called "old Girard," 
although still in his twenties, packed his sack with for- 
eign knick-knacks from recently-arrived merchantmen 
lying off Water StreeL With his newly-acquired wife, 
Polly Lum, the ship-buUder's daughter, he hurriedly 
fled from his Philadelphia home. Traditicm has it that 
he peddled his way across the country to Ml Holly. 
where upon his arrival he purchased a partly constructed 
house on Mill Street for the sum of five hundred dollars. 
There on that street of history, where many femous 
people have walked, — the stately William Penn, good 
John WooUnan on his errands of mercy, young James 
Fenimore Cooper, the future novelist, in his gray wool 
stockii]gs, and a host of others, — this odd couple started 
housekeeping and hung out a sign telling the townspeople 
they had gewgaws and sweetmeats to sell. 

Historians have differed upon Mrs. Girard's personal 
appearance. Some have written that she was exceed- 
ingly pretty, and others that she was of a very plain 
a[^>earance ; but she will ever be thought of at Mt. 
Holly as the former, for tha« are tales that her male 
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customers, much to Giiard's anger, found her so attrac* 
tive that for the pleasure oi gazing into her bright eyes 
and listening to her gay laughter many of them spent all 
their stray pennies for tobacco and lollipops, thereby help- 
ing to form the nucleus of her husband's great fortune. 
First there were blue-coated boys for customers, and who 
knows but what the great Governor Livingston when 
boarding at Atkinson's Tavern patronized the pretty 
Polly. Then came a time when the British marched 
into town with bugles blowing and banners flying, scaring 
most of the inhabitants, including Girard, who was of a 
very timorous nature. In the private dwellings of the 
richest ^milies and the Friends* Meeting-House the red- 
coats were quartered. In the latter place one can see 
t<Mlay the marks of the commissary's cleaver and meat- 
knife upon the ancient seats where many patient forms 
sat quietly during thousands of meetings waiting for 
inspiration. But the British did not come to Mt Holly 
witii the intention of harming the inhabitants, and soon 
Girard's little shop was better patronized than ever before, 
and Mrs. Girard, so tradition says, neglected most of her 
household duties to wait on the English dandies, who 
demanded all of her attention. The *' scarlet fever," as 
admiration for the redcoats was termed m those days, 
owing to a Jersey woman's • clever bon-mot, was easily 
caught by the woman, who after a short period of married 
life had grown to loathe her morose and rather stem 
husband. It has been said that their marital troubles 
reached a culmination when Girard, entering his shop at 
an inopportune moment, saw a British officer snatch a 

* SusanDah linngnon. 



^obyGoo»^lc 



HISTORIC HOUSES OF NEW JERSEY 

kiss from the merry Polly across her counter. Frequent 
were the altercations which occurred in the little house 
after that date, and there may be truly said to have been 
enacted the first scenes of " The Ill-Assorted Marriage" 
which turned Glrard into a hopeless cynic and drove hb 
pretty, pleasure-lovii^ wife to a mad-house. 

A local historian, in an issue of Tht New 'J^rsef 
Mirror, the old Burlington and Mt. Holly paper started 
by Nathan Palmer in 1818, has ^ven an interesting 
anecdote of what is believed in some measure to have 
been the cause of Stephen Girard's removal from Mt. 
HoUy. 

" A fiumer named Bill Clark, in coming into town, wu required to 
pau \>y Stephen' I >hop, and hit little dog ' Snyder* used to annoy ' Bill* 
by running out of the ttoie and snapping at hit heels. On one occa- 
uon the iog secured a good hold on * Bill's' pants, and in trying to kick 
him loose he flung the litde beut into the store. Tliii enraged Stephen 
very much, and he hotly inquired of Clark, ' What for yon kick my 
dog?' 

" It happened that it wu ■ Bill'i' day ica being intoxicated, and he 

retorted that the next time he would thoot the d d dog ; and in a 

short time afterwards he carried oat thi« threat. 

■■The little dog wu Stephen's pet and companion, and he began a 
Uwniit to recover damages for his lost. The jury, however, ibund in 
ftvor of Clark. So he vowed he would not live among such ungrateful 
people. True to his word, he sold out, shut up abc^, and went to 
Philaddi^.** 

The truth of the story of (Krard and his dog is 
vouched for by many old residents of Mt. HoUy, but we 
read in the record of his life that when he left there he 
did so thinking that Philadelphia was a better place (on 
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him to have made a name for himself in the world than 
this little Jersey town, and such a knowledge must have 
had a powerful influence on a man of his character. 

Whether Stephen Girard sold his house and shop on 
leaving for the first citj of his adoption, which he so 
truly loved, is not known, but in 1812 it was purchased 
by "William Rogers, who completed its tmfinished rooms. 
It is now known as the re^dence of the Holman &mily, 
and has been little changed since the days pretty Polly 
sold sweetmeats to the soldiers, and Stephen Girard called 
his barking dog Snyder away irom the passing chaise or 
pedestrian. 



^obyGoo»^lc 



THE CREIGHTON HOUSE 

HADDONFIELD 

WHERE DOLLY PAYNE PREPARED FOR HER 
ENTRANCE INTO THE GREAT WORLD 

!4 the old King's Highway, in 
the quiet Quaker town of Had- 
donfield, is the Creighton Tavern* 
— better known perhaps as the 
American House. The building 
has been very little changed since 
its erection by Timothy Malleck 
in 1750. In one of its quaint, 
unaltered rooms the State legislature and the Council of 
Safety met during the Revolution, and the ancient strap 
hinges on the door are the very (Mies which looked 
upon those bands of ardent souls in the long ago. The 
parlor, or best room, hall, and chambers where ** Sweet 
Dorothy Payne," who became the iamoiis Dolly Madi- 
son, sported with her good Uncle Creighton and the 
Creighton cousins, would surely be recognized by her 
if she could come back there and view them to-day. 

Dolly Payne as the gracious and brilliant mistress of 
the White House has been so often written of that her 
Quaker ^rlhood is comparatively forgotten. That she 
once looked at the world, like all good Quaker maids of 
her time, as something apart from her own simple li£t 
326 
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seems almost incredible when we gaze at her likeness by 
Gilbert Stuart The el^ant dame depicted there in 
shimmering silk and adorned with jewels is very hi re- 
moved from the little Dolly of Haddonfield days, whose 
greatest delight was a fine lawn kerchief given to her by 
Uncle Creighton, and d<»med on the gala days she went 
riding with him in the chaise. 

John Payne, Dolly Payne's 6ther, was a strict member 
of the Society of Friends, and her youth passed in the 
femily mansion at Scotchtown, in Hanover County, 
Virginia, and later in Philadelphia, knew many Quaker 
hardships, and self-denials. Deep in her heart the fas' 
cinating Dolly loved the vanities of life. Although her 
pious parents garbed her "soberly" and "without fri- 
volity," they did not succeed in checking the sunshine 
of the maiden's souL Often when her tired back ached 
in meeting, her eyes sought the windows where the 
swaying trees were beckoning and the birds calling, and 
a lon^ng flooded her gay young heart to run out to the 
lane and off into the great unknown, — Chestnut Street, 
where it was never deemed proper for her to go unatp 
tended. There was the life she loved, and as a child 
could only obtain peeps of to dream over. Fair ladies 
and el^ant gentlemen, golden chairs and chariots, and all 
the bustle of feshion. In after years she was given a 
generous share of it, and perhaps it was those starved 
childhood years that made her enjoy it with zest almost 
until the day of her death. One of her grandnieces in a 
memoir has left us a pleasing picture of her at that time. 
Equipped with a " white linen mask," to keep every ray 
of sunshine from her complexion, and a sun-txmnet 
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" sewed" on her head, she used to start off for school 
with her books under her arm, and some dear, wicked 
bauble, a bit of old-&shioncd jewelry, or pcrtu^ a 
ribbon, bugged to her heart under her plain dress. 

The viats to Haddonfield were bright spots in D0II7 
Payne's early life. Hu^ Creightoo was not a strict 
Friend, and his wife Mary French was a woman of most 
lovable character, with a heart large enough to take in 
all the world's people who chanced to cross her quiet 
pathway. Tavern-keeping in the eighties of the eigh- 
teenth century, although an honorable and profitaUe 
occupation in Southern Jersey, was frowned upon by the 
generality of Friends, as their discipline did not permit 
them to look on it with &vor. -life at her uncle's 
genial hearth was much broader than in her own home 
at Philadelphia. In the former place she obtained some 
of her first impressions of days untinctured by the gray 
shadows of the meeting-house. We can picture her to 
ourselves a replica of one of those quaint, umply'^arbed 
ladies in Rosetd's &mous picture of ** The Ladies at the 
Mitre," and imagine her gazing at the chance fine madam 
or stray gallant as they gazed at the great Dr. JohnsoiL 

As a giri of eighteen in the year 1786 she is described 
as being of slight figure, possessing a delicately oval hoc, 
a nose tilted like a flower, jet black hair, and blue eyes 
of wondrous sweemess. Those beautifol eyes, with their 
power to scinullate with playfulness or mellow with 
sympathy, wrought great havoc with the hearts of the 
Quaker lads of Haddonfield. Although many years 
have flown since she tripped through the quiet streets and 
lanes of the place, her memory is alive there. Elderly 

3a8 
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people still repeat what their Others and grand&there 
once said of her, and from the glowing tributes paid to her 
youthful charms it is easy to imagine that many a good 
Quaker lad's love was laid at her shrine before stem John 
Pajme ever bade her accept the hand of John Todd. 

In those early Haddonfield days she often took frolic- 
some rides with her cousins in the mail-coaches that 
stopped twice daily at the tavern, driving a mile or two 
out on the highway and walking home. Then there 
was the rarer pleasure of a visit to Gray's Ferry, on the 
green bants of the Schuylkill, a veritable garden of de- 
light to the youth of old Philadelphia and Southern 
New Jersey, with its flowering dells, mystical grottos, 
and winding walks made &iry-like by grotesque Chinese 
art. Commodore James P. Cooper, U. S. N., who died in 
the town in 1854, aged ninety-three years, was often her 
devoted attendant on these occasions and on berrying 
excursions, and in later life never rired of singing her 
praises. It is a well known &ct that when James Mad^ 
son was in power in after years a &vorable recommenda- 
. rion from Commodore Cooper always received the most 
careful attention, and it was the litde Dolly of Haddon- 
field who smiled on them for the sake of Auld Lang 
Syne. 

Many times during the year " Aunt Creighton" drove 
to Trenton to visit fiiends on Queen Street, generally 
taking the young people with her. Those trips with her 
kind aunt delighted the merry Quakeress, with her love of 
fine things, inherited no doubt from her courdy ancestors 
the Coles and the Flemings. Wandering through Queen 
Street and Pinkerton Alley shops and fingering the 
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** world's goods" she was as happy as any maiden of 
tXMlay out for the first time on a shopping-expedition. 

Tradition says that in later years — some months be- 
fore Dolly Payne's marriage to John Todd — she visited 
the Creightons and, helped by her cousins, prepared a part 
of her simple wedding trousseau for her entrance into the 
great world as a wife. The wedding was solemnized in 
the Friends' Mecdng-House on Pine Street, I^iladclphia, 
on the seventh day of First month, 1790. Through 
January snow the Creightons journeyed from Haddon- 
field to be present at the simple marriage ceremony, and 
there, in the bare, cold meeting<house, they heard their 
cousin Dolly whisper in a tremulous voice her response 
to John Todd, " I, Dorothea Payne, do take thee, John 
Todd, to be my wedded husband, and promise, through 
divine as^tance, to be unto thee a loving wife until 
separated by death." 

It is hard to associate the Crei^ton Tavern with Mrs. 
John Todd, as Dolly Madison's first married life was of 
such short duration. In later years, as the wife of 
James Madison, she never returned to Haddonfield, but 
on many occasions sent invitations to old friends asking 
them to visit her. Those who accepted them 6nmd her 
as " Queen Dolly," but with a nature still unchanged. 
Her manners were as simple and as sweet as in the days 
of comparative poverty. Although the gray little 
Quakeress of Haddonfield days was gone forever, and 
had given place to a comely, bejewelled dame in rustling 
brocade, the latter still possessed the heart of the merry 
child who used to make glad a happy Quaker hostelry 
on the King's Highway of Haddonfield. 
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BURLINGTON 



THE HOME OF THE LAST OF THE 
WASHINGTON CIRCLE— THE WIDOW OF 
ATTORNEY-GENERAL WILLIAM BRADFORD 




jNOTHER large ©uaker settle- 
ment in Southern Jersey is the 
I old city of Burlington. Unlike 
' Haddonfield, Burlington has not 
' changed very much in the last 
I hundred years, and still retains an 
' eighteenth-century air. On its 
I broad streets are many decaying 
mansions whose historic associations would fill a good- 
sized volume. There is the house occupied by Governor 
William Franklin during the happiest years of his gover- 
nor^p, and where he returned at the last a prisoner of 
the colonists. A short distance away is the dwelling 
where Captain James Lawrence, the naval hero, was bomt 
and Jonathan Odell often came to sup during his pas- 
torate in the city. There is another smaller house in 
the town where the former passed some of his early 
youth, and close by is a sister-house where his little play- 
fellow James Fenimore Ox>per lived. Buildings linked 
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with our early history greet us at every street comer. A 
few of the " bit and great brick houses" Gabriel Thomas 
saw m the Burlington of 1697 still remain, but they are 
now of very dilapidated and sad appearance. Overlook* 
ing the quiet Ddaware is one of the most interesting of 
all the houses in the town* the Bradford Mansion, the 
CHie-time home of quaint Mrs. William Bradford, bom 
Susan Vergerau BoudtnoL 

Mrs. Bradford, whose early associates were the Wash- 
ingtons, the Hamiltons, and the Lafeyettes, lived to be 
the last of that noble ^oup of dames compoang the 
fcmous Washington circle, — made up of such women 
as Mrs. Madison, Mrs. Carroll, Mrs. Ptnckney, Mrs. 
Greene, and Mrs. Rush. Well into the nineteenth cen- 
tury Mrs. Bradford went to church or to take the air in 
her sedan chair, and on state occasions drove in the 
andent &mily chariot. The latter rambling a&ir was 
of a bright yellow color, hung with crimson satin. Up 
to the time of her death her coachman and footmen 
wore half-mouming for the husband who had been 
sleeping over fifty years. CHd-&shioned formality and 
the courtly etiquette of colony days lingered in her 
household long after tt was but a memory in America. 
She was tmly a lady of the old school, and her life was 
as sweet as the ftagrance of sandalwood and the leaves 
of verbena. Richard Rush, her kinsman, and one of 
our earliest ministers to England, once wrote of her : 

" Prom youth, from early boyhood, my recollectioiu of her at ber 
own faotue, at my nncle'i, at my mother**, with whom the w*i reared 
in put as with a niter, are til of the rooit grateliil kind. Attadiing in 
her maonen to all, bccaiuc they ipnmg from many viitnea and lolid 
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excellence of her beut, their pecoBir gnce and kindneM were era 
etpedally winning to the young, ind now u I ctU op these recoUectiona, 
through back time utocuted with ■ thootand early pleaioret, they come 
orer me like deligbtfiil viuont ; no, not viuoni, for it that time of life 
they are realitiei unmingled with anythmg to take from the hap^new and 
joy they give ; their vivid impremona live forever, and, momentarily at 
lean, renew in lu the delight they once ofiered." 

The Bradford Mansion was erected some time about 
the year 1798 by Mrs. Bradford's &ther, the &mous 
Elias Boudinot. It is spacious and of a simple style of 
architecture, resembling Rose Hill, the Boudinot country- 
house near Philadelphia, destroyed by fire several years 
ago. 

Generations of children loved and feared the great 
blue Chinese porcelain lions which guarded the well-kept 
lawn. They were a very original garden decoration and 
used to be one of the sights of old Burlington. The 
boys of the Friends' School delisted to romp on the 
lawn, for they were pretty sure of the excitement of a 
chase by Ambrose, the colored butler and the autocrat 
of the kitchen. 

Ijfe in that old-time dwelling was very different from 
that we know to^y. Miss Jane J. Boudinot, in her 
charming reminiscences of Mrs. Bradford, writes : 

" The domestic grievance was not known in tliat hooaehold, — iti tea 
or twelve Krvanta accompliihii^ their work with a ma^cal qmet and 
precinon. The hoiuekeeper made her daily round with the chamber- 
maid, to assist in arranging the large, old-fashioned, high-pott bedsteads, 
with their gay and elaborate hangings in winter and white dimity fes- 
toons in summer. The hall was wide, and contained some beautlfril 
statuary, — four groups of seventeenth-century work, the only known 
IS of the kind in this country. The stain, with very low steps. 
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led to a linding on which Kood.tbe old clock, a gift from Richird Saxk' 
ton, the Signer, which had meanired out the momeDti of thote nonaj 
timet of the Revolutioti and had struck the knell of many a fboOore, 
weary loldier on the banks of the Delaware. The home poaaened alto 
a well-itocked library, with many editions of the Bible, &om Mr*. Brad- 
ford's &thar, the fbonder of the Bible Society in this country, and its 
fint prendent." 

There always was some visitor coming up the garden 
path to visit Mrs. Bradford in the old days. Among 
her constant callers were very antique, queer-looking 
people. Quaint ladies armed with gorgeous beaded 
reticules and snowy-haired gentlemen with snu&boxcs, 
looking as if they had escaped fi'om old pictures and 
had left their eighteenth-century flames at home, were 
often seen fumbling with the Bradford knocker. In 
1850 venerable ladies wearing stomachers of bits of 
lovely brocade of feding hues and gentlemen adorned 
with ruffled shirts might have created a sensation in 
most parts of the world, but Burlington was used to them, 
and tiiey tottered in peace to visit the dearest of their 
few old ftiends left. Poverty had tortured many of 
their lives and taken their litde treasures of better days 
from them one by one, and they missed them ! But once 
inside the hospitable Bradford door they were happy. In 
the ghostly-lighted drawing-room they gazed at the 
mellow tints of portraits painted by Kneller*s ma^c 
brush, viewed the opulent plate, the massive branches 
and single candlesticks which had held the t^rs for 
nuny generations, and saw their wizened &ces reflected 
in the unruffled depths of old maht^any, and so knew 
content. 
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A picturesque figure in Mrs. Bradford's household 
who should not be forgotten was the Uttle governess. She 
was a French refugee from St. Domingo, and had come 
there first during Elias Boudinot's lifetime, as an amanu- 
ensis. The home offered her was a haven of refuge, 
and she lingered on long aiter her master, and grew old 
in the service of his grandnieces and grandnephews. 
Like all French refugees from the West Indies, she had 
a romance, her lover having been shot dead before her 
eyes. She was very kind to the children, and loved to give 
them sweetmeats and bonbons. Her English was very 
grotesque, and Miss Boudinot relates it was only outdone 
by that of Ambrose, the African butler. " He" with 
that worthy was always " she," and " she" " he." When 
announcing the daily visits of Bishop Doane to his aged 
parishioner, he would invariably say, " De bitchip man. 
Siall she walk up ?" 

Burlington before the War of 1812 was quite a 
summer resort for the &shionabIes of Philadelphia. The 
Binneys, Whartons, Shippens, Chaunceys, Mcllvains, and 
many other noted femilies liad country-seats there, and 
social intercourse was frequent. For a long period of 
years after her young 'husband's death, Mrs. Bradford 
seldom appeared in society. All through her long life 
she was ever feithful to his memory. Elias Boudinot, 
her &ther, was fond of entertaining the friends of his 
youth, and the Washingtons, Laurenses, Rutledges, Day- 
tons, Bayards, and C^dens are among the distinguished 
^milies sheltered at one time or another by its ancient 
roof. In the library of the Bradford Mansion this grand 
old man of America wrote his femous " Star of the 
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West" He was past seventy years of age then, but 
still looked as he did in his excellent portrait painted by 
Sully, the fiivorite artist of old Philadelphia society. 
All through her life Mrs. Bradford proudly di^layed 
to admiring friends many historic keepsakes. One of 
these was a small cushion made from Mrs. Washington's 
brocade wedding-dress. Another was a pair of bracelets 
containing the hair of General Washington. At her 
death she left many of her treasures in her will to friends, 
but by £ir the greater number of them are now in the 
possession of Miss J. J. Boudinot, of New Jersey. 

The Bradford Mansion of to-day is very different frx>m 
the house Mrs. Bradford knew. Its wide rooms have 
been separated for two establishments, and it has been 
much desecrated. The sweeping lawn leading to it has 
been cut up, and time and the hand of man have felled 
some of the aged trees which ^larded it like a corps of 
fruthfril sentinels. It is sad to think that it should have 
passed out of the possession of the femily which made it 
celebrated, but that is the fete of most old houses. They 
are doomed to linger on in poverty and neglect long after 
their original owners are sleeping. In poverty, because 
they must starve in their old age for the sound of ^miliar 
voices they once knew and loved, and in neglect because 
new owners rarely come to them unless forced to. Each 
has its memories and traditions, — perhaps a few bn^t 
flowers grown among many, many tears. 

The old Bradford Mansion should have feUen when 

its quaint little mistress died. They were of another 

period, but their pictures still live in the minds of many, 

— a lady in a sedan chair, and a home of the old regiau. 

336 
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